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MR.    JOHN    COLLIER. 

''  A  man  bo  yarioos  that  he  eeem'd  to  ht 

Not  one,  but  all  mankind'n  epitome ; 

And  in  the  course  of  one  revolting  moon 

Was  teacher,   piper,  patriot  and  buffoon ; 

Theri  all  for  paipting,  quipping,  rhyming,  drinkiag. 

Betides  ten  thousand  freaks  that  died  in  thinking/' 

When  a  man  emerges  from  obscnrity  to  a  degree  of  eminence^ 
the  curiosity  of  the  public  is  naturally  e^ictted/  and  every  circnm<« 
stance  respecting  his  progress,  acquireK  an  adventitioos  importance 
from  the  celebrity  of  the  individual.  Wit  and  genius  are  confined 
to  no  climate  ;  like  the  productions  of  nature  they  often  arise, 
as  it  were,  spontaneously;  and  when  they  thus  appear  in  the 
rustic  walks  of  life,they  resemble  those  aromatic  plants  and  flowers 
which  embellish  and  perfume  the  wild.  ^  Such  in  some  measure  may 
be  said  to  have  been  the  talents  of  the  subject  of  this  biography  ; 
but  as  the  most  precious  treasures  and  the  richest  cordials  are  fre-^ 
quently  misapplied  and  abused,*  so  the  eccentricities  of  genius 
mislead  the  votaries  of  gaiety  into  the  dangerous  labyrinth  of 
vanity  or  vice. 

John  Collier,  as  appears  by  a  memorandum  written  by  himself 
in  his  family  Bible,  was  born  December  16th,  1708,  at  a  house  called 
Richard  o'  Jones's,  in  Urmston,  near  Manchester.  His  father, 
John  Collier,  was  a  minister  of  the  established  church,  and  in  ad« 
dition  to  the  iucomc  derived  from  a  curacy,  he  kept  asehool,  by 
which  he  was  enabled  to  mainliun  a  wife  and  several  children 
decently.  He  was  the  instructor  of  his  own  children,  anoiy; 
'  .  b 
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wlrom  John  appears  to  have  been  considered  by  him  as  a  boy  of 
superior  abilitieB,  and  he  accordingly  educated  him  with  a  view. 
of  his  being  brought  up  to  the  church.  That  young  Collier  pro- 
wled hy  the  instructions  of  an  aff&ctioBate  and  judicious  father 
cannot  be  doubted^  and  to  this  early  initiation  in  the  rudiments  of 
learning  may  be  attributed-  that  propensity  to  teaching  others, 
which  he  manifested  even  in  his  yoath,  and  which  was  so  profitable 
to  him  dtning  life.. 

His  father's  inteaition  of  educating  him-  for  the  church  was 
unhappily  frustrated  by  the  deprivation  of  sight,  an  event  which 
liappened  to  bim  in  the  fprty-sixth  year  of  his  age,  and  by  which 
he  and  his  family,  were  exposed  to  subsequent  distress.  John  waa 
then  in  the  fourteenth  year  of  his  age ;  he  had  been  distinguished 
^om  his  infancy  for  superior  quickness  of  intellect;  but  the  idea 
of  his  advancement  by  learning  was  now  relinquished,  and  it  was 
thought  expedient  by  his  parents,  that  be  should  be  instructed  in 
some  handicraft  art. 

Of  his  aversion  to  engaging  in  manual  labour  we  have  the  fol- 
lowing memorial  in  his  own  hand  writing;  it  is  curious  as  a 
.  ^ectmen  of  that  peculiar  humour  for  which  he  was  remarkable  b 
overy  situation  whether  adverse  or  prosperous.  "Went  'prentice 
in  May,  1722»,  to  one  Johnson  a  dntch-loom-weaver,  on  Newton 
Moor,  in  the  parish  of  Mottram :  but  hating  slavery  in  all  shapes, 
I  by  Divine  Providence  (vailing  my  old  scull-hat  to  the  Mitres) 
OB  November  19th,  1729,  comipenced  schoolmaster  of  Milnrow.'* 
In  this  comprehensive  sentenice  Mf.  Collier  includes  a  period  of 
seveu;  years  and  a  half*  t  uf  the  intermediate  time  between  May 
1722i  and  November  1<729,  was  not  employed  by  him  in  weaving, 
for  according  to  anthentic  documents  he  lived  as  an  apprentice 
with  Johnson  little  more  than  a  year,  when  he  persuaded  his  mas- 
ter to  cancel  the  indentures.  It  is  probable  that  little  rhetorio 
was  sufficient  on  this  occasion,  for  his  master  was  as  much  dissa. 
tisfied  with  his  whimsical,  and  idle  apprentice,  as  he  conid  possibly 
be  with  that  art  which  preserved  the  chastity  of  Penelope. 

It  is  a  curious  fact,  Ihat  among  the  peculiarities  of  men  o 
genius  in  a  low  station  they  almost  universally  evince  an  aversion 
to  "  learn  one  earthly  thing  of  use."  Whether  this  idleness  pro. 
oeeds  from  the  natural  indolence  of  the  human  mind,  or  the  innate 
pride  of  an  aspiring  and  self-conceited  individual  must  be  left  to 
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the  ileenioD  of  vome  Caledonian  mefaphysician :  %ul  the  &ct  ia 
iacontrorertible;  and  there  are  oumerons  proofe  on  record,  that 
^several  of  our  indigent  poets,  painters,  and  players  testified  their 
determination  not  **  to  earn  their  bread  by  the  sweat  of  their  bfow/^ 
'Even  in  the  presentag^  Thel wall,  indignantly  fled  from  the|tailor'» 
shop^'board,  and  Hotcrofl  from  the  shoemaker's  seat,  and  towering 
on  the  wfngs  of  self-exaltation  soared  like  learns  towards  the  sun; 
while  Soothey  and  Scott  scorning  the  business  of  a  scrtvener, 
predated  their  numerous  volumes,  to  amuse  their  admirers. 

Young  Collier  being  left  free  to  choose  an  employment, 
4n  the  sixteenth  year  of  his  age,  engaged  in  the  unprofitable 
ihongh  not  nnamusing  avocation  of  an  itinerant  schoolmaster,  a 
pursuit  admirably  adapted  to  his  volatile  disposition,  and  passion 
for  variety.  Thus,  he  spent  upwards  of  five  years  of  his  most  pre* 
cions  time,  during  which  he  instructed  a  number  of  pupib  in  read- 
ing, writing,  and  arithmetic  His  sphere  of  action  waa  extensive, 
for  he  occasionally  taught  in  Bury,  Middleton,  Oldham,  Rochdale, 
-and  the  adjacent  villages;  and  appears  to  have  been  sufficiently 
assiduous  in  the  improvement  of  himself  and  others. 

When  he  had  nea)4y  ^^tained  the  age  of  twenty-one,  be  was 
engaged  w  wsher  ttt^the  time  before-mentioned,  by  Mr.  Pearson, 
curate  and  schoolma^er  at  Milnrow,  near  Rochdale.  The  salary 
given  by  Mr.  To^nley,  of  Belfield,  to  the  master  of  this  free- 
aebool,  was  twenty  pounds  a  year,  which  he  shared  with  Mr.  John 
Collier;  and  this  moiety  with  the  profits  derived  from  a  night-school, 
-was  considered  by  oar  aathoras  a  competency,  which  shews  that  he* 
was  not  -very  deshrous  of  gain.  Indeed  the  love  of  money  was  never 
"among  the  ^ices  of  John  Collier,  who  at  no  time  of  his  life  was  an 
oconomist  Sis  vivacious  disposition,  and  entertaining  converse, 
soon  gained  him  theesteenrof  congenial  minds  in  his  neighbourhood; 
In  a^w^earsMr.  Pearson  died,  and  Iflr.  Collier  was  nominated  his 
mucceasoras  master  of  the  free-school  of  Milarow.  Being  thus 
entkiedtothe folliialary  of  twenty  pounds  a  year,  which  acen- 
t«ry  ^o  was  thought  a  considerable  sum,  Mr.  Collier  was 
^considered  a  young  man  of  some  consequence  in  the  village.  At 
leisnrelioorB  he  amused  himself  by  lessons  in  the  art  of  drawing, 
«nd  ia  playing  upon  the  hantboy  and  english  flute,  and  soon  be- 
came such  a  proficient  as  to  be  qualified  to  instruct  others  in 
these  anmsing  and  ornamental  arts.    He  understood  the  rules  of 
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ferapeclire,  and  drew  landscapes  in  good  taste,  bot  did  wA  excel 
in  portrait  painting,  though  his  skill  as  a  caricaturist  is  well 
juiown.      ^    , 

Hitherto  be  bad  written  little  poetry,  except  a  few  anonymous 
satires,  in  ridicule  of  some  absurd  or  eccentric  characters ;  and  as 
BO  other  person  in  Rochdale  or  its  jnetghbourhood  was  considered 
capable  of  producing  such  pieces,  he  was  always  sure  to  be  the 
reputed  author. 

Mr.  Collier  was  now  quite  a  country  buck,  and  was  looked  up 
to  by  many  of  the  neighbouring  farmer's  sons  aa  a  model  for  imi- 
tatiou  in  dress  and  manners.  This  the  foUowing  anecdote  wiH 
illustrate.  One  fine  Sunday  morning  in  summer,  he  went  with 
severat  other  young  bucks  to  a  chapel  wbere  a  great  number  of 
singers  from  other  chapeis  were  expected.  They  arrived  before 
the  time  ef  dWine  service,  and  several  young  women  aIso  came 
to  the  place,  who  were  treated  by  the  rustic  beaux  with  such 
refreshments  «s  conld  be  procured  in  an  adjacent  public-bouse. 
it  was  then  fashionable  for  the  young  w«me«  to  wear  large  neck- 
Jacesof  white  paste  tn  imitation  of  pearl  <;  and  some  of  them  hap* 
pening  accidentally  to  come  off,  Mr.  Collier  gallantly  put  them 
round  his  neck.  The  bell  soon  afterwards  summoned  the  people  to 
prayers,  and  the  company  bastily  entered  the  chapel,  where  the  odd 
appearance  of  our  hero,  with  his  feminine  ornaments,  excited  some 
risibility,  fle  soon  discovered  why  he  was  laughed  at,  but  resol- 
ving to  put  a  good  ftioe  on  the  matter^  he  wore  his  necklaces 
'during  divine  service,  and  afterwards  sIniHed  about  with  them  in 
the  inn  to  the  no  small  gratification  of'  the  village  y<iuth.  From 
the  circumstance  of  Mr.  Collier's  wearing  the  necklaces,  several 
young  fellows  in  the  neighbourhood  supported  that  it  had  become 
the  fashion  for  men  to  wear  such  ornaments;  and  three  or  four  of 
them  actually  appeared  at  the  same  chapel  a  few  weeks  after* 
wards,  with  similar  decorations  suspended  from  their  necks. 

In  the  year  1740,  he  published  ''The  Blackbird,"  a<atire; 
which  as  Mr.Townley  justly  observed,  ^'contained  some  spirited 
ridicule  upon  a  Lancashire  justice,  more  renowned  for  political 
zeal,  and  ill-timed  loyalty,  than  good  sense  or  discretion."  As  a 
poetical  composition,  however,  "  The  Blackbird,"  is  meredoggreL 
There  js  indeed  some  humour  in  i^e  pieoe,  but  as  for  ryhme  the 
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fbllowiBg  extracts  will  he  quite  svfficieiit  to  prore  the  want  of 
Aarmooy. 

**  Hif  beATer  coek'd  pUin  deaBog- wise,  he  pulPd 
So  low,  bis  forehead  in  it  seem'd  ifwoWdJ* 

^'  Bat  know,  my  ani^rj  muae  refleeto  not  on 
This  tinkling  cymbal  for  ito  jarring  tont: 
But  for  affecting  thoae  celealial  aira 
Bj  wJiich  the  organ  channa  the  liit^ningeara." 

It  it  diYerfiog  to  hear  sacfa  poets  talk  of  their  Mu$e. 

Bat  with  such  mTersatility  of  genius  as  Mr.  Collier  possessed, 
excellence  in  any  particular  art  could  not  be  expected.  His  ac* 
quirements  were  both  ▼arious,  and  Taluable  toliimself,  and  others, 
as  a  penman  he  excelled,  and  being  gifted  with  more  good  sense 
than  usually  ftdls  to  the  share  of  an  humourist,  be  was  weH 
qualified  to  instruct  his  pupils  In  those  arts  which  he  professed* 
From  the  ease  and  humour  of  some  of  his  letters  to  his  friends,  it 
is  e? ident  that  he  must  haye  been  a  very  entertaining  and  sociid 
companion.  Yet  howeyer  he  might  enjoy  the  delights  of  the  fes- 
tive hour,  it  does  not  appear  that  at  this  period  of  his  life  he  had 
fallen  into  that  habit  of  drinking,  which  was  afterwards  so  injurious 
to  himself  and  his  family.  ludeed  the  ten  years  that  he  lived  as 
a  batchelor  at  Milnrow,  may  be  considered  the  happiest  period  of 
his  life,  if  the  consciousness  of  that  independence  which  he  so 
highly  prized,  and  acquirements  which  he  realized  are  taken  into 
the  account  But  his  happiness,  like  that  of  his  master  Adao^ 
was  imperfect  without  the  society  of  woman. 

«    •    •   •   The  garden  waa  a  wild. 
And  man  the  hernit  sighed  till  wfnnan  amil'd 

The  felicitous  being  then,  who  was  to  give  a  new  zest  to  Mr, 
Collier's  enjoyments  at  Milnrow,  was  to  be  sought;  she  was  soon 
l»BDd,  aad4>n  the^rst  of  April,  1744,  he  married  atHelmsley,Mary 
Clay,  of  Floekton,  in  the  parish  of  Thomhill,  and  West  Riding  of 
Yorkshire.  She  was  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Clay,  of  Floekton,  netf 
Haddersfield,  where  she  was  bom,  and  was  brought  up  at  Sedg- 
ham,  the  residence  of  Lady  Betty  Hastings.  Miss  Clay's  aunt^ 
Mrs.  Pitt,  was  a  woman  of  property^  and  married  to  Bir,  Pitt,  aa 
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^officer  in'the  Tower.  .Miss 'Clay   reaided  in  London  somcf  years^ 
^«nd  then  came  down  on  a  visit  to  h«r  aunt  Mrs.  Butterworlh,  of 
*^4Milnrow,  where  Mr.  Collier  first  saw  her,  and  as  she  was  young 
and  handsome,  with  all  the  additional  graces  of  if  polished  London 
lady,  he  soon  became  enamoured,  and  was  a  successful  lover. 
That  there  was  some  hnmonr  mingled  with  his  courtship,,  the  fol- 
lowing anecdote  frequently  related   by  himself  wiH  evince.     As 
Itfr.   Collier  was  walking  arm  in  arm  with  his  mistress   in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Milnrow;  they  met  a  pig-driver  with  two  pigs. 
The  lady  ^aid  they  were  very  pretty  clean  pigs.    ^  Well  ^  said  he» 
**'  if  you  buy  the  one,  I  wNl  buy  the  other,  and  whoever  draws 
iMick  from  our  promise  of  marriage  shall  foYfeit  the  pig.^'    This 
was  agreed  upon ;  the  pigs  were  fattened  by  Mrs.  Butterworth  for 
the  wedding  dinner;  and  Mr.  Collier  often  said  he  believed  she 
would  never  have  married  him,  had  she  not  valued  her  pig  more 
-highly  than  she  did  him.    The  bride's  aunt,  Mrs.  Pitt,  with  whom 
ahe  had  ever  been  a  fovourite,  gave  her  a  fortune  of  three  hun- 
dred pounds,  with  several  silk  gowns,[and  other  elegant  articles  <)f 
female  dress. 

But  Mr.  Collier  seems  to  have  been  literally  intoxicated  with 
Ills  good  fortune,  for  he  devoted  so  urach  of  his  wife's  fortune  to 
-*' large  potations!*  that  it  was  soon  dissipated,  and  he  then  be- 
came  sober  and  led  a  more  regular  life;  which  made  Mrs.  Collier 
aver,  that  she  was  glad  when  the  money  was  all  gone.  In  August 
1746,  daring  an  inundation  uf  the  river  Beal,  at  Milnrow,  the 
water  rose  in  Mr.  Collier's  parlour  to  the  height  of  four  feet«  and 
spoiled  all  the  silk  gowns  belonging  to  his  wife. 

As  Mrs.  Collier  proved  a  fruitful  vine;4ier  husband  was  obliged 
to  set  liis  ingenuity  to  work  to  provide  f«r  a  rising  family.  ''The 
hautboy,  flute,  and  amusing  pencil  were^discarded,  and  the  brush 
and  pallet  taken  up  serioudy.'' 

His  productions  in  oil  colours  were  altfer  pieces  for  some  country 
churches  ^tnd  chapels  ef  ease;  and  as  Ihey  were  seldom  scruti* 
nized  by  oonnoisseura,  they  passed  for  'fine  pictures  with  his 
•employers.  Whether  he  attempted  the  grotesque  style  of  deline* 
-ation  in  these  ornaments  irnow  unknown  «s  they  have  l<mg  since 
perished.  He  was  alsotsocasionally  employed  by  inn-keepers  to 
paint  signs, 'in  which  lie  was  allowed  te  excel ;  a  pursuit  more 
^M>ngenial  to  bis  taste  tbsn  thrdecoration  ofchurches. 
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Bat  socb  fbrtuitotts^  or>f  recarioos  meana  of  raising  bis  fands*. 
proved  insufficient^o  supply  the  demand  for  hoose^xpences ;  and 
Mr.  Collier  in  a  momeiit  of  whim^  happily  conceiyed  the  idea  of 
painting  represenlatioDS  of  haman  beings  in  caricalnra,  an  art 
then  little  known,  in  England,  and  only  snecessfully  practised  by 
Hogarth.  Yes,,  by  Hogarth,  ye  cognoscenti !  ye  pretenders  t» 
superior  discrimination  io.pictorial  science,  what  are  the  most  po« 
pnlar  productions  of  that  ceMrated  exhibitor  of  folly  and  vice,  on 
canvas,  but  strong  caricatures  ? 

Mr.  Collier's  attempts  to  amuse  the  good  people  of  Rochdale 
and  its  populous  vicinity,  by  ludicrous  imagery,  were  successful 
beyond  his  highest  expectations.  The  genuine  strokes  of  humour 
with  which  he  pourtrayed  the  sensualist,  the  drunkard,  the  bully, 
the  coxcomb,  and  the  clown,  in  all  the  varieties  of  excess  and  ex- 
travagance compelled  f  he  beholders  to  laugh  wherever  his  paintinga 
were  exhibited;  and  aahe  delighted  to  depict  the  deformities  of 
visage,^  or  feature,  which  chance  presented.  t4»  his  observation,  the 
miyority  of  his  admirers,  in  many  instances  applied  the  resemblance 
to  some  of  their  neighbours.  Hence  those  ludicrous  paintings  soon 
became  popular  ^  their  charactenstic  excellence  became  a  general 
topic  of  conversation ;  they  charmed  by  their  novelty,  gratified  hu- 
man malice  by  their  satirical  traits>  and  were  eagerly  purchased  by 
opulent  individuals  as  decorations  to  the  parlour,  nay , even  the  closet! 
So  noivessal  is  the  aptitude  to  ridicule,  and  such  the  self-com-^ 
placency  of  the  bulk  ot  mankind,  that  while  wrapt  up  in  the 
panoply  of  vanity,  which  they  conceive  to  be  impenetrable  by 
the  shafts  of  satire,  they  are  eager  and  loud  in  their  derision  of 
.  the  foiUes,  and  even  of  the  natural  imperfections  of  those  around 
them. 

'' One  fool  derides  aoothOT, . 
And  shakeg  his  tmpty  noddle  at  his  brother, 

Success  in  a  first  attempt  ever  proves  a  powerful  stimulus  to  the 
man  of  genius,  as  well  as  the  man  of  business;  and  the  profession 
of  Mr.  Collier  united  both  these  characters :  for  while  his  paintinga 
exercised  his  imagination>  he  was  also  a  picture-merchant  His 
dexterity  inereased  by  practice;  he  frequently  painted  a  single 
portrait  in  the  leisure  hours  of  one  day»  and  groups  of  three  or  four 
igurea  in  a  week.    When  he  fiiMshed  a  painting  he  carried  it  to 
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one  of  the  principal  inns  at  Rochdale,  with  the  lowest  price  affixed 
to  it;  the  inn-keeper  willingly  became  his  agent,  and  Mr.  Collier 
DO  way  deficientin  grateful  acknowledgments,  commonly  expended 
a  considerable  part  of  the  money  thus  obtained  in  such  exhiiira- 
ting  cordials  as  the  inn  contained  Thus'  freqaent  Tisits  to  the 
tavern,  soon  brought  on  a  habit  of  drinking ;  and  as  the  conviyial 
powers  and  humourous  conyersation  of  the  artist,  were  equal  if 
not  superior  to  those  of  any  of  his  inmates,  he  enjoyed  that  habi- 
tual superiority  awarded  to  him,  and  presided  at  the  festive  board 
as  the  Comus  of  Rochdale. 

Meanwhile  orders  for  his  ludicrous  painting  were  multiplied; 
travellers  who  passed  through  Rochdale  and  Littleborough  bought 
up  his  caricatures  with  eagerness ;  and  as  his  fame  soon  spread 
to  Liverpool,  some  of  the  mercantile  speculiettors  of  that  town  sent 
large  orders  for  his  goods,  which  they  exported  to  the  West 
Indies  and  North  America.  In  consequence  of  this  uuexpected 
encouragement  the  painter  worked  hard,  and  was  often  heard  to 
declare,  ''that  if  ever  providence  had  intended  him  to  become 
ricli,  that  was  the  time:  and  he  only  wished  for  two  pair  of  hands 
instead  of  one,  that  he  might  answer  the  demands  of  all  his  cus- 
tomers.'' But  unfortunately,  Mr.  Collier  had  now  the  reputation 
of  a  wit,  humorist,  and  boon  companion  ;  bis  invitations  to  fes- 
tive meetings  were  too  frequent  for  domestic  economy ;  and  as  he 
was  of  a  free  and  generous  disposition,  the  money  which  come  in 
BO  easily,  was  spent  with  equal  fiftcility. 

But  his  attention  to  painting  and  even  his  habit  of  dissipation, 
had  not  extinguished  his  desire  to  produce  something  literary 
that  should  survive  the  author.  This  was  his  far-famed  **  View  • 
of  the  Lancashire  Dialect;  containing  the  Adventures  and  Mis- 
fortunes of  a  Lancashire  Clown :  by  Tim  Bobbin.''  In  this  singular ' 
composition  the  author  published  all  these  peculiar  variations  of 
phraseology,  in  general  use  not  only  among  the  clowns  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Rochdale  and  Milnrow,  but  other  parts  of  Lan- 
cashire, which  he  had  from  time  to  time  visited.  The  adventures 
are  narrated  by  Thomas  and  Mary.  They  consist  of  the  disasters 
of  the  clown,  and  the  mischievous  pranks  c^  others  at  his  expense; 
tl^e  incidents  are  ludicrous,  while  the  odd  language  in  which  the 
tale  is  told,  and  the  occasional  interrruptions,  and  remarks  of  his 
auditor^  render  it  a  very  amusing  specimen  of  literary  composition* 
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aqaally  yalaable  for  charftcleristic  illustrations  of  rulgar  mamiers^ 
and  its  gtMiuine  originalitj. 

The  first  edition  was  sent  ronnd  to  different  booksellers  in  the 
northern  counties  of  England,  and  speedily  purchased:  another 
impression  was  required  to  satisfy  public  curiosity;  and  hence, 
the  author  bad  the  satisfiMtion  to  acquire  both  profit  and  popula- 
rity. But  his  success  tempted  some  avaricious  booksellers  to 
print  and  circulate  two  or  three  spuriouti  impressions  of  the  Lanca* 
shire  Dialect,  which  made  Tim>  declare  with  great  indignation, 
"  that  he  did  not  believe  there  was  onehonest  printer  in  Lancashire.^ 
To  counteract  .thb  firaud,  and  preclude  the  possibility  of  future 
inroads  on  his  literary  property,  Tim  decorated  a  third  edition  of 
his  work,  with  ludicrous  and  characteristic  engravings  fix>m  origi«- 
nal  designs;  and  be  also  gave  a  glossary  of  Lancashire  words 
and  phrases,  to  enable  the  general  reader  to  relixh  this  amusingly 
ridiculous,  but  almost  unintelligible  production  of  the  pen. 

Tim  Bobbin,  as  our  author  was  now  called,  had  thus  attainecl 
the  zenith  of  his  reputation  in  the  year  1750,  while  he  was  yet 
in  the  prime  of  lUe,  and  in  full  possesion  of  his  strong  intellectual 
powers.  He  was  now  looked  op  to,  as  a  luminary  by  bis  rustic 
neighbours  and  visited  by  persons  of  much  higher  rank  thsn  hinn 
self.  Several  of  his  admirers,  occasionally  invited  him  to  an  inn, 
where  they  were  gratified  by  his  humourous  conversation,  and 
that  propensity  to  fun,  which  poor  Tim  coski  never  restrain;  nay 
which  was  his  chief  characteristic,  and  the  pride  of  his  life. 

Mr.  Richard  Hill,  an  opulent  cloth-merchant  and  manufacturer 
of  baizes  and  nhalloons,  at  Kebroyd,  near  Halifax,  was  among  the 
number  of  his  visitors*  and  became  so  much  delighted  with  hia 
conversation,  that  he  ofiered  to  employ  him  as  a  clerk  in  hia 
counting-house,,  to  pay  him  a  very  high  salary,  and  to  settle  his 
family  in  a  comfortable  house.  The  efier  appeared  so  advanta- 
geous that  it  was  irresistible ;  Tim  entered  inioartides  of  service 
for  ten  years;  his  master  was  equally  gratified  with  the  expec- 
tation of  the  amusement  obtainable  from  the  talents  of  his  new 
servant,  and  even  the  advantatres  vhieh  he  should  derive  from  the 
skill  in  arithmetic,  and  the  quickness  with  which  he  wrote  a  beau- 
tiful running  hand. , 

When  the  articles  were  signed  and  sealed,  which  werete  sepsrat* 
Tim  Bobbin,  not  only  from  the  scenes  of  his  youth^butthesociet]^ 
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of  mtoy  waurm  frienda,  be  vailodl  m  hie  kiad  patroA  Bichard 
Townley,  Esq.  of  Belfield,  to  giye  notice  that  lie  WMCresigii  the 
aehool.  ''After  taking  leaye,''  aaya  Mr.  Townlej^*'  he,  like  the 
hooeat  Moor, 

'<  Albeit  mmaed  to  the  aidtiof  nood, 
DroppM  tetn  ai  fut  as  the  AimUaa  trtet 
Tbeir  medidDil  giun,* 
and  b  fiJterng  accents  entreated  bm  not  to  he  hasty  in  £liing  vp 
the  vacancy  in  that  school,   where  he  had  liTed  so  nany  years 
contented  and  happy,  lor  he  had  already  some  Ibrehodings,  that 
he  should  never  relish  his  new-  sitnation,  and  new  occnpation.    I 
granted  his  request,  hot  hoped  he  wonld  reconcile  himself  to  his 
new  situation,  as  it  promised  to  be  so  advantageous  hoth  to  him- 
self and  his  family.    He  replied,  it  was  ibr  the  mke  of  his  wife  and 
children  that  he  was  at  last  induced  to  accept  RCr.   Uill's  very 
tempting  o0ers;  no  other  consideration  whatever  could  have 
made  him  give  up  Milnrow  school  and  independence.'^ 

Tim's  presentiment  was  prophetic;  both  he  and  Mr.  Hill  disco- 
ver'd  that  superiority  of  station  on  the  one  side,  and  servitude  on 
the  other,  were  incompatible  with  that  equality  of  sentiment,  and 
freedom  of  intercoanie,  which  constitute  the  very  spirit  of  friend- 
ship; and  that  a  man  might  be  a  very  pleasant  companion  over  a 
botUe,  yet  be  neither  so  useful  nor  expeditious  at  the  ledger,  as 
an  individual  of  sober  habits  and  humbler  but  more  commercial 
attainments.    Gay  says, 

^'  WitB  are  game  eoekt  to  one  another.*' 
and  indeed  there  are  numerous  instances  upon  record,  of  the  fra- 
gility of  friendship  between  brother  wits.  The  king  of  Prussia 
and  Voltaire  were  charmed  with  each  other  at  a  distance ;  but 
when  the  satirical  Frenchman  became  the  inmate  of  the  Prussian 
monarch's  palace,  Frederic  found  his  poetical  friend  too  sharp- 
sighted  to  overlook  his  foibles,  and  Voltaire  grew  heartily  tired  of 
splendid  dependance,  and  was  eventually  dismissed  in  disgrace. 

Indeed  the  transition  from  the  absolute  sovereignty  exercised 
by  every  pedagogue  within  the  boundaries  of  his  school-room,  to 
the  tacit  acquiescence  due  to  the  orders  of  a  merchant  in  a  count- 
ing house,  was  too  violent  not  to  be  severely  felt  by  a  man  of  Mr. 
Collier's  spirit  The  close  application  requisite  for  the  regular 
posting  of  accounts  in  a  ledger,  musthave  been  peculiarly  irksome 
to  a  man  who  had  from  his  very  youth  up,  enjoyed  what  Paley 
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terms  ^^satage  Uhtrty;  vA  in  a  rabseqaeni  Visit  to  Mf.  Townley 
Ht  Belfield,  after  the  lapse  of  only  two  months  Tim  owned  that  he 
^id  not  like  his  new  situation;  that  he  did  not  like  the  mode  of 
transacting  bosiness  in  Yorkshire,  for  that  the  manaiiBusturersaQd 
merchants  there  neither  kept  red  letter  days  themselves^  nor 
woald  allow  their  servants  to  keep  any.  On  his  departure  he  re- 
peated hie  request  that  Mr.  Townley  would  not  give  away  the 
-•chooly'lbr  he  never  should  be  happy  again  till  he  was  reseated  in 
the  crazy  old  elbow  chair  within  the  old  school  at  Mihrow* 

It  appears  that  Mr.  Hill  soon  discovered  the  discontent  of  his  fiice- 
tions  clerk,  whose  dejection  increased  with  every  hour;  he  therefore 
liinted  to  him  that  if  he  disliked  bis  employment  he  should  be 
released  from  his  articles  at  the  end  of  ^  the  first  year.  To  this 
proposal  Tim  gave  a  glad  assent,  and  wrote  to  Mr.  Townley  on 
the  occasion.  Another  letter  to  the  same  gentleman  informed  him 
that  in  ^nseqnence  of  the  dissatisfaction  expressed  from  time  to 
time  by  Mr.  Hill'8  father  at  the  extravagant  salary  which  he  had 
agreed  to  pay  his  humorous  clerk,  the  agreement  was  cancelled 
to  the  mutual  satisfaction  of  all  parties  before  the  year  expired, 
and  on  the  evening  of  the  very  day  when  Tim's  emancipation  took 
place,  he  hired  a  cart  into  which  he  put  his  goods  and  chattels, 
which  by  six  o'clock  the  next  morning  were  safely  deposited  in 
his  own  bouse  at  Milnrow. 

His  joyous  feelings  on  this  memorable  incident  of  his  life  are 
well  expressed  in  the  following  extract  of  a  letter  to  a  friend. 

"  Kebroj-il,  Jany.  6,  lT5S 
**  Dr.  fW.  Dan, 

I  felt  several  9ixsm%  motiong  in  the  inward  man,  that  prompted 
me  to  write  to  you  a1»ut  the  tiipe  that  I  commenced  Yorkshireman,  but  one  ill 
cootriTed  thing  or  anocber,  kept  my  pen  and  paper  at  a  distance.  But  now  thank 
Jnpiter,  and  my  friends,  I'm  upon  the  ere  of  heing  John  Duke  of  M.lnrow  again; 
for  my  rib  with  my  bag  and  baggage,  are  gone  o\  er  the  hills  into  merry  Lanea* 
ahire  again,  and  twelve  team  of  devils  shall  not  bring  me  hither  again,  if  it  be  in 
the  power 4l  Timothy  to  stop  them.  I  intend  to  foUow  in  a*few  days,  and  now 
havhig  thatson  of  a  whore  oU  Time  \iy  the  forelock,  TU  stick  to  tJie  l^hig  ras* 
caltOl  IHBish  this  epistle.      •  •  * 

According  to  the  account  given  by  Mr.  Townley,  **  when  Tim 
arrived  on  the  west  side  of  Elackatonedge,  he  thought  himself 
once  more  a  freewum,  and  his  heart  was  as  light  as  a  feather. 
The  next  momiug  he  came  up  to  Belfield  to  know  if  he  might  take 
possession  of  his  school  again    which  being  readily  consented  to« 
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Imvef  gratitiide  instanilj  streamed  down  hb  cheeks  and  such  a 
suffiisioD  of  joy  illnmined  his  coantenaace^  as  plainly  spoke  the 
heart  being  in  anison  with  his  looks.  'He  then  deriared  his  unal- 
terable resolution  nerermore  to  quit  the  humble  village  of  Milnrow ; 
Aat  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  emperors^  kings,  or  their  prime 
niinisters,  to  make  him  any  offer  if  so  disposed,  that  would  allure 
him  from  his  tottering  elbow  chair,  from  humble  (are,  with  liberty 
and  contentment  A  hint  was  thrown  out  that  he  must  work 
hard  with  his  pencil,  his  brush,  and  his  pen,  to  make  np'the  defi- 
ciency in  income  to  his  ftan^y ;  that  he  promised  to  do,  and  was  as 
good  as  his  promise,  for  he  used  double  diligence,  so  that  the  inns 
at  Rochdale  and  littleborough  were  soon  ornamented  more  than 
ever,  with  ngly  grinning  old  fellows,  and  mumbling  old  women  on 
hr«omsticks,  kc** 

When  Tim  Bobbin  returned  to  Milnrow,  he  had  his  wife,  three 
sons,  and  a  daughter  to  maintain,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  bnt 
he  performed  the  social  duties  of  a  husband  and  &ther  with  great 
fidelity  and  ejection ;  for  with  all  his  eccentricity  he  had  a  good 
heart  and  a  dear  head.  The  mde  and  almost  savage  state  of 
several  of  the  rustics  in  that  part  of  Lancashire  where  he  resided 
must  have  disgusted  Tim,  but  by  a  happy  vein  of  satirical  good 
humour,  he  represented  their  absurdKies  in  ludicrous  delineations 
for  his  own  emolument  That  he  frequently  ^o'er  stepped  the 
modesty  of  nature,'^  is  evident  from  such  of  his  paintings  as  re- 
main, and  fi*ommany  of  the  engravings,  mostly  executed  by  him- 
self for  illustrations  of  what  he  called  ''.The  Human  Passions,'' 
bnt  many  of  which  have  little  to  do  with  human  nature.  How* 
•ever  laughable  they  may  be,  and  ludicrous  they  certainly  are, 
ihey  are  touched  with  such  a  prurience  of  volatile  imagination, 
that  they  may  rather  be  considered  monstrous  exhibitions  than 
iaithful  copies  from  nature;  yet  the  most  grave  and  sensible  mind 
cannot  contemplate  them  without  risibility  ;  they  are  therefore  a 
eourceof  inexhaustible  amusement,  .though  not  of  instruction; 
*  hut  when  did  any  humourist  with  either  the  peucil  or  the  pen  aim 
at  the  improvement  of  mankind  ? 

But  Tim'e  in¥entive  genius  was  not  confined  to  the  productions 
t»f  the  pencil^  «r  the  graver;  he  occasionally  produced  a  short 
satirical  poem,  and  in  one  instance  a  satire  on  the  partiality  of  his 
countrymen  for  Fiench  ft^fhiffffa.    This  piece  he  entitled,  "  The 
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Xlll 

Battle  of  the  Flying  Dnig«o  aod  the  Mao  of  Heatoii/'  it  conabtg 
of  apwards  of  two  haadred  lines,  no  amaU  effort  of  Tim's  wander- 
ing maae,  mnchinthe  style,  and  even  the  sentiments  and  manner 
of  Swift,  with  great  troth  and  force  of  satire,  expressed  in  easy 
terse;,  bat  with  little  regard  to  decency.  This  censure  is  applica- 
ble  indeed  to  almost  every  effiision  of  hnmonr  from  Chancer  down 
to  Dr.  Walcot;  the  hnmoorlst  most  excite  the  laugh  against  the 
subject  of  his  satire  by  broad,  common,  and  ,even  vulgar  epithets, 
and  similies ;  and  if  he  can  bnt  obtain  his  end,  he  is  seldom 
•cmpulous  about  the  means.  Swift  is  notorious  for  the  filthiness 
of  his  ideas,  yet  his  wit  and  humour  are  irreswtible;  Waleot  is 
frequently  proftme,  but  his  pretensions  to  true  humour  are  unde- 
niable; and  Collier  after  a  ftir  investigation  of  his  claims  wiU  be 
found  a  genuine  son  of  Thalia,  an  energeticand  humourous  satirisl. 
His  poetical  flights  indeed  never  rise  higher  than  those  of  the 
poor  cock  on  Blackstonedge;  and  he  has  with  great  modesty  and 
some  truth  termed  himself  apoeloiler,  in  his  characteristic  epitaph. 

For  several  years  after  his  return  to  Milnrow,  he  teems  to  have 
lived  contentedly,  much  esteemed  by  his  friends  and  neighbours 
for  his  probity^  ingenuity,  wit,  and  good  humour.  He  judiciously 
varied  his  amusements,  occasionally  gratifying  hmself  and  his 
companions  by  his  exquisite  performances  on  the  hautboy  and 
flute.  FVom  music,  the  transition  to  poetry  was  both  natural  and 
easy,  while  the  sister  art  of  painting,  the  most  profitable  if  not 
delightfol  of  the  three,  was  at  once  productive  of  pleasure  and 
gain. 

Like  some  other  wits,  Tim  Bobbin  seems  to  pride  himself  in 
treating  the  serious  subjects  of  sickness  and  death  with  great 
levity ;  and  his  secoont  of  the  progress  and  termination  of  a  dan- 
gerous disease  is  amusing. 

Br.  Sir, 

SfaMelftwyoalhayehadahardjobof  it  Af  iood  u  jou  left  ms 
t  grew  worse,  and  kenneled  hninedbitelj,  slept  little  or  none,  and  was  so  hot 
Ibat  nj  crooked  rib  durst  not  tooeh  me  for  fear  of  being  blistered,  yet  could  not 
eweat,  tbo*  1  endeavoured  it  all  I  could:  and liad  it eontinoed  two  or  thieedayg 
longer,  it  certainly  would  bave  reduced  my  outward  man  to  a  lamp  of  cliaitoal. 
On  Monday  slgfat  the  violent  pains  of  my  back  and  thighs  abated,  had  a  breathfaig 
aweat,  and  my  fsrer  diminished.  But  yet  not  bemg  punished  enough  ibr  my  sine, 
these  were  followed  hy  a  sUbbhig  head  ache  (especially  when  I  coughed)  with 
<otinnil  twitdUngsi^  over  the  sealp,  and  contfaraal  short  stitches  hi  the  body. 
X  dU  not  est  (or  driidt  any  thbigbot  t  littk  wanu  whey)  (hutt  the  thne  we  parted 
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till  TiMiday  iiight>  after  I  had  reeeired  your  miallparecfl.  Tor  as  T  thoagfat 
liying  too  well  was  tbecauieof  moslof  the  pains  I  suffered,  I  would  try  whether 
hemming  would  drive  a  few  of  them  away.  Tuesday  night  bad  a  good  sweat* 
hut  for  all  this  I  had  no  substantial  symptom  of  being  an  inhabitant  of  this  worid 
DKitfh  longer,  till  Wednesday  afternoon,  when  I  got  my  head  shared,  and  nibbed 
well  with  mm,  and  aflamel  clout  put  under  my  night  cap. 

*  *  *  *  *  * 

I  looked  into  a  glass  this  morning  and  was  much  surprised  at  my  pbys,  because 
it  confirmed  what  my  neighbours  whispered,  which  was  that  1  was  grown  six- 
teen or  twenty  years  older  than  I  was  on  Sunday  last." 

This  is  a  lirong  and  iaithful  dctcription  of  Ihe  hamiKmliBg  con* 
teqaences  of  exoeM.  The  sensualist  while  indalging  bis  a ppelites 
either  forgets  or  disregards  the  admoaitions  of  prudence,  tiU  nature 
punishes  his  violation  of  her  economy  by  the  infliction  of  pain, 
and  the  boastful,  prond,  and  assuming  mortal,  sinks  into  a  help- 
less patient! 

That  love  of  independeuee  which  was  a  prominent  trait  in  the 
character  of  Mr.  Ck>llier,  was  an  incessant  incitement  to  the  indas. 
trious  exertion  of  his  talents  with  the  pencil  and  the  pen;  and  as  he 
had  no  competitor  in  this  past  of  England,  he  found  little  difficulty 
in  selling  his  paintings,  whioh  were  certainly  originals  of  their 
kind.  The  TecoUection  of  what  his  proud  spirit  had  experienced 
during  what  he  considered  worse  than  Egyptian  bondage  in  York- 
sbire,is  mentioned  with  great  exultation  at  his  eventual  deliverance, 
in  a  letter  of  congratulation  to  a  Mend  in  Chester,  on  a  similar 
occasion.  It  is  dated  February  24,  1761,  and  contains  the  follow- 
ing spirited  passage. 

"  I  heartily  congratulate  you  on  finding  that  hiestimable  jewel  Liberty 
again ;  the  value  of  which  I  defy  themost  intense  thinker  toeonceive,  eicept  he 
has  first  lost  it.  But  dear  friend,  if  the  service  of  one  Nabob  who  lived  in  another 
house  has  been  so  grievously  irksome  to  you,,  how  could  1  bear  the  yoke  of  two 
Yorkshire  Jfabobs,  and  an  old  covetous  NabobessI  This  indeed  was  quite  im« 
possible  to  be  endured  fay  me,  who  had  reigned,  myself,  a  Nabob  for  above  twenty 
years  at  Milnrow,  and  would  ever  stickle  and  ever  fight  for  Liberty  like  a  Spar* 
tan,  or  hot-brained  tiromwellist  However,  by  these  two  specimens  you  have 
had,  you  are  now  certahily  able  to  measure  Hercules  by  his  foot ;  and  know, 
that  Liberty  in  rags,  is  preCsrable  to  dependence  in  gorgeous  trappings,  and 
crowds  of  cringing  admirers,  and  consequently  your  wonder  must  cease,  at  my 
out-running  my  Yorkshire  apprenticeship.'* 

His  reputation  as  a  caricaturist  was  now  fully  established,  and 
the  purchasers  of  his  beauties  as  he  humourously  termed  them,  in 
many  instances  became  his  friends.  Indeed  the  cheerful  and  com- 
panionable disposition  of  the  artist,  with  the  originality,  good  sense* 
and  shrewdness  of  his  observations^  and  the  improvement  which 
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bii  doclile  mind  acquired  by  occasional  excortions  to  the  popntoos 
towns  of  Lancashire  rendered  him  an  interesting  correspondefit. 
He  occasionally  gratified  his  friends  with  an  epbtle  hi  ryhme  ; 
vritten  with  great  ease  and  (amiiiarity^  and  not  destitute  of  ele-' 
gance.  The  following  extract  from  a  letter  to  his  friend  BIr. 
Cowper,  a  wine-merchant,  in  Liyerpool,  dated  Dec.  24, 1781,  is  an 
agreeable  specimen  of  hiaskill  in  this  Horatian  mode  of  correspoik^ 
dence. 

"  Perhaps  your  pictures  you  eipect. 
Before  I  feel  the  warm  effect, 

Of  your  eare-kiUing  liquor ! 
But  hark  you,  sir,  the  days  are  dark. 
And  cold:  On  then  I heU  am  work, 

Asillasaoy  Ticar. 

But  in  a  mooth,  or  two,  at  least. 
Except  the  sun  wheel  back  to  th'  east. 

You  may  eipect  your  beauties ; 
But  in  the  nsean  time  must  I  fast  f 
Or  gussle  ale  not  to  my  taste  f 

Nay,  hang  me  on  some  yew-tiect. 

I  from  my  cot,  this  Cftrtolfluu-eM, 
Write  with  a  troubled  mind, . .  .belie?e» 

And  wife  in  doleM  dumps 
Fdr  who  can  merry  be,  that'^wise, 
While  what  he  wants  in  Ler|M  lies, 

And  Y«xed  with  jeers  and  fhimps  f 

Pray  send  a  Ifaie,  that  1  may  say, 
To  my  Crook*d»Hb,  on  such  a  day. 

Your  gD8sip*ii  nose  shall  job  in 
A  tankard  made  of  Mountain  Wine, 
Sweet  water,  nutmeg,  sugar  fine, 

Andsetatrest 

TIM  BOBBm. 

Someef  onr  poets  either  from  the  whhDof  the  moment^  or  the 
tenderness  of  their  hearts,  have  celebrated  the  good  qualities  of  & 
favoarite  quadruped.  Bums's  Farmer's  Address  to  his  anld  Maro 
Maggie;  Pratt's  old  Horse's  Address  to  his  Master,  and  his 
Hermit  and  Dog ;  and  Cowper's  Ode  on  the  Fidelity  of  his  Spaniel, 
are  beautiful  specimens  of  this  kind  of  composition.  Collier  has 
also  distinguished  himself  by  humorously  recording  the  death  of 
his  old  mare  both  in  prose  and  Terse,  in  that  ludicrously  sentiment 
tal  style,  which  although  it  reminds  us  of  Sterne  is  original 
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XVI 

•  "Mlliurow,  Feb.  14, 17«4 

ToMr.R.W. 

'    Dear  Friend, 

This  is  1  sorrowful  day  to  iiM---fDr  Bj  Tom  is  come  home  with 
the  sorrowful  news,  that  be  eoold  not  reach  Middleton  last  night  with  poor  Jenny, 
and  that  she  died  this  momfaif .—- ^— Had  she  come  hkher  and  made  her  codt,  I 
would  have  buried  her  in  her  wdl  beloved  pasture  the  Wheat-ield,  with  a  stone 
over  her  and  thb  epitaph. 

Here  lies  interrM  both  flesh  and  bone     1  OBIT 

Tim  Bobbin's  Jcnqy  Cameron,  >  Feb.    £5, 

The  best  mare  ever  rode  upon.  j  170^. 

Mj  SOB  came  home  in  a  fright  without  iier  hide-— but  I  have  sent  him  back 
again  for  it  Pray  advise  with  Adam  Holland'— Haslam— and  other  virtuosos 
in  the  skins  of  animals,  whether  I  cannot  have  a  buck-skin  pair  of  breeches  made 
of  it.  Perhaps  youll  think  I'm  off  at  th*  side,  or  that  Tm  shakes  from  top  to  toe, 
when  I  tell  you  I  sign  with  tears, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  most  dec. 

T.  B. 
P.  S.    I  have  thoughtsof  getting  my  <dd  Uack  coat  turned  for  moumfaig,.  birt 
Pm  afraid  hair  shag  will  look  very  queerly  inside  outwards.    Pray  advise  witb 
my  mends  on  this  weighty  affair,  and  also  whether  I  should  not  have  a  brief?  '* 

Mr.  Collier,  or  m  he  delighted  to  be  named  Tim  Bobbin,  had 
now  to  prof  ide  for  the  maintenance  of  a  family  of  eleven  persons.bat 
as  he  was  aotive,  ingenious,  a  dexterous  artist,  and  could  also  han* 
die  "  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer/'  his  income  by  his  efforts  with  the 
pencil,  and  the  grey  goose  qaill,  and  his  salary  as  school-master, 
amply  supplied  him  and  his  fiaraily  not  only  with  the  necessaries, 
but  some  of  the  luxuries  of  life.  Of  this  we  have  already  seen  a 
proof  in  ihe  instance  of  his  exchanging  some  of  his  pictures  for  wine, 
a  cordial  to  which  it  appears  that  neither  he  nor  his  crooked 
rib  were  averse. 

In  the  spring  of  the  year  1773,  he  went  to  Liverpool  with  several 
paintings,  which  were  exhibited  in  a  sale-room  in  that  town,  and 
soon  purchased  by  amateurs  in  consequence  of  an  advertisement 
of  about  thirty  lines,  in  rhyme,  which  he  published  in  the  Phoenix* 
He  sold  his  productions  to  great  advantage.  W  some  of  the  Liver- 
pool merchants,  who  sent  part  of  them  on  speculation  to  the  West 
India  islands,  while  Tim  returned  to  the  proper  sphere  of  his  power 
and  influence,  Milnrow,  not  a  little  elated  by  his  successful  journey; 
the  sympathy  between  the  animal  spirits  and  the  breeches  pocket 
OB  which  Arthur  Murphy  humorously  expatiat^^  in  one  of  the 
papers  in  the  Gray's  Inn  Journal,  was  perhaps  as  strong  in  our 
artist^  as  in  any  man  breathing. 
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Thai  he  conliimed  a  faeetiMis  comfiaiiioii  eweu  in  ddage,  is  m« 
4leni  from  several  humoaroos  letters  to  those  friends  trho  were  his 
occasiooal  Tisitors.  £ven  when  infurmities  annoyed  hiin,  he  pre* 
served  his  good  humoar,  with  a  degree  of  equanimity  which  certainly 
^rasamiahle;  and  allhongh'like  most  wits  he  was  not  niee  in  the 
Qse  of  phrases,  hat  generally  adopted  those  which  were  most  strongly 
expressive  of  his  ideas,  which  was  notalways  in  unison  with  de* 
oency,  ^et^each  was  the  kindness  of  his  disposition,  that  heseldom 
or  never  lost  his  friend  for  his  jest.  In  his  letter  to  his  friend 
CaptainTylde8ley,and  dated  Milarew^-Feh.!,  1777,  we  perceive 
all  the  vigour  and  vivacity  of  his  genius  in  the  seventieth  year  of 
his  age ;  yet  the  circumstances  of  infirmity  mentioned  by  him  prove 
that  free  Uvers  must  expect  to  suffer  for  their  indiscretion. 

Towards  the  close  of  Mr.  Collier's  life  he  had  the  satisftiction 
4o  see  his  frtvonrite  woik,  ''the  Lancashire  dialect/'  pa^s  through 
a  fifth  edition.  He  appears  to  have  concluded  his  career  with 
much  serenity,  and  died  at  Miinrow  on  the  14th  day  of  loly, 
1786,  in  the  78th  year  of  his  age.  He  was  buried  in  Rochdale 
Church-yard  beside  the  remains  of  his  wife;  and  the  following 
epitaph,  said  to  have  been  written  by  himself,  about  twenty 
minutes  before  he  expired,  was  inscribed  on  their  tombstone  at 
4he  expence  of  their  grandson,  in  the  spring  of  181& 

Here  lioi  John  and  with  btn  Mary» 

Cheek  fay  jowl  and  never  vaiy ; 

No  wonder  thoj  so  well  agree, 

Joln|waiitoDopiiiieb,aiMl  MoUootea. 
As  an  author  Mr.  Collier  seldom  rises  above  mediocrity,  but 
Ills  productions  whether  in  prose,  or  verse,  are  generally  entertain- 
ing. His  mind  eometimes  seems  to  struggle  with  its  encum- 
hrances;  and  now  and  then  a  vigorous  thought,  expressed  with 
« degree  of  elegance,  must  convince  the  reader,  that  if  this 
eccentric  genius  had  diverted  his  attention  to  propriety  of 
style  and  beauty  of  composition  he  would  have  been  an  eminent 
poet.  But  his  situation,and  circumstances,  were  adverse  to  such 
an  attainment.  From  infancy  he  was  habituated  to  the  use  of  those 
{>rof  ineial  vulgarisms  which  he  himself  delighted  to  expose ;  but 
while  he  repeated  and>laughed  at  them,  he  imbibed  a  tincture  of  Iho 
same  phraseology  of  which  he  could  never  wholly  divest  himself. 
Some  of  his  short  poetical  pieces  are  written  with  ease,  others  are 
^coorectj  coarse,  and  vulgar.    Uis  prose  is  much  superior  to  his 
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poetry ;  and  inaDy  of  his  leUors*  are  not  only  tndy  hmnorom,  but 
tiie  ideas  are  energetio,  and  expressed  in  a  perspiouons  and  i 
online  style.  He  has  reooided  some  characteristios  of  his  ( 
triots  whicli  will  ever  be  Yaloable  as  illnstrations  of  Ihe  naaneni 
of  the  age  in  which  they  were  written;  and  a  most  cnrions  and  in^ 
teresting  collection  of  his  epistolary  correspondence  both  in  prose 
and  Terse,  carefully  and  correctly  transcribcNl  by  hioMelf,  was  lately 
purchased  by  the  publisher  of  this  volome,  from  his  son  Mr.  Tho* 
mas  Collier  ef  Rochdale.  These  letters  are  written  in  a  beautiful 
hand,  and  are  worthy  of  presenration,  as  Sr  fine  specimen  of  the 
penmanship  of  Tim  Bobbin. 

An  Euhfitman  Tim  Bobbin,  by  w^y.  qf  SpiU^h, 
BT  HIS  SON  THOMAS  COLLIER. 
Br  all  that's  good,  by  all  that's  dear» 
It  matters  not  who  moulders  here, 
Then  come  my  rouse  w^  spirits  eheer» 

Away  with  mournful  strains ; 
Twas  worse  than  childhoods  senseless  wUm^ 
One  wiek  to  light,  one  lamp  to  trim. 
Or  shed  one  siD|^  tear  for  Tim, 

Whose  life  and  soul  r^Biah^. 
No  lark  that  warbles  in  the  wind. 
Or  sons  of  mirth  to  wit  inelin'd, 
Could  match  thy  sprightly  ti|n  of  fBiiMl> 

While  nectar  erows'd  the  board ; 
Thou  lov  d  the  flowhig  bowl  to  quaff; 
To  crack  the  joke,  to  raise  thelangh. 
Nor  didst  thou  erer  rest  thy  staff; 

But  them  the  table  roar'd. 
Tho'  Hogarth  cooM  the  soul  express, 
Thy  forte  O  Tim.  was  little  less, 
As  bright  thou  shin^  I  nrost  confess, 

When  aided  withthgr  pen; 
Nay  when  yon  read  the  woiks  he  wrote, 
His  humorous  droUssurpassiDg  thought, 
IHl  lay  a  guinea  to  a  groat, 

Toullkigh  fai  spite  of  men. 
Nay  more,  for  more  may  yet  be  said, 
T  iV  ni  me  O  Tim,  thy  woEka.  hath  spread 
And  thou  like  Homer  shall  be  read. 

As  long  as  time  remafais ; 
Tes  long  asgUttering  stars  seem  fafigki^ 
Thy  dialect  eecertrie  quite. 
Wlien  well 'tis  read  must  yield  delight. 

To  native  nymphs  and  fwahia. 
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A    VIEW 

OF 

THE  LANCASHIRE  DIALECT; 

BY  WAY  OF 

DIALOGUE, 

Between  Tummui  ^^WilUonu,  o'fMaraito'Roafs,  an  Meaty  o'Dick'$. 

o^ Tummy  o'Pegyy*^, 

Shewing  in  that  Speech,  the  comical  Adfentures  and  Misfortunes  of 


To  which  is  prefixed,  (hy  Way  of  Preface,) 
I  A   Dialogue  between  the  Author  and  his  Pamphlet. 

'  'With  a  few  ObwrFations  for  the  better  PronunciatioD  of  the  Dialect 

WITH  A  GLOSSARY 
Of  all  the  Lancafhire  Words  and  Phrases  therein  used. 


BY  TIM  BOBBIN, 

Fellow  of  the  Sisyphain  Society  o/*  Dutch  Loom  Wea?ers,  and  an  old 
Adept  m  the  Dialect. 

Heaw  Arse  wood  war  J,  eh  this  Wark  /— 

Glooar  ot  monny  o'Buk. 
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TThe/oUowing  Observaiions  may  be  useful  to 
those  VDho  are  Strangers  to  the  Lancashire 
Pronunciation. 

In  some  Places  in  Lancashire  we  sound  a  instead  of  o, 
and  o  instead  of  a.  For  example  we  say  /or,  instead  of 
for;  shartj  instead  of  *Aor^;  and  again  we  say  Jiort^ 
instead  of  lieart ;  and  jport^  instead  of  part ;  hont,  in- 
stead of  Aoncf,  &c. 

Al  and  AU  are  generally  sounded  broad,  as  aw  (or  o) 
for  off;  Haw  (ovHo)  for  Hall;  Awmeety^  for  Almighty; 
awlus,  iov  alwaysj  &c. 

In  some  Places  we  sound  h^  instead  of  ^;  as  think, 
instead  of  MiH^;  wooiniy  tor  wooing y  &c. 

The  letter  rf,  at  the  End  of  Words,  and  the  Termina- 
tion edy  are  often  changMinto  t;  as  behihty  for  behind; 
wyrity  for  wind;  awkerty  for  awkward;  awterty  for 
alteredy    &c. 

In  some  Parts  it  is  conunon  to  sound  ouy  and  ow  as 
a;  zstha^y  for  thou;  Ka  (or  Ca)  iot  Cow,  In- other 
Places  we  sound  the  ou  and  ow  as  eu;  as  theafVy  for 
thou;  Keawy  for  Cow;  Heaw8€y  for  House;  Meawse^ 
tor  Mewse. 
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The  Saxon  Tennination  em  is  generally  retain'' d  but 
mute;  ss  hafn^  lav^n,  desir^n^  thinVn^  bought* n,  &c. 

In  general  wcr  speak  quick  and  short;  and  cut  off  a 
great  man}  Letters,  aM  even  Wor^$  hj  Apoetrophes; 
and  sometimes  sound  two,  three,  or  more  Words  as  one. 
For  instance,  wesayTS^,  (or  FU  gut\)  for  PU  go 
to;  rMnt;  iovmnto;  hoost^  (or  she  ihall ;  intle  {or  ineU) 
for  ff  thou  wUl;  I  tmfdidd'ny  (or  I  wish  you  wou%  &c. 

But  as  Trade  in  a  general  Way  baa  uaw  flonfieh'd  for 
near  a  Century,  the  Inhabitants  not  only  Travel,  but 
encourage  all  Sorts  of  useftil  Learning ;  so  that  among 
Hills,  and  Places  formerly  unfrequented  by  Strangers, 
the  People  begin  within  the  few  Years  of  the  Au&or** 
Observations  to  speak  much  better  English.  If  it  can 
be  properly  called  so. 


RSiJ>El^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Hear  a  Spoi>iiew  Cank  between  th'  Eawther 
anil  his  Suk. 


TIM  BOBBIN  enters  hf  M$  set!,  beawt  Wig^  <iHnmng,  on 
Scratiing  his  Noh 


} 


Tim  ^OOD  lorjas  deys,  viMt  wofo  Times  ar'  tfaeese ! 

Pot-baw8  ar  acawf.,  an  dear  is  Seawl  an  Cheese ! 
Cawr  Gotum  Guides  has  seely  Sheep  dau  rob  ; 
Oytch  PabHc  Trust  is  choyng*d  into  a  Job ; 
Leys,  Taxes,  CttstoBs,  meyn  eawr  Pf ueks  to  throb ! 
Yet  Fm  trar  tbmtch'd,  between  two  arran  Rognea, 
For  bigger  Skeawndrills  nerer  treed  o'Brogues, 
Thaa  FineA  an  Shfortr— Strawngera  %m  aw  rieet. 
They  rob  poor  Tinaroy,  e'efi  ith  f^mk  kct  1 
Tbia  neya  ne  neaw^  W  (srosa  thMst  Bascota^antdsy 
To  send  agen  to  ny  »wd  trusty  Frieada : 
For  Troth  is  Truth,  tbo't  aaYoora  like  &  Piib» 
I'm  poor  God-wot — 

Mmk.   Heaw  sa ) 

T.    MjCrap'»aivdoiiel 

Bui.  Whao*wbo  whoo-wb#  whoo !  Wbot  pleaguH 
uriiklh'  QwA  Cosipany  ?  Rkoean  Poyerty  agea  1  Neaw 
een  the  Dule  Scrat  e^— I  thowt  idd'n  go  bank :  for  yoax 
Sib^  to  thoese  Ootum-tikftt  otifttk  eompka^n  on  so,  on  ar 
nae'r  satisfy^. 

Tim.  WbooaBtattoeowdFriead?  I  thowiiaawd  hiia 
jawtiag  iilikekt;-g;aHntd«  iwakthoosa  Foat^r  Fe^diaa 
tf'lhine,  Stuopi^  FincK  aik&fetfSeU^  a'  MiJdkmidL 
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Buk.  Ne  beleady  naw  I ;  IM  scornf  touch  sltck 
Powsments  with  Tungs. 

TVnt.  Whaii,  boh  has  tanaw  heard  ot  tat  Creawse  tike 
Stuarty  and  Clummerheads  Finchy  an  Schofieldy  han 
donn'd  oytch  on  urn  a  BantUng  eh  three  oHbe  kest-off 
Jumps,  an  think'nt  put  Yorshar  o*  fbk  ?  It's  sitch  wark 
OS  'tis  ot  meys  met'  scrat  where  eh  dunnaw  Itch,  bears, 
tome? 

Buk.  Yighyigh;  Fve  heard  onU;  boh  the  Dule  ride 
humpstridd'n  o  begging,  o'  thoose  ot  connaw  tell  a 
Bitter-bump  fro  a  Qillhooter,  sey  I. 

Tim.  E,  lack  o'  dey  i  Belike  theaw  does  naw  know 
ot  thoose  ott'n  Steyl  win  lye :  an  ot  teyn  mey  no  hawks 
o  telling  fok,  ot  teres  ist  reet  breed  o' Bandy  he  wits  ;  an 
to  clench  it,  they'n  shew  ther  Whelps  e'  the  owd  Petch- 
wark-jump — an  hew  then  ? 

Buk,  Ney  this  is  a  Cutter  too-too !  a  wofo  Bleffin 
indeed !  Boh  ister  no  wey  o  cumming  meet  with  um  ? 
s'flesh  I'd  Rime  on  um,  or  sununot — Yoar  us'i  e  cudd'n 
a  Rim't. 

7Ym.  Odds  fish ;  theyVe  partly  like  Karron  Crows, 
mon  ;  they're  naw  worth  me  Shot. 

Buh  But  hark  o',  tell  me  one  think ;  dunneh  aim  at 
sending  me  eawt  agen  on  another  tramp  ? 

7?»t.  Wuns  eigh;  theawrt  likt'  strowU  ogen,  as 
shure  os  a  Tup's  a  Sheep. 

Buk.  Oddzo  then,  whetherth'  Hullets  ar  worth  Shot 
or  naw,  I'd  hav'  o  pash  at  Piggin  if  e  pede  for  Ghirtbing ; 
do  yo'  clap  some  pleagy  Rimes,  oth'  Neb  o  me  Cap,  eh* 
plene  Print  bond,  ot  oytch  body  mey  see  um,  chez 
where  eh  cum. 

7%n.    I  did  Berm  up  some  Rimes  o  top  on  Sign  pow, 
before  Stuarfs  Shop  e  Wiggin ;  boh  they're  sitch  rack- 
less,  dozening,  Ghiwbies  ;  ot  I  think  o  sharp  Red-whot 
Whotyel  wou'd  naw  prick  a  Priate's  Conscience  j  for . 
theyn  nother  Feelings  Sheme^  nor  Grease ! 
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Bui.    Ho  as  I  bid  o'  for  wonst ;  left  leet  heawU  will. 
Tim.    Whau,  weh  aw  my  Heart — boh  howd  ;    le  me 
see,  its  none  so  good  t'  begin  o  Riming,  ot  I  see  on — 
hum-— neaw  for't. 

RobbiDg's  a  Trade  that's  practised  by  the  Great, 
Oar  ruling  Men  are  only  Th— es  of  State. 
'  Buk.    Howd  howd  howd  the  Dickons  tak  o' — !  I  see 
whof  s  topmost ;  yoan  be  hongM  or  some  Mischief— on 
then  awMl  be  whooup  with  o*  efeath ! 

THm.    Not  e  Goddil  belike !— dust  think  so — ?  'slid 
boh  I  hete  honging— do  thee  set  ogete  then. 
Bui.    Whau,  I'll  begin  o  thiss'n. 

E  Whiff-waff  Stuart  /—Sniftering  Finch  !  yo  known. 
Virtue  has  laft  o' — Truth  is  fro  o'  flown  ! 

Pirate's  a  Name 

Tim.  Whot  te  Dule  art'  woode  ! — Whot  il't  doo  weh 
this  Whiffb-whaffo  Stuff?  dust  think  Rimes  mun  owlus 
lawk  stump  Loncashire  ? 

Bui.  Eigh,  why  naw  :  let  um  speyk  greadly  os  we 
done  e  Godsnum. 

Tim.  Ne  ne ;  ittle  naw  doo  ;  to  mitch  of  owt's  good 
for  nowt :  heawe'er  in't  wou'd  hav'  umt'  meeon  some 
heaw  o  that'n,  theyd'n  better t'  be  o  thiss'n. 

Ah,  doughty  Stuart !  worthy  Finch  !  you  know 
Virtue's  a  Bubble — Honesty  a  Shew  ! 
Pirate's  a  Name,  you're  not  asham'd  to  own, 
Tho'  this  and  Foot-pad  unto  Tim's  all  one. 
Such  Men  as  these  for  gaining  of  a  Groat, 

If  screen'd  by  Law — wou'd 

Neaw  byth'  ma^kins  if  I  be  naw  fast ! 

Bui.  Then  yoar  fast  with  a  little  efeath  ;  for  I  con 
lose  o'  e  that  point. 

Tim.    Le  me  see— -ho,  neaw  I  height,  it's  be. 

Slash  ther  Neighbour's  Coat. 
Bui.   Ne  byth'  Lord  Harry  shall  it  naw ;   if  I  mun 
rule;  for  it's  be, 

Cut  ther  Neighbour's  Throat. 
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Tim,  Whau  whan,  with  aw  my  heart ;  hoh  let  Stwari, 
Finchy  and  Schqfieldj  thoose  Bell- weathers ,  an  Hitch^ 
and  Haws ;  ther  sheepish  Followers  ley  ther  Sows  to^ 
gether,  an  tey  which  they  lik'n  best. 

Buh.  Well  well  its  cleverly  Rim*t  o  Tim  heawe^er^ 
let't  be  whether  it  will :  whot  an  awf  war  I  t'pretend 
Rime  weh  yo ! 

Tim.  Well  boh  wc*n  had  enough  o  this  foisty  matter; 
lets  tawk  o'summot  elze ;  on  fnrst  tell  me  heaw  tha'  went 
on  eh  the  last  jaunt  ? 

Buh.  Gooa  on !  beleady,  I  couM  ha  gon  on  weantly^ 
on  bin  o  whoam  ogen  with  Crap  e  meh  Slop  in  a  snift ; 
if  id  naw  met  at  oytch  nook,  thoose  bastertly  Whelpa 
sent  eawt  be  Stuart ,  Finchy  an  Schojield. 

Tim.  Pooh-— I  dunnaw  meeon  heaw  fok  harbort'nH 
or  cuttertn't  o*er  thee  ;  boh  whot  thoose  fawse  Lunnon- 
ers  sed'n  abeawt  te  Jump  ot's  new  Over-bodyt  ? 

Buk.  Ho  ha— neaw  I  height ;  yo  meeon^n  thoose 
lung  seetit  fok  :|:  ot  glooar^n  secont  time  at  Buks ;  an 
whooa  I^r  feerM  woud  rent  me  Jump  to  Chatters. 

Tim.    Reet  mon  reet— that^s  hit— - 

Buk.  Why  then  to  tell  o'true  I*r  breed  with  a  Gorse 
wagging ;  for  they  took'n  me  ith'  reet  leet  too  ahure. 

Tim.    Heaw's  tat  e  Grodsnuni  ? 

Buk.  Why  ot  yoad^n  donnM  me  a  thiss'nlike  aMeawn- 
tebanks  foo,  for  th'  wonst^  to  meyth'  Rabblement  fun. 

Tim.  Ey  law !  on  did'n  the  awyisfa  shap,  as  the  Pecklt 
jump  pan,  sed'n  the  ? 

Buk.  Eigheighprimelyefeatii'-Ifortheg^oar'ntsooar 
at  me ;  turnU  me  reawnt  like  a  Tealier,  when  e  measers 
fok ;  chuck't  me  under  th'  Chin  ;  ga  me  a  honey -butter-^ 
cake,  on  sed  opp'nly,  they  ne'er  saigkan  awkert  look,  a 
queer  shap,  an  a  pecklt  jump,  gee  better  eh  ther  Uye.* 

X  The  Reviewers, 
*  ^r  upderstandinj^  this  Sentence,    ?id.  Monthly  RevieWf  for 
December,  1760,  page  156. 
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;  Tim.  Neow  ee^u  fair-faw  urn  sey  I — fheese  wur^a 
^'boggarts  ot  flayd'n  thee !  but  Fd  awlus  a  notion  at 
tear^n  no  Gonnorheeads. 

But.    Cronnorfaeeads !    now  now  not  te  marry :   boh 
I  carrit  me  sell  meety  meeverly  tooto,  an  did  as  o  bidd'n 

7%M.  Then  theaw  towd  um  th*  tele,  and  sed  th*  Rimes^ 
an  aw,  did  to  ? 

Buk.    TV  Tele  an  tV  Rimes !   'sflesh  I  believe  e  did, 
boh  I  know  no  moor  on  um  neaw,  than  a  seawking-pig. 

Thn.    Od  rottle  the ;    whot  seys  to !   has  to  foryeat'n 
th*  Tealier  finding  th*  Urchon ;  an  th'  Rimes  i 

Buk.    Quite,  quite ;  as  e  hope  to  chieve ! 
.  7¥i».    Neaw  e'en  the  Dule  steawnd  te  sey  I !  whot  a 
fuss  mun  I  hay*  to  teytch  um  the  ogen  I 

Buk.   Come  come,  dunnaw  fly  up  in  a  frap ;  o  body 
connow  carry  oytch  mander  o  think  e  ther  Nob. 

Tim.  Whau,  boh  mind  neaw,  theaw  gawmbling  tyke, 
otto  con  tell  tV  tele,  an  seyth'  Rimes  be  rot,  titely. 

Bui.   Fear  me  naw,  sed  Doton  ;  begin. 

Tim.  A  Tealier  e  Crummirs  time  wnr  thrunk  pooing 
Turmits  in  his  Pingot,  on  fund  an  Urchon  ith'  Had-> 
loont^reean ;  he  glendurt  at't  lung  boh  cou'd  mey  nowt 
on't.  He  whoart  his  Whisket  oe'rt,  runs  Whoam,  alt 
tells  his  Neighbours  he  thowt  in  his  Guts  ot  he'd  fund  a 
think  at  Ch>d  newer  mede  eawt ;  for  it,  had  nother  heead 
nor  tele ;  Hont  nor  Hough ;  midst  nor  eend !  Loath  t* 
beliere  this,  hoaye  a  Duzz'n  on  um  wou'd  geawt'  see  if 
they  coud'n  mey  shift  t'  gawn  it,  boh  it  capt  um  aw ;  for 
they  newer  o  won  on  um  ee'r  saigh  th'  like  afore.  Then 
theyd'n  a  Keawnsil,  anth'  eend  ont  wur.  ot  teyd'n  fetch  ii. 
lawm,  fawse,  owd  Felly ;  het  on  Elder,  ot  cou'd  tell  oytch 
think ;  for  they  look'nt  on  im  as  th'  Hammil-Scoance, 
an  tiiowt  heV  fuller  o  Leet  thin  a  Glow-worm's  A — se. 
When  theyd'n  towd  him  th'  kese,  he  stroakt  his  Beeart ; 
Sowght ;   an  ordert'  th'  Wheel-barrow  with  Spon-new 

C 
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Trindlc  t*  he  fotcht.  TVur  dun,  an  the  fceawrt*iit  im 
awey  toth""  Urchon  in  a  Crack.  He  glooart  atH  a  good 
while ;  droyd  his  Beeart  deaww,  an  wawtif  it  o'er  wdi 
his  Crutch.  Wheel  meh  obeawt  ogcn,  oth'  tother  Side 
Bed  he^  for  it  sturs^  an  be  that  it  shou'd  be  whiek.  Then^ 
he  dons  his  Spectacles,^  steart  at't  agen,  on  Sowghing 
Bed;  Breether,  itssummot:  Boh  Feather iJcfomnother 
did  nor  cou'd  Kersun  it^— Wheel  me  Whoam  ogen. 

Snk^  I  remember  it  neaw  weel  enough^  bo  if  theese- 
Viewcfs  cou'd  gawm  it,  oytch  Body  couM  naw ;  for  I 
iind  neaw  ot  yo  compare'n  me  too  an  Urchon,  ot  has 
noather  Heead  nor  Tele ;  'Sffesh  is  not  it  like  running 
me  deawn,  an  a  bit  to  Bobbersorae  ? 

7hn,  Now  now  naw  it,  for  o  meeny  o  fok  wou^d 
gawm  th'  Rimesy  but  rery  lite  wouM  understond  A*" 
Tealicr  an  his  Urchon.^ 

Buk.  Th''  Rimes— hum — le  me  see — *Sblid,  I  for- 
jevtfn  thoose  too,  I  deawt  I 

Tim.  Whoo-who  who  whoo !  whot  a  dozening  Job- 
berknow  art  teaw  f 

Buk.  Good  lorjus  o*tae^  a  body  connaw  doo  moor ttiin 
the  con ;  con  the  ?  Boh  if  in  teytch  mn  me  agen,  an  I 
foryeat  urn  agen,.  eei*  raddle  meh  Hoyd  titely,  sey  I, 

TXm,    Slind  te  hits  then. 

Some  write  to  shew  their  Wit  and  Part8, 
Some  shew  you  Whig^,  some  Tory  Hearts, 
Some  flatter  Knaves,  some  Fops,  some  Fooh, 
And  some  are  M st /  Tocrfs. 

Bvk.  Eigh  marry,  oytchbody  seysr  so — an  Gonnor- 
keeads  they  ar  for  ther  Labbor. 

Tim,    Stwnc  few  In  Tirtue's  Canse  do  iwite. 
But  these  ulas  \  get  IKtIe  by't 

B¥^.  Indeed  I  con  beKevo  o' — Weel  rimH  heawe'MT 
— gooa  on. 

Tim.    Some  turn  out  Maggots  from  their  Head, 
Which  die,  before  their  Author's  dead. 
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Buk.  Zuns !  Aw  England8hire*41  think  at  yoar  glent- 
ing  at  toose  Fratching,  Byzoi^  Craildingij  Tykes,  as 
writ'n  sitch  Papers  ostth'  Test;  an  sitch  Cawfeteles  as 
Cornish  Peter ^  at  fund  a  New  Ward,  Saying  weh  Glums 
an  Gawries. 

Tint.    Some  ivrike  sacli  Sense  in  Prase  and  Rhime, 
Their  Works  will  wrestle  hard,  with  Time. 

But,  That  will  be  prime  wrestling  efeath, — for'I'Te 
heard  um  sey,   Time  conquers  aw  Things. 

T^si.    Some  few  print  Truth,  hot  many  Lies, 
Oo  Spirits, — down  to  Butterfiies. 

Buh    Reetabeawt  Boggarts — on  th' totker  Ward. — 

^n  Mon  ith'  Moon,  an  sitch  like  Geer : Get  Eendwey ; 

its  priiDe  Rime  efieath. 

7f  «.  Some  write  to  please,  some  do't  for  Spite, 
Bttl  want  of  Moneif  makes  me  write. 

Buk,  By  th'  Miss  th'owd  story  ogen,  boh  I  tldhk  e 
meh  Guts  at  it's  true — ittle  doo — yo  need'n  Rime  no 
more,  for  if  s  better  in  lickly — ^Whewt  on  Tummus 
«nMeary. 
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Enter,   TUMMUS  and  MEARY. 


TIlUM.  Odds  me  Meary !  whooa  the  Dickons  wou*d 
•^  o  thowt  o*  leeting  o*  thee  here  so  soyne  this 
Morning?  Where  has  to  bin?  TheawM  aw  on  a 
Swat,    I  think ;    for  theaw  looks   primely. 

Meary.  Beleemy  Tunmius,  I  welly  lost  my  wynt; 
for  I've  had  sitch  oHraunce  this  Morning  as  eh  neer 
bad  e'meh  liTe:  For  I  went  to  Jone's  o'Harry's 
o'lung  Jone^s,  for't  borrow  their  Thible,  to  stur  th* 
Furmetry  weh,  an  his  Wife  had  lent  it  to  Bet  t)'my 
Oronny's :  So  I  skeawrt  eend-wey,  an  when  eh  coom 
there  hood  lent  it  to  Kester  o'Dick's,  an  the  Dule 
steawnd  'im  for  a  Brindl't  Cur,  he'd  mede  it  int* 
Shoon  Pegs !  Neaw  wou'd  naw  sitch  o  Moon-shine 
traunce  Potter  any  body's  Plucks? 

T.  Mark  whot  e  tell  the  Meary;  for  I  think 
lunger  ot  fok  liy'o,  anth'  moor  mischoances  they 
han. 

M.  Not  awlus  o  Goddil. — But  whot  meys  o't* 
«owgh  on  seem  so  dane-kest?  For  I  con  tell  o' 
I'm  f^ne  see  o'whick  an  hearty. 

T.  WhidL  an  hearty  too !  Oddzo,  but  I  con  tell 
the  whot,  its  moor  in  bargin  o't  im  oather  whick 
m  hearty^  for  'twur  Seigu  Peawnd  t'a  tuppunny 
Jannock,  I'd  bin  os  deeod' os  o  Dur  Nele  be  this 
awer;  for  th*  last  oapdurth  me  Measter  had  lik't  o 
killt  meh :  on  just  neaw^  4is  sure  os  thee  on  me  ar 
«tonning  here,    I'm  actilly  running  meh  Country. 

3f.  Why,  whot's  bin  th'  matter,  hanney  fawn  eawt 
wlthur  Measter  i.  • 
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2R  Whoti  there's  bin  moort'  do  in  a  Gonnbrt 
nrncki  ril  uphowd  tey! — For  whot  dust  think? 
bo'th'  tother  Day  boh  Yusterday,  hus  Lads  moot'n 
ha'  o  bit  on  o  HalUdey,  (becose  it  wur  th'  Cir- 
oumcision  onner  Ledey  I  beKeTe)  yet  we  munt  do 
some  Odds-on-eends ;  on  I  munt  oather  breeod 
Mowdyifarp-holes  or  gut'  Ratchdaw  weh  o  Keaw 
on  o  Wby-kawve. — Neaw,  loothy  Meary,  I'r  li- 
ther ;  on  had  o  mind  on  o  Jawnt :  €|0  I  donn'd  meh 
Sunday  Jump,  o  top  o  meh  Singlet,  on  weu'd  goa 
with  Keaw  on  th'  Kawve;  an  the  Dule  tey  aw  bad 
Luck  "far  me,  far  eawer  Bitch  Nip  went  wimmey,  on 
that  mede  ill  wurr. 

M.  I  conhaw  gawm  heaw  that  cou'd  mey  ill  Luck 
Tummus. 

r.  Now,  nor  no  Men  elze  till  they  known ;  boh 
here's  o  fine  droy  canking  Pleck  under  this  Thum^ 
let's  keawer  us  deawn  oHh'  Ye'oarth  o  bit,  4>n  I'll  teH 
the  aw  heaw*t  wur. 

M,  Weh  aw  meh  Heart,  for  meh  Dome's  goa 
fro'  Whoam,  on  hoo'U  naw  cum  ogen  till  Bagging* 
time- 

T.  Whau,  OS  I't  teUhig  the,  I'd  gut'  Ratchdaw :  So 
I  geet  up  be  skrike  o  Dey,  on  sect  eawt;  on  went 
4>greath  .tilly  welly  coom  within  a  Mile  oth'  Teawn ; 
when  OS  the  Dule  wou'd  height,  o  Tit  wur  stonning 
i)t  an  Eleheawse  Dur;  on  me  Kawve  (the  Dule 
bore  eawt  it  Een  for  meh)  took  th'  Tit  for  it  Mo- 
ther, on  wpu'd  need  seawk  her:  On  I  believe 
th'  foolish  Topad  of  a  Tit  took  th'  Kawve  far  hiur 
Cowt,  hoo  Triiinnit  so  when  hoo  saigh  it;  boh  wen 
hoa  feld  it  jseawke,  hoo  up  with'ur  Hough  on  kilt 
me  Kawve  os  deeod  os  o  Nit! 

M.    E  Lord; — whot  o  Trick  wur  that! 
T.   Trick !    Odds  flesh,   sitch  o  Trick  wur  newer 
jplede  eh  Englondsbiar. 
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M.  Why  hark  ye  Tummus,  what  cndney  doo  weetf 
Yoad'n  be  quite  brok'n ! 

T.  Doo !  whot  cou'd  eh  deo  i  'flesh  in't  had  bia 
Jdlt  greadly,  twou'd  ha  bin  ob  good  Veeol  oa  e'er 
deed  on  a  Thwittle;  for  me  Measter  moot  ha  had 
seignteen  ShiUings  on  susepence  fcnr't  th*  yeandurth 
ofore. 

M.    On  didney  leeof  it  ith'  Lone? 

jT.  Ne  Meary;  Fr  naw  sitch  o  Graivby  os  tat 
eoom  too  noather:  For  as  luck  wou'd  height,  o 
Butcher  wur  ith'  Eleheawse,  on  he  coom  eawt  when 
he  heard  meh  Kawve  bawh.  Boh  estid  o  being 
sooary,  when  he  saigh  it  sprawling  oth  Yeoarth,  th* 
fly'ring  Karron  sect  up  o  Gurd  o  Leawghing,  on  cou'd 
for  shawm  tell  meh  he'd  berry  it  meh  for  a  Pint  of  Ele. 

M.  Whau,  that  wur  pratty  chep;  for  Dicky  o 
Will's  o  Jone^s  o  Sam's,  towd  meh,  at  he  berrit  o 
Chilt  tother  Dey  ot  Ratchdaw,  on  he  pede  Jo.  Cfreem 
o  Ghroat  for  a  Ghreave  po  bigger  in  o  phippunny 
Trunk. 

T.  Whau,  that  moot  be;  boh  I'd  naw  geet^im: 
For  I  borrot  a  Shoo  on  wou'd  berrit  meh  seln; 
I'r  thrunk  shoaling  it  in,  when  a  Thowt  coom  int' 
meh  Noddle  ot  th'  Hoyde  cou'd  be  no  War ;  so  I'd 
flee  it;  but  the  Dule  o  Thwittle  wurt'  be  leet  oa 
bo'th'  Butdier^s,  on  th'  spoytfoo  Tyke  wou'd  naw 
ieecmd  it  me :  Neaw  Meary,  whot  cou'd  onay  Mod  doo  ? 

M.    Doo!    I'st  o  gon  stark  Woode. 

T.  I  bdieye  ot  wou'd,  or  onny  Mon  else;  boh 
that  wou'd  doo  nowt  eh  my  Kese:  So  I  bargint 
with  th'  Rascot ;  he'ur  to  teytii'  Hoyde  grooing  toth' 
Carouss,  on  geh  meh  throtteen  Peace :  So  I  geet 
th'  Brass,   on  went  endway  with  Keaw. 

M.  Neaw  meh  Mind  misgiyes  meh  ot  yoar'n  goo- 
lag  a  ileeydess  Arnt ;  on  at  Felly  wou'd  aaw  tak'th 
Kah  bate  th*  Kawre. 
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71  ViA%Oj  Meary!  theaw  geaifiteB  within  tw9 
tumbles  of  a  Leawse;  fw  it  "wiir  long,  ohhuigeiv 
efore' d^  woa'd :  Boh  trbeii  I  towd  him  heawt  war 
knockt  oth\Sow,  with  a' Tit  Goak'n  os  «h  coom, 
OB  that  he  moot  order  weh  meh  Measter  obeawt 
itj  he  took  hur  ot  iung^length:  Then  I  went  on 
bowt  two  Peawnd  o  Sawt,  on  on'  Eav^jice  of  black 
Pepper  for  eawr  Fok^  on  went  ioart  Whoam 
©gen. 

M.    With'o  fearfoo  beyry  Heavl  PU  uphowd'o. 

T.  Eigh,  ei^;  that's  true — ^boh  whottle  to 
sey  when  ot  eh  tdtt  the  he  ne'er  berrit  Kawve;  boh 
sowd  it  et  Owdum  that  Oandurth,  for  twopence 
haw^penny  o  Peawnd! 

M.  Sey  !  why  be  meh  Troth  it  wur  fere  cheeoting : 
but  it's  meet  like  their  rascotly  Tricks;  for  there's 
not  an  honest  Booan  ith'  Hoyde  o  nelfer  o  greasy 
Tyke  on  um  aw. 

T.  Indeed  Meary,  Fm  eh  thy  Mind;  for  it  wur 
reet  Rank:  Boh  I  think  eh  meh  Qnis  ot  Rascots 
ith'  Ward,  ar  os  thick,  as  Wasps  in  o  Hummobee- 
neest. 

Jf.    It's   nawt*  teU,     boh    I'st    marril    straungdy 
mn  ye  leet  on  o  wur  KneaTc  in  this. 
-    T.    Aladi:   o    dey     theaw    knows   boh   little    otii* 

matter. ^Boh  theawst  hear I'd  naw  getf n  for* 

rad,  back  ogen,  oboon  a  Mile  or  so,  ofore  eh  saigh 
o  Parcel  o  Lads  on  Hobbletyhoys,  os  tiirunk  as 
Thrap-Wlfe:  When  ot  eh  geet  too  um,  I  oou'd 
naw  gawm  whot  team  obeawt;  for  two  on  um  oar* 
rit  o  Steeigh  o  flier  Shilders,  onother  had  o  Riddle 
In  his  Hont,  on  Hal  o'Nab's  ith'  Midge-^hne  had 
his  Knockus  lapt  in  his  Barmskin:  Awth'  rest  on 
um  had  Hoyts,  or  Imig  Kibboes,  like  swinging  Sticks 
or  Raddlings. 

M.   Ith*  neme  a  Katty,  what  Wttr*n  tiie  for  i 
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T.  Nourt  ot8  owt  theaw  mcy  be  sure,  if  that 
hawmpoiRg  tyke  Hal  wus  weh  urn:  Neaw  theaw 
man  know,  ot  one  neet  last  Shearing-time,  wheM 
Jone^s  oHarry*s  geete  thear  Churn ; .  this  seme  Scap- 
gallows  wur  tean  eh  thear  Pleawmtre;  on  wur  ^ 
sitch  o  flunter  eh  getting  deawn  o  gen,  ot  he  feell, 
on  broke  th*  CoUar-booan  on  his  Leg. 

M,  O  wrang  joynt  hong  im :  I  know  him  weel 
enough,  for  th*  last  great  Snow  he'ur  for  honging 
o  Hate  e  some  hare'  Gillers ;  cm  throttlt  eaw'r  poor 
Teawzer  in  o  Clewkingrin. 

T,  The  varra  seme — So  I  asht  him  whot  tearn 
far?  Why  sed  he,  ween  meet  neaw  seen  on  Eawl 
fly  thro'  yon  Leawp  hoyle  into  th'  Leath,  on  we'er 
gooing  tey  hur :  Come  Tum  (sed  he)  Egad,  iftle 
geaw  with  us,  theawst  see  sitch  gam  os  tha  newer 
saigh  eh  the  live :  Beside  theawst  howd  the  Riddle ; 
— sed^  I,  I  know  naw  whot  to  meeons  be  howding 
th'  Riddle,  boh  I'U  geaw  weh  aw  meh  heart  intle 
teytch  meh ;  I  con  show  the  in  a  crack  sed  he :  So 
owey  we  went,  on  begun  o  cromming  oth  Leawp- 
hoyles,  on  th'  Slifters  ith*  Leath  Woughs  full  o  Awts ; 
then  we  reeart  th'  Steeigh  sawfly  ogen  th'  Wougk 
under  th*  Eawl-hoyle.  Neaw  Lads — (sed  Hal)  mind 
yer  hits :  I^U  lap  meh  bonds  eh  meh  Barmskin  ot 
hoo  cannaw  scrat  meh  when  ot  eh  tak*  hur  ith'  hoyle : 
Tum  o^  William* 8  mun  clime  th'  Steeigh,  thrutch  th* 
Strey  eawt  oth'  Leawp-hoyle,  on  howd  th'  Riddle 
cloyse  on't.  Awth'  rest  mun  be  Powlerers.  on  flay 
hur  into't — So  owey  they  seete  into  th'  Leath,  on 
toynt  dur;    on  I — 

M.  Why  neaw,  I'll  be  far,  if  I'd  naw  rether  ha 
seent  in  o  Pappy- Show. 

71  Good  Lorjus,  Meary!  theawrt  so  heasty;  so 
I  clum  th'  Steeigh  in  o  snift,  Shoavt  th'  Awts 
eawt^   on  amackt  me   Riddle   oth'   hoyle:     I'd   no 
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lioyner  done  sooa^  but  I  heard  one  on  nm  sey ;  see  o, 
see  o,    hoos  teear ! — Shu  sed  one ;    Shu,  sed  anothei'. 

^^ ^Then   they   aw  begun  o  hallowing  on  whooping 

eke  hey-go-mad.  I  thowt  it  wer  rearsU  spooart  ot 
ewer  mortal  Mon  saigh :  So  I  gran,  on  I  thrutcht, 
till  meh  Arms  wartcht  ogen ;  still  they  kept  Shuing, 
on  Powlering  ith'  Leath;  on  then  I  thowt  I  felt 
summot  nudge  th'  Steeigh — I  lookt  deawn,  on  there 
were  an  owd  Soo  bizzy  scratting  hur  A — se  o  one 
o'th*  strines. — ^Sflesh,  thinks  It*  meh  seln  hool  ha 
me  deawn  eend  neaw : — Just  then  I  thowt  I  heard 
th*  Eawl  come  into  the  hoyle;  on  pres^tly  sununot. 
come  with  a  grcyt  flusk  thro*  th*  Riddle. 

M,  Odds  mine  on  didney  let  hur  gooa '  or  yo 
took'n  hur? 

T.  Took*n  hur!  Ney  Meary;  on  EawPs  naw  so 
sooyne  tean— boh  I  con  heardly  tell  the  I'm — sq — 
waughish — for  I'm  readyt  cowk'n  with  th'  thowta 
ont;   there  *wur  non  tey  Meary. 

M,    Whot  no  Eawl  ? 

T.    Now,   now, — not  teear — it  wus  nowt  oth'  Warld 

0  God  boh  arron  owd  Lant  ot  teyd'n  mede  war 
weh  leasing  ther  Breecfies  in't:  on  that  Hodge- 
Podge  coom  eh  me  ^fease  weh  sitch  o  ber,  ot  o 
suml^eaw  it  made  meh  meazy,  on  I  feel  off  th* 
Steeigh :    Boh  moor  be  choance  thin  onny  good  luck,^ 

1  leet  disaetly  oth'  Sop  wey  sitch  a  Soltch;  ot  I 
think  eh  meh  guts  ot  hoor  booath  wur  fiay'd  on, 
hurt  in  I  wur. 

M.  E  Lord !  whot  o  wofoo  f^w  had'n  yo  ^ 
T.  Eigh,  faw  eigh;  for  I  thowt  id  brok'n  th* 
Crnpper^booan  o  meh  A — se,  boh  it  wur  better  in 
lickly ;  for  I'd  no  hurt  boh  th*^  tone  Theawm  stun* 
nisht,  on  th'  skin  bruzz^d  off  th*  whirlbooau  o  meh 
knee,  ot  mede  meh  t'hawmpo  o  bit. 
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.    M.    A\vt  upon  uiDy   whot  unmannerly  powsements  \ 
V%i  o  bin  stark-giddy  at  um,  on  a  raddlt  ther  booans. 

T.    Vr  OS  woode  os  teaw  cou*d  be,    or  onny  Mon 
clze,   boh  theaw  know«  evVy    Mon's   not  a  Witch :: 
Heaweer    I   bawmpo't    reawnd   th*  Leath  fort'  snap 
some  oth'  bulloeking  basturts ;    Boh   none   couM   eh. 
leet   on,    for  they'm   aw  cropp*n  iutoth'  Leath ;    on 
th*   Durs    OS    sefe    os    BeesVn    Castle :      Boh    they 
mead'n-  meH  hear  um  efeath ;   for  thear'n  aw  Wher- 
rying  on  Leawghing,   Whooping  on  Sheawting,  like 
Maddlocks,    ot   ther  new   tean   Eawl    os  teh  cawd'n 
meh.    Wuns,    Meary !    in  id  had  foyar  i'st  o  set  th^ 
how   Leath   oa  o  Halliblasli  in    id    deed  forU ;    boh 
then   th'  Soo  kept  sitch  o  skrikeing  Reeking  din,   os* 
if  hur  back   wur  eteaw    eh    two    spots,    ot    I    durst 
stey  no  longer  for  fear  o  sumbody  comming,  on  mey* 
ing  me   necessary  too   hur    deeoth :    so    I    scampoot 
owey  as  hard  os  eh  couM  Finn :     On  ran  o  Mile  eh 
that    Pickle    ofore    eh    ga    one    glent   behund  meh : 
Then   I  leep  o*er  o  Ryz'n-hedge,    on  os  o  RJndle  o 
Wetur  wur  wheem,    I  washt  aw  meh  clooas,    till  it 
coom  to   meh   hure :    On  aw  little   enough  too ;    for 
I  think  eh  meh  guts  I'st  stink  like  a  Foomurt  while- 
me  neme's   Turn, 

M.  Neaw  een  be  meh  troath !  I  thowt  ye  savort'n 
fecarfoo  strung  on  o  Yarb  :  Boh  when  aw's  done 
TamnHiSy  this  Killing  oth'  Kawve,  on  Eawl-catch* 
iug,    wur  non  awlung  o  Nip. 

T.  Odds  heart  howd  teh  tuag  Mearyy  far  1  oather 
angurt  som6  lie  Witch,  or  the  Dule  threw  his  Club 
oe'r  meh  that  Morning  when  eh  geete  up  :  Far  Mis- 
fartins  coom  on  meh  os  thick  os  Leet. 

M.    Uddselud,   non  thro'  Nip   o  Goddil  I 

T.  Thro'  Nip,  yigh  thro'  Nip:  On  I  wud  hur 
Neek  had   bin   brock'n   eh  ueen   Spots,    when  hoo'r 
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"Whelpt  far  mee  (God  fargi'  meh;  th*  deawmp 
Cretar  does  no  hurt,  noTather)  far  I'd  naw  greadly 
washty  on  fettrt  meh !  on  lipp'n  into  th'  lone  ogen, 
boh  I  met  a  fattish  dowing  FeUey  in  o  blackish 
Wigg;  on  he  stoode  on  glooart  ot  Nip:  Ko  be 
onnest  Mon  wilt  sell  the  Dog?     Sed  I,   meh  Dog's 

0  Bitch,  on  so's  ne'er  o  Dog  ith'  Teawn:  for  be 
iBcdi  troath  Meary  I'r  os  cross  os  o  f — t. 

M.  Odd,  boh  yoarn  bobberseme,  on  awnsurt  him 
-awrishly  too-to. 

r.  Well,  boh  Dog  or  Bitch  sed  t'  Felley,  if  I'd 
linown  on  hur  ^hree  Deys  sin,  I'd  o  gen  the 
Twenty  Shilling  far  hur,  for  1  «ee  hoos  o  reet 
stawnch  Bandyhemt;  on  there's  o  Gentlemen  ot 
wooans  abeawt  three    Mile    off,    ot  wants  one  meet 

neaw. Neaw  Meary^  to  tell  the  true,   I'd  o  mind 

it'  cheeot  (God  forgp  meh)  on  sell  him  meh  Sheep^ 
Cur  for  o  Bandykewit;  iho*  I  no  moor  knew,  in  th' 
Mon  ith  Moon  whot  a  Bandyhewit  wur.  Whaw  sed 
I,  hoose  primely  bred;  for  hur  Moother  coom  fr4> 
LMnnun^  thcT  heor  Whelpt  ot  meh  Measter's ;  on 
tho'  hoos  OS  good  OS  onny  eh  Englandshiar,  I'll 
sell  hur  if  meh  Price  come. 

M.    Well  done  Tummus  I     Whot  sed  eh  then  ? 

T.  Wait,  ko  he,  whot  dust  ax  foir  hur?  Hoos 
inrorth  a  Ginny  on  o  hawve  o  Gowd,  sed  I ;  boh  o 
Ginny  I'll  ha  far  hur:  Ko  he,  I  gen  o  Ginnj  far 
mine  on  I'd  rether  ha  thine  be  o  Creawn,  boh 
iftle  gooa  to  Justice — Justice  bum — le  me  *ee. — But 

1  freat'n  heaw  he  bet  (boh  o  greyte  Matter  on  im, 
far  I  think  he's  Piece  on  a  Rascot,  as  well  ost 
rest)    he'll  be  fene  o'th'   Bargin. 

Jf.    That  wur  clever,    too-to-;    wur  it  naw? 

T.  Yigh'  meeterly. — Then  I  asht  im  whot  Wey  eh 
tnunt  gooa?  On  he  towd  meh:  On  o  wey  1  seete^ 
weh  meh  Heart  as  leet  os  o  bit  on  o  Flalght;    ou 
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oarrit  Nip  under  meh  Arm ;  for  neaw  theaw  mum 
understond  I'r  feear  o  loysing^  hur ;  ne'er  deawting; 
I  eou'd  be  roytch  enough  t*  pay  meh  Measter  for  th* 
KsLvrvCy    an  ha  summot  t'  spere. 

M.  Odds-fish !  boh  that  wur  breye,  yoarn  eh  no 
iU  kele  neaw  Tummus. 

'  T.  Whau,  boh  theawst  hear :  it  wur  o  dree  Wey 
too-to;  heawe'er  I  geete  there  by  three  o'Clock; 
on  ofore  eh  opp*nt  Dur,  I  covert  Nip  with  th* 
Cleawt  ot  eh  droy  meh  Nese  weh^  t*  let  him  see 
heaw  I  stoart  hur. — Then  I  opp'nt  Dur  ;  on  whot 
te  Dule  dust  think,  boh  three  little  tyney  Bandy^ 
hetvits:  os  I  thowt  then  coom  Weawghing  os  if 
th'  little  Rott'ns  wouM  ha  worrit  meh,  on  after 
that  swoUut  meh  whick.  Then  there  coom  o  fine 
freshcullert  Wummon  ot  keckt  os  stiff  as  if  hood 
swallut  a  Poker,  on  1  took  hur  far  o  hoo  Justice, 
lioor  so  meety  fine : — For  I  heard  Botchot  o^JacVs^ 
o' Fern's  tell  meh  Measter,  that  th'  hoo  Justices 
awlus  did  mooast  o'th'  Wark. — Ilcawe'er,  I  axt 
hur  if  Mr.  Justice  wur  o  Whoam;  hoo  couM  naw 
opp'n  hur  Meawth  t'  sey  eigh,  or  now;  boh  sim- 
purt  on  sed  iss,  (the  Dickons  iss'ur  on  him  too) 
jBcd  I,    I  wudidd'n  tell  him  I'd  fene  speyk  too  'im. 

AL  Odd,  boh  yoar'n  bowd ;  i'st  o  bin  tunmer- 
some: — But  let's  know  heaw   ye  went'n  on. 

y.  Whau,  weell  enough,  for  theaw  mey  Nip,  on 
Cheeat  08  ill  os  one  o  tber  Clarks  on  they'n  naw 
meddle  with  the;  boh  theaw  munnaw  frump,  nor 
teeos   um,    fur  they  haten   to  be  vext. 

M.  Boh  heaw  went'n  ye  on  ? — ^Wurth'  Justice 
o  Wlioam  ? 

T,  Eigh,  on  coom  snap,  on  axt  meh  whot  eh 
wantut?  Whau,  sed  I,  i've  o  varra  fine  Bandyhewit 
t'  sell;  on  I  hear  yo  want'n  one  Sur : — Humph — 
aed  be— a  Bandi^Jiewit — prethec  let's  look  at. — Yigh 
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sed  I;  on  I  pood  ih*  Cleawt  fro  off  on  hur, 
stroakt  hur  deawA  th'  Back,  on  :sed;  hoos  os  fine  o 
Bandyhewii  os  ewer  run  ofore  o  Tele. 

M.  Well  done  Tnmmus!  yo  cud^n  naw  mend 
tat,  in  eh  had'n  it  t*  doo  ogen :  Boh  yoVe  fit  t* 
gooa  eawt  efeath. 

T.  Hoos  o  fine  on  indeed  sed  th'  Justice ;  on  its 
•  theawson  Pities  boh  IM  known  on  hur  Yuster- 
dey :  For  o  Felly  coom,  on  I  bowt  one  naw  so 
good  ^s  this  by  hoave  o  Ginny.;  on  i'll  uphowdtey 
theaw'll  tey  o  Ginny  for  this.  On  that  iUl  hav'  in 
eh  eou'd  leet  on  a  Chapmon,  sed  I.  Hoos  roytchly 
worth  it,  sed  he,  on  .  I  think,  I  con  tell  thee 
whear  theaw  mey  part  with  hnr,  if  be  be  naw  fittut 
awready. 

M.  Odds-like,  boh  that  wur  o  good  neatert 
Justice,    wur  he  naw? 

T.  E,  Meary ;  theaw  tawks  like  o  seely  Ninny- 
hommer:  For  tey  raey  wort  fort,  aiowt  ot's  owt 
con  cum  on'nt,  when  o  Mon  deeols  weh  rascotly  . 
fbk :  Boh  as  i'r  telling  thee,  he  neamt  a  Felley  ot 
weoant  obeawt  three  Mile  off  on  him  (boh  the  Dule 
forget  Jiim  os  I  done)  so  I  munt  gooa  back  ogen 
thro'  Ratchdaw.  So  I  geet  Nip  under  meh  Asm 
ogen,  4nede  o  scroap  weh  m^h  hough,  on  bid  th* 
justice  good  neet,  weh  o  heyyy  heart  theaw  meh 
be  shure:  On  boh  os  eh,  thowt  eh  couM  ashelt 
sell  hur  eh  tliis  tother  Pleck,  it  would  sartinly  ha 
brock' n. 

M.    Lord  bless  us !    it  wur  lik't  trouble  o  meetily ! 

T.  Boh  theawst  hear.  I'd  naw  gone  o'er  oboon 
a  Feelt  or  two,  boh  I  coom  to  o  greyt  Bruck, 
weh  o  feaw  narrow  Sappling  Brig  o'er  it.  As  U 
had  reint  th'  Neet  ofore,  os  th'  Welkin  wou'd  ha 
•pp'nt,  th'  Wetur  wur  Bonkful-;  tho'  it  wur  fieggur  o 
4leeol   i'th    Mourning;    on  o    sumheaw^     when    I'r 
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t>beawt  hoave  o'er  meh  Shough  slipt^  on  deawn 
«oom  I,  Arsyversy,  weh  Nip  eh  me  Arm^l'th 
Wetar^  Nip  I  leet  fend  for  har  selu,  on  flaskert  inC 
«h  geete  howd  on  o  Sawgh,  on  so  charred  meh  seirn ; 
or  elze  nother  theaw,  nor  no  Mon  eke  had  newer  seenT 
Turn  ogen  :     For  be  meh  troth  Tr  welly  werk'nt. 

M.  Good  Loijus  Deys !  th'  like  wur  never !  this 
had  lik't  o  shad  awth'  tother!  <hi  yet  yo  coom'nr 
farrantly  off  marry,  for  it  wur  a  greyt  Matey  y% 
wur'n  naw  Dreawnt 

7T.  I  know  naw  whether'4;  wur  or  naw,  noather: 
Boh  theaw  meh  be  shure  Fr  primely  boymt,  on  o» 
Weet  08  ewer  eh  could  sye  :  Beside  i'd  no  Com  to 
tkeem  meh  Hure,  so  ot  I  lookt  licker  o  Dreawnt 
Meawse  in  o  Mon.  : 

M,    Beside,    yoad'n  be  os  cowd  os  Iccles. 

T.  Eigh  theaw  mey  geawse  i'r  iion  Mongh'n : 
Boh  theawst  hear.  Fn  naw  gone  oboon  o  Stone's 
thrut;  efore  eh  wundurt  whot  teh  Pleague  wur  th* 
matter  wimmey,  for  I  begun  t'  smart  os  if  five 
hundurt  Fissmotes  wur  eh  me  Breechus :  I  least 
am  deawn,  boh  couM  see  nowt  ot  wur  whiek:  on 
yet  I  lookt  as  rey  os  o  fleed  Meawse;  (for  were 
seeln  beawt  th'  sorat  at  my  Measter^s)  'Sflesh,  iV 
ready  V  gooa  woode  on  knew  neaw  whot  eh  ealt: 
—-On  then  I  unbethowt  meh  o  me  Sawt. 

M.  E  wea's  me !  i'd  freeat'n  that  too !  I  deawt 
it  wou^d   quite  mar  o'  ? 

T.  Now,  now,  Meary,  i'r  naw  quite  marr'd: 
It's  true,  I  went  Wig^ety-Wagglety,  for  an  Eawer 
or  80,  ofore  i'r  ogreath  ogen :  On  when  eh  geet 
reet,  on  coom  t'  groap  eh  meh  Singlet  Pocket  for 
meh  sawt,  the  Dule  o  bit  a  sawt  wurthur,  for  it 
wur  aw  run  owey — On  neaw  it  jumpt  into  meh 
Mind  ot  I  saigh  two  rott'n  Pynota  (Hongum)  ot 
tis  seme  Brig  os  eh  coom* 
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M.  Did  ever!  that  Mrur  o  sign  o  bad  Fartin: 
Far  1  heard  nteh  Gronoy  sey,  hoode  os  leef  o  seen 
two  owd  Ilavries  os  two  Pynots. 

T.  Eigh,  so  seys  meh  Noant  Margit^  on  o 
meeny  o  Fok:  On  1  know  Pynots  ar  os  cnnning 
Eawls  OS  wawk'n  oth*  Yeorth.  Boh  o&  I'r  telling 
the  Meary,  whot  with  smart,  on  one  think  on  ono* 
ther,  i're  so  stract  Woode,  ot  I  couM  ha  fund  eh 
meh  heart  ta  puncht  th*  Bitches  Guts  eawt:  On 
then  I  thowt  ogen  Nip^s  eh  no  Fawt :  For  be  meh 
troth  i'r  welly  off  at  side. 

M.  Indeed  Tummus  I  believe  o;  boh  o  lack  o 
dey,  purring  th'  Bitch  wou'd  ha  bin  reet  rank. 

T.  That's  true,  boh  theaw  knows  one  cun  boh 
doo  whot  tey  cun  doo. 

M.  Reet;  boh  heaw  didney  doo  wither  weet 
Clooas ;    wur'ney  naw  whelly  parisht  ? 

T.  Yigh  be  meh  troth;  I  dithert  ot  meh  Teeth 
hackt  eh  meh  heeod  ogen:  Boh  that  wur  naw  aw; 
it  begun  t'  be  dark,  on  Vt  beawt  Scoance  in  a 
•Strawnge  Country,  Ave  or  suse  Mile  fro  Whoam : 
So  that  I  maundert  ith*  Fields  oboon  two  Eawers, 
on  cou*d  naw  gawm  where  eh  wur;  for  I  moot  os 
weel  o  bin  in  o  Noon :  On  in  id  howd'n  up  meh 
Ilont  I  cou'd  no  moor  ha  seen't  in  eh  con  see  o 
Fleigh  o  thee  neaw;  on  h^e  it  wur  I  geet  into  a 
Gete:  For  I  thowt  I  heard  summot  coming,  an  if 
Truth  mun  be  spok'n,  I'r  so  feerfully  breed,  at 
meh  Hure  stood  on  eend,  for  theaw  knows  I  noa« 
ther  knew  whooa,    nor  whot  it  moot  be. 

M.  True  Tummusj  no  marTil  ot  o  wur  so  flay'd ; 
it  wur  so  fearfoo   dark ! 

T.  Heawe'er,  I  resolvH  meyth'  best  on't  an  up 
•peek  I — ^Whooas  tat  ?  A  Lad's  Voice  answert  in  a 
crying  Din,  elaw,  dunnaw  tey  meh^  dunnaw  tey 
meh;     now,     sed    I,    I'll   naw    tey   the,    Beleady: 
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Whooas  Lad  art  to  ? — ^Whau,  sed  he,  i'm  JoneV 
o^Lairs  o^Simmy'89  o^Marriom's  o'Dick^s  oNethon^ 
o'Lall's  o' Simmy's  ith*  Hooms,  an  i'm  gooink  Whoara'« 
Oddy  thinks  Vt  meh  sell,  theaMr's  a  dree-er  Neme 
in  me :  An  here  Mtary  I  cou'd  naw  boh  think  Mrhot 
lung  Nemes  sum  on  us  han ;  for  thine  and  mine  ar 
meetefly;  boh  this  Lad's  wur  so  mitch  dree-er,  ot 
1  thowt  it  dockt  mine  tone  Hawve. 

M,    Preo   na,   tell    meh    ha    theese   lung  Nemes 
leeVn  ? 

T.    Um — ^m — ^mn,  le  meh  see — I   ccnmaw   tell   the 
greadly,    boh  I  think  its  to  tell  fok  by^ 

M.    Well,    an  ha  didneh  gooa  on  with  him. 

71  Then  (as  I  thowt*  he  tawkt  so  awkertly)  i'd 
ash  him  for  th'  wonst  whot  Uncoth's  he  heard 
sturrink.  I  here  none,  but  ot  Jack  o'Ned's  towd 
meh,  ot  Sam's  o' Jacks  o  Yeds  Marler,  has  wed 
Mall  o'Nan's  o' Sail's  o'Pegs,  ot  gus  obeawt  o  begg* 
ink  Chum-milk  with  Pitcher,  with  Lid  on.  Then^. 
I  asht  him  where  Jack  o'Ned's  wooant?  seys  he^ 
he's  'Prentice  weh  Isaac  o'Tim's  o'Nick's  oth'  Hough- 
lone  ;  on  he'd  bin  ot  Janmiy's  o'George's  o'Peter's 
ith'  Dingles  for  hooave  o  Peawnd  o  Treacle  t* 
seaws'n  a  Beest-puddink  weh  on  his  Feather  an 
Moother  wooan  at  Roasendawy  boh  his  Gronny's 
alive  an  wooans  weh  his  Noant  Margery  e  Griufilt^ 
at  Pleck  where  his  nown  Mother  coom  fro.  Good 
Lad,  sed  I,  boh  heaw  far's  tis  Littlebraugh  off; 
For  I  aimt'  see  it  to  Neet  if  eh  con  hit.  Seys  t* 
Lad,  it's  obeawt  a  Mile,  on  yo  mun  keep  streigbi 
forcud  e  yer  Lift  Hont,  on  yoan  happ'n  do.  So  a 
thiss'n  we  partit,  but  I  mawkint,  an  lost  me  Gete^ 
ogen  snap.  So  I  powlert  o'er  Yetes  on  Steeles, 
Hedges  on  Doytches,  til  eh  coom  to  this  Little^ 
trough ;  on  there  I'r  ill .  breed  ogen,  for  I  thowt 
iM  seen  a  Boggart ;   boh  it  prooft  o  Moa    weh  9 
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Pmce^wmti  rMAuig  im  on  o  ftlMp  W  taw*  A0 
mQ0n  08  eh  cou'd  spefk  &C  wha^eijug,  I  asbt  hii» 
whttise  4ier  wur  ou  ]^c^^»aM»e?  Oo  b^  shoajd  nek: 
f  wMlt  ia  oa  fiiad  ot  two  fty;  to^ddf  Fok  wim^ai 
Amv^:  On  4iey:4^ii  «ooi0  ojtb^  wairsi  fratcbiogst 
£uaipaiiyi  ot  je'er  e  aaigb,  fdr  theyr'a  wairry^Dg, 
Ifanaisg^  ^oa  ca;wiiig  one  oi»ojthi»t  lea^wsy  Eawls,  09 
jMoflk  oi  leet:  HealRe'er  I  pood  o  CrU^et^  oH 
kea«ir*jBt  mfik  deawn  idi^  Noc]^^  o  side  otti'  Uob; 
iM  no  soynfer  done  so,  boh  0  Coaw  soawr  lodkjt 
Vdlo]r>  with  o  Wytiien  Kahbo  be  bad  in  bi»  Hont, 
«bipt  o.  SoK^of  o  wither  Mea^yilt  feast  Moo,  sitcb 
4»  thwaof  otii.^  Scawp,  ot  aw  Yarra  vee^cbt  ogea 
.with;  on  dea/vm  he  coom  otb'  Harstone,  on  his 
ifcood  kh^  Bsahole  :  IKs  scrunt  Wig  fta^l  ofi>  oa 
«  honde  o  whot  oorhs  fael  kito't,  on  brunty  on 
fiitzk  it  aoy  ot  wihea  h^  oat  dw  Hf  on  nnhickjr 
luuvoa  gen  it  o  poo,  on  it  sUpt  o'ef  bia  Sow,  on 
Jee  like  o  hoiw&ibarii  on  hia  ^itders.  I  g^ndnrt 
4ik6  a  v^ifA  Tup^  fiir  feiur  on  o  duat  m^  sebi :  Oa 
4uropo  fiur  into  th*  Cbinmey.  Oytctb  body  tbowt  ot 
HeMU  fedae  wnu^d  mey  a  FlitUnk  ^U  on  dee  ia 
A.  ciaok;  ao^  aum  on  um  orjKd'n  ea^t  a  Doator  a 
Doctor,  while  othess  inead^n  W  I«undIort  go  Siaddle 
ih'  Tit  to  fotch  one^  WbUe  tbia  war  e  do,oinky 
aome  on  um  had  leet  oft  9/  kin.  on  a  Doctor  ot 
nkooatt  o  bit  off;  aa  ^wM  'im  th'  Mon  oth^ 
Iboatono;  lie  kyd  bo^'d.  oa  hM»  Arm  to  fael  hiy 
fttbie  I  geaarae,  W'  pood^  oa  if  boM  sin  death 
poojidb  at  tW'  tc^or  .A»m;  an  war  ritsoly't  o'er-poo^ 
him :  After  looking  dawkinly-wise  a.  bit,  he  geata 
#iOi  bii:  WbiJdy  booaaa^  and  aed  to  am  aw,  while 
•hia  Heaot  b^eo^a  an.  hia  Blpccd  aasclalea  tbere^a: 
Hopes,  boh  when  that  stops  its  wheoap  with  lutu 
«Aiaib>  Vi^mk  is»^.  h^m^  n^mrn^  q?  whQ<{up^ 
t  toiltis  Mmi't  ^flfll^  nqM,.  b^  pm.  Uka  1^  F<^ah 
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4hurt-Dog;  on  seete  ot  black  swarffy  Tyke,  weir 
booath  NeaTeSy  on  wawtk  him  o^er  into  th'  Gal- 
keer,  full  o  new  Drink  wortcliing:  He  begun  o 
possingy  on  peyling  him  int'  so,  ot  aw  wur  blendk 
together  snap.  'Sflesh  Meary !  theawM  o  bepissH 
teh,  'ta'  seen  heaw^th  Gobbin  wur  awtert,  when  ot 
tey  pood'n  him  eawt;  and  whot  o  Hobthurst  he 
lookt  weh  aw  that  Berm  obeawt  im :  He  kept 
droying  his  Een.  Boh  he  moot-  os  weel  ha  sowt 
Hm  in  his  A — e,  tin  th'  Londledy  had  mede  aa 
Eaw'rs  labbor  on  'im  ot  Pump  t  When  he  coom  in 
o^en,  he  glooart  awvishly  ot  Mexzil  fease ;  on  Mez^ 
zil  lease  glendurt  os  wrythenly  .ot  him  ogen  ;  bok 
noather  warrit,  nor  thrapt :  So  they  seete  um  deawn, 
on  then  th'  Londledy  coom  in,  on  wou'd  mey  um't 
pey  far  th'  lumber  ot  teyd'n  done  ur.  Meh  Drink's 
war  be  o  Creawn,  sed  boo;  beside,  there's  two 
Tumblers,  three  Quifting.Pots,  on  four  Pipes  masht, 
on  o  how  Papper  o  Bacca  shed:  This  mede  'umt 
glendor  ot  tone  tother  ogen  ^  but  black  Tyke'»  Pos^- 
sion  wur  coolt  at't  Pump,  on  th'  Wythen  Kibb» 
had  quiet'nt  tother;  so  ot  teh  camm'd  little  x>r 
none;  boh  agreed  t'pey  aw  meeon,  then  seet'n  um 
deawn,   on  wur  Friends  ogen  in  o  Sniff. 

M.  This  wur  mad  gawmliug  wark;  on  welly  os 
ill  OS  th'   teying  th'  EawK 

T.    Ney,    naw  quite,   noather  Meory ;    for  Berm's 

0  howsome  Smell:     Heawe'er,    when  aw  wur  sattl't, 

1  crope  nar  th'  Poyar  ogen  ;  for  I  wantot  o  whawm 
fearfully  for  Vt  booath  cowd  on  weet^  os  weel  as- 
hongry  on  droy. 

M.  Beleemy  Tummus  yo  mootn  weell;  boh  yoani 
in  o  good  Kele  too  to^  ot  idd'n  Money  eh  yev 
Pocket. 

T.  Eigh,  I  thowt  I'd  Money  enough ;  but  theowst 
-bear  moor  o  that  een  na.    So-  I   cawd  for  summot 
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^^t,  on  o  Pint  o  Ele;  on  hoo  'browt  me  same 
Hog-mutton  on  special  Turmits ;  on  as  prime  Yeecd: 
•n  Pestil  OS  ned  be  toucht:  I  creemt  Nip  neaw 
on  then  o  Lnnshun,  boh  Turn  took  Care  oth*  tother^ 
tsteawp  on  reawp;  for  I  eet  like  o  YarsAar^MoH, 
en  cleeart  tb^   Stoo. 

'M.  Well  done  Tummus!  yoad^n  sure  need  no 
Ree  supper ;  for  yo  sbadd'n  Wcynot,  on  slanst  th**^ 
Charges  frowt  I  hear. 

71  True-:  So  I  seete  on  restut  meh,  on  drank 
meh  Pint  o  Ele ;  boh  as  I*c  naw  greadly  sleckt,  I 
cawd  for  another,  on  bezzilt  tat  too ;  for  Fr  os  droy 
96  Soet :  On  asH  wur  V  lete  t'gooa  anny  whither 
wdi  meh  Bitch,  I  asked  th'  Londledey  in  eh  couM 
stay  aw  Neet ;  Hoo  .iowd  meh  I  moot  in  eh  wouM : 
8ed  I,  I'll  geaw  neaw,  .  innin  geaw  wimmey  ?  I 
geaw  with  the  ko  hoo  ?  Whot  ar  to  feeard  o  Bog- 
garts, or  theaw'rt  naw  weynt  »yot  on  connaw  sleep 
beawt  o  Pap?  'Sflesh,  sed  I,  whot  ar  ye  tawkin^ 
on  ?  ^I  want  gut'.  Bed  J  Ifp^  ^ho ;  if  that  be  aw  sed 
hoo  Margit  sH  shew  >the :  .  So  Margit  leet  o  Condle, 
on  shewd  meh  o  wistey  Reawm,  on  o  Bed  weh 
Gurtnurs  forsuth:  I  thowt  Margit  pottert  on  fettlt 
luQgJth'  Choamber  ofore  hoo  laftrlt;  on  I  mistrust 
it  ot  hoor  'meawlt  for  o  bit  o  tijssling  on  teawing;; 
boh  o  someheaw  I'r  so  toyartand  healo,  ot  I'r  eli 
no  Cettle  for  Catt^rweawiog :  So* I  sed  nowt  400 
!ur:  Boh  I  forthowt  Sin,  for  hoor  no  Daggle-tele 
1^11  uphowdtey,  boh  os  snugt .  o  Loss  os  Seroh 
o'Rutchots  eary  bit. 

M.  Marry  k^m  eawt,  like  enough,  why  not:  Is 
Seroh  o  Rutchots  so  honsame^? 

T*  Eigh,  hoos  meeterly«  Heawe'er,  when  hoor 
gon,  1  doft  meh  dqnk  S^oon.  on  Hoyse,  on  me 
doj^ige  Clooas,  on  geot  in,  on  eh  Truth  Meary  I 
lie?i^  le^ v«b  Bite)i  Bed  ski  eh  mir  Korsunii 
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T.  Ney^  I  eomair  s^  tfl  ^  did;  fot  1>  tteltilf 
trooMt  abeairt  m^  1L$ms^, — Beside,  Vt  fcM»4  itr 
«awer  Fok  stecMit^  m^,  011  neh  B9teeEdler  befiMHi^ 
meh  when  eh  geet  Whooam :  lt»  tnie  melv  CM%irift 
wur  pratty  T^eisy,  boh  mdb  MikI  moot  M  weet  o 
liiiis  9a  0  FissAidti^oyle,  w  ki  «  Rook  «  R^llfili# 
or  Gorses;  lEbr  ii  wur  one  o^toek  ofere  eh  4IM^dP 
toyn  me  E^a. 

Jf.  Well^  oM  heaw  itebf  H  ye  on  Hh*  MmtiriiMi^ 
vfaeo  di  irackfnt? 

71  Whau,  ai»  Pr  dbming  smA  thwodonisli  ClOoas^ 
I  tfaowt  I'U  know  heaw  meh  shot  «Mift  ofore  ("ff 
wear  moor  o  meh  hrasd  0  meh  Br^kftidt :  So  t  eaf#it| 
#n  th^  ioBdIedey  eoom,  on  kestit  tip  tol  I'hrcltte'eh^ 
pentNB;  80;  ihowt  It*  meh  seln,  o  iven^il^disd  D^^t 
Vfhot  atrushon  har  I  mede  here!  I  cou^d  ha  fiiftd 
meh  sein  o  how  Wick  Weh  hw  for  ttiat  Moiiejr. 
1st  Baw  haT  one  Boadle  t*  apere  o  thdi  hoyd^ 
Silver :  On  neaw  Vt  in  os  iU  o  Kele  us  meelshad ! 
Wur  A  naw! 

ML  Now  marry  iiaw  jro-.  Itt  idd*fl  mede  stfus* 
fihon^  on  Bn^zzzilt  owey  moot*  Bira«8,  iflney  hadd^U^ 
jro  met^n  ha  tawkt 

T.  I  find  teaw  eott  tell  true  in  o  Hufe,  ittt* 
trill  Meary;  for  hyth^  Miss^  when  ot  eh  coom't 
grope  eh  meh  Slop  t*  pey  *an  IV  ii^iawnedly 
gl^pp^nt^  for  the  DUle  0  hawpunny  had  eh!  Oil 
whether  e\\  lost  it  ith^  Bruck,  Of  W^h  scfaWttiih^ 
loTer  W  Doytch-baekB ;  I  no  moor  knov*  itt  4h'  Mon 
ith  Moon;  Bat  gon  it  wur!  I  steatt  like  0  WiU 
«at^  on  wur  ^velly  gawmlcss:  O^  ot  l^t  I  tdwd 
Iwr  I'd  h>st  nn^l  Afioney.  S^d  hoo^  whot  dunkii^ft 
fltoeeon  Mon^.     Yoiftst  Haw  put^  YoHhar  6  me;    that 

T^le  mmm  it  m^i   twt  jMt  Uke'i  pejr  0  tm^ 
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Mbw.  8^  I,  hok  its  ine^e,  on  yo  imy  fr^  A 
iMh  Breeelfe»  ift  ^  t^ifl.  TheaWrt  soiM  ttAmiaiinerir 
iJackonapes  I'll  uphowd  t^y  dl(d  bod;  Mey,  ney^ 
fst  siLW  gHi^  eh  the  Breeeke^  ndt  t.  Wbdu,  ded 
I  yoar  lik'i  ka  notrt^  Wawt  yeHn  t^y  neh  Woollen 
Jfittids,  ttid  mek  Sawt  C^awt:  iTboo^'n  naw 
jdoo,  sed  ^oo^  ihef^  lia#  bMatfi  wOfflt*  ^don  tw^r 
.GiMts.— I  ncfc^t  ^lie^  mdd  t^  beaiK  yesin  ha  meh 
Sneeze  hvMf  en  Vm  loa^  t'  part  w^ei;  beco8« 
'Seroh  o'RutcUttts  gftight  iM  ^*  Ittst  Kersmhss.  Ijet's 
4i^  am,  sed  hoo,  ^  th^a1^'i*t  seme  ibron  Ragcdi 
VU  upb^wd  ieb;  So  t  gen  nni  hur;  oh  dtlit' 
Ibis  brod<tliajf  Fll^do^  IdiflLt  |toW  oa  filtidi'  kb^fr 
id  done. 

AT.  Go#d-Loijii^-o^hi<i !  f  ifalMc  Idd^h  &  i^ai^ 
liock  di  ^er  Klrfttui  Sloiil  BM.! 

T.  Theo^ll  sey  M  e^d  m^w :  Well,  Pf  toyart 
«  thalf  pledl :  on  c^pe  d#ey  withedwt  bit  oi*  sop^, 
^>r  Cup  o  SMeece ;  t^  I  gtl^mbrt  dh  leet  tat  gooa 
4do.  I  soyn  spl^d  ibU  Qeiifii^nioif  a  Hoab  eaiTt ; 
.on  when  ete  geete^  tea^,  I  pLW  o  gl^nt  into  ttt* 
Bhipjl'ir,  on  seed  o  Mon  atimning  tth'  Oroo(>.  Sed 
I  i^  yer  Bfeaatei^  o  WKoani  prey  o^  ?  Eigh^  sed  he; 
t  XifotCA  idd^n  ten  Mm  Fd  fene  speyk  at  him,  sed 
I :  iTigh,  flied  he,  HbtA  FH  dod.  So  Mr  no  aoynet' 
^^oo^n^  boh  0  inei  fattisli,  ttlrobby  Gentlemon,  cooni 
in  a  1fH6^j  atk  axt  nieh  wfi^^  eh  t^ntift  ?  SM  I, 
I  nM^irtond  yo  wanf  tt  o  ^ood  Bkm^/lmitj  ^\xt, 
^M  fte  a  pure  on  V  sdll  Here:  Let'^  stt  th'  shap 
M  httf,  «ed  he :  So  t  Sti>6flltf  imt  df^twh  th*  fiack^ 
M  etoWA  hur  Mf  OreiltHid.  HooS  fli*  fln'si  of 
^^tf  sdgk  sed  h^-y  h6h  t  dei^Jt  liAttg^h  teei  dn« 
tlldcily  fof  the;  {^  t  g^t  tWo  (Ms  kst  week,  dtt 
«iey  nief  dn  up  mtk  k^aimt^Jietlr  Meai»f,  i?i* 
Ifeadjr^t  cMttfe  de&wii^  for  theMr  mdbf  o  kiiockt  tn^ 
4Ptf  wKtt  a  |iey.    mk  IrtiMV  tdi  Friee  ied  lier  t 
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CKMonaw  ^hwooal  hur  V  meh  nown  Broother  under  «' 
Ginny,    sed  I.     Hoos  cheeop  o  that  sed  li^;    un  no 
deawt  boh  theaw  mey  sell  hur« 

M.  Odds  like!  Yoam  lung 'eh  finding  o  Chap- 
mon  ; ,  oytchbody V  awlus  fittut  so. 

T.  Eigh,  fittut  Eigh;  far  they  ned'ii  none  no 
moor  in  J[  need  Wetur  eh  meh  Shooiiy  not  tey^ 
3ut  theaw^st  hear.  Then  sed  he,  there's  on  owd 
Cratchenly  Gentlcmon,  ot  vrooans  ot  yon  Heawse, 
omung  yon  trees,  meet  anent  us ;  ot  I  believe  Ul 
gi  thee  the  Price:  If  not  Justice  sitch  o  one's  o 
likely  Chap,  iftle  gooa  thither.  Sed  I,  I'r  there 
last  Oandurth,  on  heM  leeit  o  «ae  th'  Yeandurth 
ofore.  That  leet  feawly  for  the,  sed  he : — Eigh, 
sed  I,  so  it  e'en  did^  for  I  mede  o  peavr'r  o  Lab- 
ber  obeawt  it  Vm  shure.  Well  boh  this  owd  Geu- 
tlcmoa's  lik'ly'st  of  onny  I  know.  So  I  mede  'im 
meh  Manners,    on  seete  eawt  for  this  tother  Pleck. 

J/r    I  hope  in  ha  better  Luck,    Egodsnum. 

T.  Whau,  I  thowt  eh  cou'd  too :  For  neaw  it 
popt  int'  Mind,  ot  Nip  did  naw  howd  hur  Tele 
hecigh  enough,  on  ot  Fok  wou*d  naw  buy  her  be- 
cose  o'  that  On  int'  has  naw  freeat'n,  I  bowt 
two  Eawnce  o^  Pepper  when  i'd  meh  Sawt ;  on  tho* 
HyvuT  OS  thodd'n  os  o  Thar-Cake,  i'd  rub  her  A — se 
weet:  For  Td  seen  Oamfrey  o^Mathf.^  pley  that 
ttttch  be  his  Creawparst-Mare ;  that  day  ot  Yem 
oth'  Redbonh  coom't  biiy  hur.  So  meet  ofore  eh 
geet  teear,  I  took  Nip,  on  rubb'd  hur  primely 
efeath;  een  till  o'  yeawU  ^gen.  Vt  ot  Heawse  in 
o  crack,  on  leet  oth'  owd  Mon  ith*  Fowd,  ossing. 
t'  get  o  Tit-back.  Sed  I,  too  him,  is  yoar  Neme 
Mr.  Scar  ?  Sed  he,  theaw'r  oather  greeof,  or  greeof- 
by ;  but  I  gex  Tm  him  ot  to  meeons :  Whot  wants 
to  wimmey?  Tm  infarmed,  Sed  I,  ot  yo  want'n 
a  Bandffhemt^,  on  IVe  ^.tip-tpp  on^  eh  me)^.Anq[i9 
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Sere  osr  onny^s^  eU  Englandshiar^  Thafi  a  gfreyt 
breeody  Sed  he;  but  pre  the  let's  hondle  bur  a  bil, 
for  in  eh  tutch  bur,  *  1  con  tell   wbetber  hoo'a  reet 

.bred  or  naw. 

M.  Odd  but  that  wur  o  meety  fawse  owd  Felly, 
too-to. 

T,  'Sflesh,  Meary !  I  think  eh  meh  guts  ot  he'r 
th'  biggest  Rascot  on  um  aw :  Boh  I  leet  im 
hondleV,  on  heV  so  seely,  on  his  Hond^  whackert 
so  despratly,  ot  he  couM  naw  stick  too  bur,  on 
boo  leep  deawn.  Neaw  fort  thowt  I :  Nip ;  cock 
the  Tele  on  shew  the  sell:  Boh  estid  o  that,  boo 
sect  up  o  yeawU,  clapt  th*  Teje  between  bur  Legs, 
•a  crope  into  o  hoyle  ith'  Horse-stone! 

J/r  Fye  onnV,  i'st  ha  bin  os  mad  attur  os  o 
Pottert-Wasp. 

T.  Whau,  i'r  os  mad  os  teaw  couM  bo,  ot 
hoode  sbawmt  bur  sell  so  wofuUy ;  heawe'er  I  sed 
to  th'owd  Mon,    munneh  tak'  ur  ogen  for  yoan  find 

liods  no  Fbogoad  on  o  Bitch;  Now,  now,,  sed  he; 
I   feel  boos    os    fat    os    o    Snig,    on  os  smoot  os  o 

.Mowdewarp :  On  I  find  os  plene  os  o  Pike-staff,  ' 
be  bur  lennock  Yeears,  ot  boos  reet  bred:  On  I'd 
a  bad'ur  if  hoode  cost  meh  o  Moider,  but  ot  o  Friend 
has  sent  meh  one  eawt  o  Yorshar^  on  I  need  no 
moor :  Boh  i'll  swop  with  the  into  will.  Now  sed 
I,  i'll  swop  none :  for  i'll  oather  have  a  Ginny  for 
bur,  or  boost  newer  gooa  while  meh  Heeod  stons 
o  meh  Sbilders.  Then  I  con  chaffer  none  with  the, 
said  he ;  boh  hast'  bin  ot  yon  fine  Bigging  anent 
us  !  Eigh  sed  I,  boh  he's  onoo  on  um.  Well  but 
they're  os  scant  neaw  os  ewer  the  wur  eh  this 
Ward,  sed  be;  on  there's  one  Muslin^  eh  RachdaWf 
ot's  o  meety  lover  on  'um.  Whau,  sed  I,  I'st  go 
see, — On  neaw  Meary,  1  begun  t'  mistrust  ot  tear'a 
meying  o  Foo  on  meh 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


40 
Jf.    Tke  *rrop«F-  |iA'  um^   hah  Uy  w'er  wuff  W 

F.  Wham  Ml  imwd  tey  Tmf  o  bit,  on  €eawat 
hear :  for  I  thought  Vd  try  this  tother  Fettey,  on 
if  beV  gett'A  ftH»4  iM,  Vd  try  no  moor:  For 
then  it  wou'd  be  os  plene  os  Blackst&neheige  ot 
Aearn  mey^g  oh  arroft  Gawby  €kB  meb^  So  I  went 
1'  B^ebdmv,  o»  sperrM  'iis  Mob  eawt.  I  feAiad  im 
«  back  odi^  ^opb^oart,  web  #  Httte  Dog  «t  side 
im  'm:  IVwt  I  t'  mA  s^  I  Yrould  teanrV 
«hQak%  thfe  FeUey  'U  be  fittut  t«Qr  I  deawt. 
Well,  sed  he  onttist  Mpn,  whot  dome  yo  pleoost^ 
hav'  ?  I  want  no¥*  ot  ye  hm,  «ed  I,  for  i'm 
ebme'n  f  seU  ye  o  Bwdj^kefvi$.  Ne»w,  Meary^  tliis* 
RascQt  OS  we<el  est'  rett^  WQst  mob  Bitcb  to  the 
yarra  Welkin  f  but  ot  tat  Time  he  itid  Aaw  Wftuit 
ene, 

jif,  E  yfm^  me  Tui^nras !  I  ^irt  tea»  mai^usig; 
o  paefit  Neatril  on  o  ^ 

T.  O  Neatril  I  E)g)i»  tV  big^at  of  eiwr  wur 
Hiede  ayi  kene  ImH  ebil ;  o*  i|^w  Tr  ^  atraek^ 
woode,  Vr  awfonly  paoydeft,  op  ew*d  b»  fuftd  eb 
meh  Hevt  t'  j^  jowd  av  ther  aaTw  together.  I*r. 
BO  soyner  are^^t>  bo^  o  tiMreave  »  R^bbl^uent  vw 
TKutcbing  on  m^h  at  t'  ENir.  One  ^  vm  9edy  thia» 
y»  im;  onother,  he's  h^re;  on  o]>e  B^ortly^g^Uioai 
asbt  mey  if  i'd  sowd  meh  Bq^d^^tewU?  By  th* 
Mi^  Meary,  I'r  .qo  aiignrt  ot  t^t,  ot  I  up  web^ 
meh  gripp'n  Neave,  on  hit  im  o  good  whenit  oth* 
Yeear,  on  then  web  meb  Hough,  punoht  him  int*' 
tV  Riggot;  o»  ill  grim'd,  on  deet  th'  Lad  wur 
for  ^ure :  Then  they  aw  scete  ogen  meh,  on  ofoi^ 
jd  gon  o  Roodr  th'  Lad's  Moqther  coom,  ou  eropfe^ 
#awfly  behunt  meb,  w  geete  meh  by  th*  bewer^^ 
#t^  d!UwQ  cww  Nip  w  me  itb'  Rindk,  on  thT 
Hoor  ot  top  on  meh:    Whii«   th'   ituAe  l«(itit,   kur 
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Lad,  (on  the  basturts  ot  took  his  Fart)  kept  grim- 
ing,  on  deeting  meh  weh  Sink-durt,  ot  I  thowt 
meh  Een  would  newer  o  done  good  ogen;  for  I 
moot  OS  weel  ha  bin  o^er  th*  Heeod  in  o  Midding* 
space,    or  ot  teying  o  two  Eawls. 

M.  E  walla-dey,  whot  obunnanze  o  Misfartins 
yo   had^n. 

T.  Eigh,  for  if  On-d-Nick  owt  meh  o  Spite  he 
pede  me  Whoam  weh  Use :  For  while  the  Skirmidge 
lastut,  awth*  Teawn  wur  cluttert  obeawt  us :  I 
aheamt  os  if  id  stown  summut,  on  Skampurt  owey 
weh  o  Fleigh  eh  meh  Yeear,  on  up  th*  Broo  intoth* 
Church  Yort :  There  I'd  o  mind  t'  see  if  onny  body 
foUut  meh.  I  turn'd  meh,  on  whot  te  Dule  dust 
think,   boh  I'd  lost  Nip. 

M,    Whot  senneh ! 

T.  It's  true  Meary;  so  I  cawd,  on  I  whewtit, 
boh  no  Nip  wur  t*  be  fund,  hee  nor  low:  On  far 
aw  I  knew  meh  Meiister  seete  sitch  Stoar  on  hur, 
becose  o  fot^hink  th'  Beadss  on  Sheep ;  I  durst  oa 
tite  o  tean  o  Bear  byth'  Tooth  ostta  ost  seech  hur 
ith'  Teawn.  So  I  took  eendwey,  for  it  wur  welly 
neet ;  on  I'd  had  noather  Bit  nor  Sope ;  nor  Cup 
o  Sneeze  of  aw  that  Dey. 

M*  Why,  yoad'n  be  6s  gaunt  os  o  Grewnt,  on 
welly  faromisht. 

T.  *  I  tell  the  Meary  I'r  welly  moydart :  Then  I 
thowt  meh  Heart  wou'd  ha  sunk  int*  meh  Shoon ;, 
for  it  feld  os  heavy  os  o  Mustert-boah,  on  I  stanck 
«o,  it  mede  meh  os  waughish  os  owt,  on*I'd  twa 
or  three  Wetur-tawms :  Beside  aw  this,  meh  Bally 
warcht;  on  eh  this  fettle  I  munt  daddle  Whoam» 
on  fease  meh  Measter  \ 

M.  E  dear  I  Whot  o  kin  of  o  beawl  had'n  y^ 
weh  him? 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Si 

T.  Whau,  I*8t  tell  the  moor  o  that  eend  nea^rr 
B'o  furst  theaw  mun  know,  that  os  I'r  gooink  toari 
Whom  OS  deawnheartit  on  mallancholly  os  a  Metho* 
disty  ot  thinks  he's  In-pig  of  Owd-Harry,  o  mon 
overtook  meh  riding  o  Tit-back  on  leeoding  otiother : 
thinks  I  t'  meh  sell;  this  is  some  Yorshar  Horse- 
Jockey  ;  I  wouM  he'd  le  meh  ride ;  for  theaw  mua 
know  I'r  wofoo  weak  on  Waughish.  This  thought 
had  hardly  glentit  thro'  meh  nob  before  ot  Fellj 
sed;  come  honesty:  theaw  looks  os  if  to  wur  iU 
toyart;  theawst  ride  o  bit  into  will.  That's  whot 
eh  want  sed  I,  in  ye  pleeas'n,  for  I'm  welly  done. 
So  loothe  Meary  I  geet  on ;  on  I  thought  eh  neer 
rid  yeasier  sin  eh  cou'd  get  o  humpstridd'n  o  Tit- 
back. 

M.  A  good  deed  Tummus  that  wur  no  ill  Felly ; 
yoad'n  ha  no  ill  luck  ot  tis  beawt  e  goddil. 

T.  Ey  Meary,  theaws  een  gext  rank  monny,  oh 
monny  o  time,  on  neaw  theaw  p — sses  by  the  Bow 
ogen;  for  I  wou'd  i'd  ridden  cawr  Billy's  Hobby- 
horse a  howdey  t'gether  estid  o  getting  o  this  Tit: 
for  hark  the  meh ;  we'd  naw  ridd'ji  oboon  five  Rood 
but  Felly  asht  meh  heaw  far  Ir*  gooink  that  wey? 
Seys  I,  obeawt  a  mile  on  o  hoave.  That's  reet, 
seys  he ;  there's  on  Eleheawse  just  there  obeawt ; 
I'll  ride  ofore,  on  theaw  mun  come  sawfly  after  on 
I'll  stey  for  the  there.  So  he  sect  off  like  hey-go- 
mad;  boh  I  kept  o  foot's  pese:  fqr  me  Tit  swat 
on  seem'd  os  toyart  os  I  wur.  Neaw  loothe  Meary, 
after  this  I'd  naw  ridden  mitch  o  boon  hawfe  o  mile 
boh  I  heord  some  fock  cummink  after  meh  o  gallop, 
p  gallop,  OS  if  the  Deel  had  bad  halUdey.  Theyd'n 
hardly  o'er  ta'en  meh,  boh  one  on  um  sweer  by  th* 
Mass,  this  is  my  Tit,  on  I'll  heyt  too,  if  owd  Nick 
§ton  not  ith*  Gap.    With  that  o  lusty  wither  Tyfcs 
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poed  6awt  -o  think  Kke  o-  piece  on  o  Bassoon,  on 
slapping  meh  oth'  Shilders  weet  sed,  friend  I^m  o 
C  unstable,    an  yore  my  Prisner. 

The  Ded  tey  yer  friendship,  on  Cunstableship  too, 
sed  I ;  If  hot  dunneh  meeon  mon  ?  Whot  man  I  be 
prisner  for?  Yoan  stown  that  Tit  sed  he,  on  yoast 
gooa.baok  wimmey  before  o  Justice.  I  stown  nopi 
ont*  sed  I,  for  I  boh  meet  neaw  gotten  ont,  on  o  Mon 
ots  Gallopt  -ofore  on  whooa  I  took  for  th'  owner 
g^'mee  leeof ;  so  whot  bisness  ban  oather  yo  or  tb* 
Justice  weh  meh !  Stuff  Stuff,  meer  balderdash  sed 
th'  CiBistable.  Wi*  that  I  l^p  off  th'  Tit  in  a  greyt 
hig,  ^n  sed,  int  be  years  tak't  o,  to  4he  .Deel  o^ 
•for  I  know  nowt  ont,    nor  yo  noather,    not  I. 

M.  Weel  actit  Tummus ;  that  wur  ^monfuUy  sed, 
on  done  too;    think  I. 

T.  Boh  husht  Meary,  on  theawst  hear  fur :  Cum 
cum,  sed  th*  Cunstable,  that  whiffo  whaffo  stuff 
winnow  doo  for  me:  for  gooa  yo  booath  mun  on 
sham,  oadier  be  hook  or  crook.  On  wi'  that  he  pood 
eawt  some  Ir'n  trinkums,  ot  rick  V  like  o  parsil  o 
Cheeons.  Weawns  thinks  I  t*  me  sell,  whot  ar 
theese?  In  the  bin  Shackils,  Fm  in  o  rere  scroap 
indeod;  Fm  wur  off  neaw  in  eer  eh  wur:  Fst  be 
hongM,  or  some  devilment  ot  tis  very  time.  For 
be  meh  troth,  Meary,  I  heated  th*  jingling  of  his 
thingumbobs  os  ill,  os  if  theaw,  or  ony  mon  elze 
had  bin  rin&fing  my  passing  Bell. 

M.  Good  lorjus  deys !  its  not  to  tell  heaw  camm'd 
things  eon  happ'n ! 

71  Heawe'er  I  mustert  up  my  curridge  on  sed, 
hark  o%  yo  Cunstable,  put  up  thoose  things  ot  rick*n 
«o ;  on  inneh  mun  gooa,  I  will  gooa ;  on  quietly  too : 
for  theaw  knows  ot  force  is  meds'n  for  o  Mad-Dog. 

M.  Whoo-who,  whoo^who  whoo !  Why  Tummus ! 
Its  meet  neaw  buzz'd  into  meh  heeod,    ot  tis  semo 
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Horse- Jockey  had  stown  th^  Tit,  on  for  fear  o  being 
o^ertene  geet  yo  t*  ride  t'  seve  his  own  Beak'n, 
on  so  put  Yorshar  on  ye  o  thiss^n. 

T.  Why,  I  think  theaw  guexes  too  o  hure;  for 
he  slippt  th'  Rope  fro  obeawt  his  own  neck  on  donM 
it  o  mine,  that's  sartin.  Heawe'er  it  mede  pittifoo 
wark  indeed ;  to  be  guardit  be  two  men  on  o  C un- 
stable back  ogen  thro*  Rachdaw  where  Id  so  letely 
lost  meh  Bitch,  on  bin  so  very  mawkinly  rowlt  ith* 
Biggot!  Heawe'er  theese  Cunstable-fok  wur  mee|y 
meeverly  on  modest  too-to,  on  as  mute  os  Mowdy- 
warps,  for  we  gect  thro'  th'  Teawn  weh  very  little 
glooaring  on  less  pumping,  on  wur  ot  Justices  in 
a.  crack. 

M.     E  deer,    Tummus,     did    naw    a    Hawter  run . 
fitrawngely  eh  yer  heeod  ?    for  summot  runs  eh  mine 
OS  int  wur  full  o  Ropes  on  Pully-beawls. 

T.  Why  loothe  Meary  I  thought  so  pleaguy  hard, 
ot  I  cou'd  think  o  nothing  at  aw :  for  se  the  meh| 
I'r  freetn't  aw  macks  o  weys.  Still,  I'd  one  cum- 
fort  awlus  popt  up  it  heeod ;  for  thinks  I't  meh  sell  I 
stown  no  Horse,  not  I :  on  theaw  knows  ot  Truth 
on  Honesty  gooink  hont  eh  hont  howd'n  one  onother's 
backs  primely,    on  ston  o$  stiff  os  o   Gablock. 

Jf.  True  Tummus,  theyre  prime  props  at  o  pinch, 
that's  sartin.  Boh  I  yammer  t*  hear  heaw  things 
iurn'd  eawt  ot  eend  of  aw. 

T,  Theaws  no  peshunce  Meary.  Boh  howd  te 
tung  on  theawst  hear  in  o  snift :  for  theaw  mun 
know  ot  tis  seme  C  unstable  wur  os  preawd  ot  id 
lean  poor  Tum  prisrier,  os  if  theaw'd  tean  o  Hare 
on  had  hur  eh  the  Appern  meet  neaw :  but  th'  Gob* 
bin  ne'er  considert  o^  honging  wou'd  naw  be  cawd 
good  spooart  be  ony  body  e^  ther  senses,  on  wur 
enough  for't  edge  o  finer  men's  teeth  in  mine.  Heaw* 
4^'^r  he  knockt  os  bowdly  ot  Justices  Dur,   os  if  id 
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lia  dang  it  deawn.    This  fotcht  i>  ptea^v^d  gruff  felly 
«awt,    whooa  put    us    int'    a   pleck   we    as    monney 
Books  an   Pappers  os  a  Cart  wouM  howd.     To  this 
mon  (whooa  I  soon  perceiv'*t  wur  th'  Clark)  th*  Cuu* 
stable  towM  meh  wofoo  kese ;    an    eh   truth  Meary 
IV  OS  gawmless  os  o   Goose^    on  began  o  whacker* 
iDg  OS  if  id  stown  o  liow  draight  o  Horses^    Then 
"this  felly   went  eawt  o    bit,    on    with   im    coom   th* 
Justice;    whooa  I  glcndurt  at  sooar,    and  thowt  he 
favort  owd  Jone  o  Dobs,    whooa  theaw  knows  awlus 
wears  a  breawnish  White-wig,   ot  hangs  on  his  Shil- 
4lers  like  Keaw-teals.     Well  Mr.  Cunstable,  sed  Jus* 
iice,    Whot  an   ye  brought  me  neaw?    Why,  pleeos 
yer  Worship,    ween  meet  neaw  tean  o   Horse-steyler 
whooa  wur  meying  off  with  Tit  os  hard  os  be  cou'd. 
Od,    thought    Yi    meh    seln,    neaw    or  never  Turn, 
fipeyke  for  the  sell;    or  theaw rt  throttlt  ot  tis  very 
beawt,  so  I  speek  up,   an  sed ;    that^s  naw  true,  Mr. 
Justice:    for  Vr  boh   gooink   o    foot*s  pese.     Umph 
«ed  th*  Justice,  there^s  naw  roitch  difference,   as  to 
that  point.    Heawe^er  howd  teaw  the  .tung  yung  mon  ; 
an  speyk  when  therH  spokk^n  too.    Well  theaw  mon 
ith  breawn  Cooat,   theaw,.  sed  th*  Justice,    whot  has 
theaw  to  sey   ogen  this  felly  here?     Is  this  Tit  thy 
Tit,    seys  to  ?    It  is  Sur.    Here  Clark,   bring^s  that 
Book  on  let*s  swear  him.    Here  th*    Justice   sed  o 
nominy  to  *im,   on   towd    'im    he    munt  tey  kere  o 
whot  he  sed,    or  he  moot  os  belt  be  foresworn,    or 
hong  that  yeawth  there.    Well,  on  theaw  seys  ot  tis 
Tit's  thy  Tit,  is  it  ?     It  is,  pleeos  yer  Worship.     On 
"Where  had  teaw  him,  seys  to?     I  bred  im  Sur.    E 
whot  Country  ?     Cown-Edge  Sur. .   On  when  wur  he 
tftown  seys  to  ?    Last  dey  boh  yusterdey  abeawt  three 
-o'clock    ith'    Oandurth;    for    eawr   Yem    saigh    'im 
obeawt    two,    on    we   mist   im   obeawt  four  o'Clock. 
Ojx  bo    Cown-edge    th^aw  seys?     Yus   Sur.    Then 
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th^  Justice  turnM  im  to  me^  on  sed,  Is  aw  this 
true  ot  tis  inon  seys,  heors  to  meh  ?  It  is  sed 
I ;  part  onH :  on  part  onH  is  naw :  for  I  did  naw 
steyl  this  Tit :  nor  ist  oboon  two  eawrs  sin  furst 
time  ot  eh  brad  meh  e'en  on  im.  Heaw  coom  theawH 
beriding  owey  wi'  im  then,  if  theaw  did  naw  steyl 
im  ?  Why,  o  good  deed  Sur,  os  I'r  goiuk  toart 
whom  to  dey,  o  felly  weh  o  little  reawnd  Hat,  on 
o  scrunt  Wig,  cuUur  o  yoar's,  welly,  boh  shorter, 
oe'er  took  meh;  he  wur  riding  o  one  Tit  on  lad 
another.  Neaw  this  mon  seeink  I'r  toyart,  becose  I 
went  wigglety-wagglety  ith'  lone,  he  oflTert  meh  his 
lad  Tit  t*  ride  on.  I'r  fene  oth  proflfer  beleemy, 
on  geet  on :  boh  he  rid  off.  Whip  un  Spur,  tho' 
he  could  hardly  mey  th'*  Tit  keawnter,  on  wou'd  stey 
on  meh  ot  on  Ele-heawse  ith'  road.  Neaw  Measter 
Justice,  I'd  naw  gon  three  quarters  on  o  Mile  boh 
theese  fok  o'ertean  meh ;  towd  meh  I'd  stown  th' 
Tit,  on  neaw  han  brought  meh  hither,  os  in  I'r  o 
Yorshar  Horse-steyler,  On  this  is  aw  true  Measter 
Justice,  or  mey  I  ne'er  gut'  on  ill  pleck  when  eh 
dee. 

M^  Primely  spok'n  efeath  Tummus!  yo  meet 
ehad'n  Wrynot  eh  tellink  this  tele,  think  1 ;  boh 
whot  sed  th'  Justice  then? 

T.  Whau,  he  sed ;  Heors  to  meh  ogen,  theaw 
Yungster;  tell  meh  where  theaw  wur  t'  tother  dey 
boh  yusterday,  especially  ith'  Oandurth,  will  to? 
Whau,  sed  I,  I  sect  eawt  fro  Whom  soon  ith'  yoan* 
durth  wi'  o  Keaw  on  o  Kawve  for  Ratchdaw ;  meh 
KawTe  wur  kilt  ith'  lone,  with  o  Tit  Coak'n  os  eh 
coom;  on  ith'  Oandurth  I'r  aw  up  on  deawn  eh 
this  Neighbourhood,  dooink  meh  best  t'  sell  meh 
Bitch  ot  fok  caw'dn  o  Bandyhewit^  t'  see  if  eh 
cou'd  mey  th'  KawTc  money  up  for  me  Measter :  - 
but  vraes  me  e'ery-body  wur  gett'n  fittut  with 'urn. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


57 

So  Vt  kest  into  th*  dark,  on  force  t'  stey  ot  Litile^ 
horough  aw  neet.  On  where  wur  to  yusterday,  sed 
Justice?  Whau,  sed  {,  I  maundert  up  on  deawn 
hereobeawt  ogen,  oth'  seme  sleeveless  arnt,  on  wur 
fercH  harbour  awth*  last  neet  in  o  Barn  where  Bog- 
garts swann^n  (Lord  bless  us)  on  breed^n,  I  believe; 
for  oytch  body  seys  its  never  beawt  um ;  on  to  dey 
OS  Tr  gooink  whom  I  leet  o  this  felly  ot  I  took  for 
a  Horse-Jockey,  on  so  wur  tean  up  be  tbeese  fok 
for  a  Tit-steyler.  Boh  hark  tlie  meh,  theaw  Prisner, 
sed  th'  Justice,  wur  naw  theaw  here  tother  dey  boh 
yusterdey  wi'  the  Dog,  prethee  ?  I  wur  Sur ;  boh 
yoad'n  naw  buy  hur,  for  yoarn  fittut  too.  Whot 
time  oth'  dey  moot  it  bee,  thinks  to  ?  Between 
three  an  four  o'Clock,  sed  i.  Beleemy  mon,  I  think 
theaw'rt  oather  greeave  or  greeave-by,  sed  he.  Here, 
yo,  Mester  C  unstable  follow  me.  Neaw,  Jlfair^,  whot 
dust  think  ?  boh  while  theese  two  wur  eawt  o  bit, 
this  Teastril;  this  Tyke  of  o  Clark  caw'd  me  aside 
an  proffert  bring  meh  clear  off  for  hoave  o  Ginney. 
Seys  I,  mon,  if  I  knew  a  Hawter  muni  mey  meh 
Neck  OS  lung  os  o  Gonner  neck  to  morn,  I  couM 
naw  rease  hoave  a  Ginney :  for  hongM  or  naw  hongM 
.1  ha*  naw  one  hawp'nejr  t!  seve  meh  neck  wi'.  Boh 
seys  he,  wilt,  gi'  the  Note  for't?  Ill  gi'  no  Notes 
not  I;  for  Td  os  good  X  be  hong'd  for  this  job, 
ost  steyl  on  be  hong'd  for  that ;  on  I  no  other  wey 
t'  ro^se  it  boh  Steylln^ot  I  know  on. 

M.  Goo^Lord  o  marcy !  moor  Rogues  on  moor! 
neaw  awt  upo'  aw  sitch  teastrils  for  ever  on  o  dey 
lunger,   sey  I. 

T.  Ilust  bust,  Meary;  for^  neaw  ih'  Justice  an 
th'  C  unstable  coom  in. 

3f.  E  Law  I'll  be  hongM  meh  seln  if  eh  dunnaw 
dither  for  fear:    boh  go  forrud  Tummus. 
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T.  Why,  ih'  Justice  after  rubbing  his  broo  09 
droying  his  fease  deawn,  sed;  Here,  yo  Mester 
Cunstable,  on  yo,  fellow  ot  owns  this  Tit;  I  mun 
tell  ye,  that  yore  booath  ith*  rang  Box :  an  ban 
getf  n  th'  rang  Soo  by  th'  Yeer.  For  this  yung- 
ster  here  cou'd  naw  steyl  this  Tit  th*  last  Oandurth 
boh  one :  for  between  three  an  four  o'Clock  that 
dey  I  seed  him  here  me  sell :  on  yo  sen  this  Tit 
wur  stown  fro*  Cown-edge  obeawt  that  time.  Neaw 
he  eou*d  naw  bee  eh  two  pleeks  ot  one  time,  yo 
known.  So  heors  to  meh  yung  mon.  I  mun  quii 
the  as  to  this  job;  so  go  the  wey  whom;  on  be 
honest.  I  will,  sed  I,  on  thonks  Measter  Justice  ? 
for  yoan  pood  Truth  eawt  on  a  durty  pleck  ot  lung- 
length.  So  I  mede  im  o  low  bow,  on  a  greyt  Scroap 
weh  meh  Shoough  on  coom  meh  wey. 

M.  Brevely  cumn  off  Turn  !  eigh,  on  merrily  toOy 
ril  uphowd  o^.  Neaw  een  God  bless  aw  honest 
Justices,    sey  I. 

T.  Eigh  eigh ;  on  so  sey  I  too :  for  IM  good 
luck  ot  heel  of  aw,  or  .,Tum  had  naw  bin  here  t*a 
towd  teh  this  Tele.  Boh  yet  Meary,  I  think  eh  meh 
guts  ot  teers  Meawseneeaes  omung  some  on  um,  os 
weell  OS  omung  other  fok ;  or  why  shou'd  tis  seme  Clark 
o  his,  when  he  perceiv't  I'r  innocent,  proffert  bring^ 
meh  off  for  hawve  o  Ginney  ?  Had  naw  this  o  strung 
savor  of  fere  cheeoting ;  ne  deawn-reet  nipping  o 
poor  fok.  On  does  teaw  think  ot  tees  Justices  do 
saw  know,  when  these  Tykes  plene  o  hundurt  wur 
tricks  thin  this  in  o  yeer  ?  Beside,  Mearyy  1  hard 
that  fawse  felly  Dick  o  Yema  o  owd  Harry* %  sey,  ot 
he  kneaw  sum  on  um  ot  went  snips  wi'  theese  Cat-^ 
terpillars  their  Clarks :  on  if  so,  shouM  they  na^ 
be  hugg*d  othV  seme  back,  on  scutcht  with^  sem^ 
Rod  wi'ther  Clarks,  heors  to  me-? 
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M.  Mow  fmm^  tet  tey  marry:  tor  if «H(ti  ttitegs 
jBknf  be  done  gaeaflly  oi  os  itdi  au^  to  hee^  4k* 
ihi^ger  'IkasQot  ^konM  ita*  th'  faigger  ^HiaclH,  i|n 
■nor  te  mUy  fo  kjMKMi,  T^utcmv^.  Soil  f^eyt  fofe 
«ft  jdm  iiihot  ite  ^in  mC  -litfleons  noet  «r  vafik,; 
iiAipit  flieve'n -ittiey.  £o  let'«  leeof  ^kch  io  ffifeotd  irbco 
4h^  lOon  int  oh^i;'  on  neuw  tdU  tteh  heaw  yetweo^a 
4m  mlher  M eaater. 

T.  iCigh  b^*  JMUm  Jfaviiy  Fd  fireeot'n  ttiat. 
Wby  tbon  tthd^m  until  -know^  tih  sitch  o  jiese  os  tat 
l'<d  mo  «kuse  fto  mey,  for  1  towd  im  heaif«th'  Kaw^e 
mir  fcik  hh'  CiQiie;  on  at  iM  aowA  the  Uoyde  for 
ihrottcRMi^pienoe.  An  ifaen  i  oouM  ielj  im  no  onoor ; 
ibrihe  «ipt!up  the  neaafaon,  ot  atoode  toth'  Harstonef 
ion  "vAiidd  it  joX  :meh :  Bdh  .estid  <o  diitting  me^  H 
lih  th'  fieeam^Mug  ot  atoode  «oth'  Hob ;  on  Ke^ 
tawth  IRo^am  dnto  ih*  Foyar :  Then  th*  Battril  tooom^ 
«on  ^Inttiekr  it  lavrmt  <th*  Bam  at  wur  ith'  Keather 
i  <know  naw^  ifor  1  Jiaft  it  cooaring  on  belling ;  ao 
ma  I!r  aeamp'ring  -awey,  eawr  Beroh  a^t  meh  TVheve 
e  ^wou^d  gooa?  1  itowd'r  ot  Nicko  oth*  Fanneria 
^reyt  l^eodi  "war  nexty  '.an  I'd  ^o  thither. 

M.  <Of  awtU'  Spots  ith'  Waid,  there  VFOu'd  not 
1  fha  oom'n  for  a  ¥epsintle  a  Ginneys. 

T.  I  geawse  .theaw  .meeons  becose  fok  sen  JBog- 
-garts  ;awlus  hawntit  it : '  Boh  .theaw  knows  I'r  wiokiil^ 
4uiodct  n|^)  and  force  is  Meds'n  for  a  mad  (Dog,  oa 
I  t<M¥d  :te  'afore. 

M.  \X  >mattefrs  «naw ;  at  wouM  :ne¥ar  ha  sunken 
vOXo  roe  ta  harbort  thare. 

IT.  Wf^^y  but  tl  went;  .an  just  as  i*r  gotten  to 
•tfa*  Sieath  Dur,  whooa  ahouM  e  meet  boh  Yed 
d'IFeremy'a  their  New  Mon 

AT.  Vhat  leet  woel ;  for  ¥ed^s  os  greadly  iO  d^ad 
«aa  ineeds  «t'  Iknep  lOtti'  Hem  0f  a  -keko. 
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T.  True:  So  I  towd  im  meh  Kesc  t  short,  air 
sooary  he  lookt  too-to :  I  wish  e  durst  let  te  lye 
we  me  sed  he ;  but  as  I  boh  coom  to  wun  here  this 
Dey  Sennit,  I  dare  naw  venter.  But  I'll  shew  thee 
a  prime  Mough  o  Hey,  an  theaw  mey  do  meeterly 
frowt  I  know.  Thattle  doo,  sed  I,  shew  it  me^  for 
I'm  stark  an  ill  done.  So  while  he'nr  shewing  it 
meh  with  Scoance,  he  sed ;  I  summot  tell  the  Turn, 
but  I'm  loath.  Theaw  meeons  obeawt  boggarts,  sed 
I,  but  I'm  lik't  venter^  Theaws  meet  hit  it,  sed  he 
An  I  con  tell  the,  I  couM  like  meh  pleck  primely 
but  for  that:  Heawe'er  as  th'  Tits  mua  eawt  very 
yarly,  I  mun  Provon  um  o  beawt  one  o'Clock,  an 
I'll  cawt'  see  heaw  iha  goes  on  :  *Sblid  sed  I,  if 
theaw  mun  eawt  so  yarly,  I'll  fodder  an  Pi'ovon 
the  Tits  for  the,  an  theaw  raey  sleep  intle  ley  th' 
Proven  ready.  Then  he  shew'd  me  heawth'  Mough 
wur  cut  with  a  Hey  knife,  hawve  wey  deawu  like 
a  great  Step,  on  that  I  moot  come  off  yeasily  o 
that  Side:  So  we  bid  tone  tother  good  Ncet.  I'r 
boh  meet  sattlt  wlien  eh*  heard  summot  ith''  Leatb. 
Good-Lorjus  Meary  T  meh  Flesh  crept  o  meh  Booans^ 
on  meh  Yeears  crackt  ogen  weh  hark'ning.  Pre- 
sently I  heard  somebody  caw  sawfly,  Tummus,  Tura- 
mus.  I  knew  th'  Voice,  an  sed,  whooas  tat  tee 
Seroh  ?  Eigh  sed  hoo,  an  I  stown  a  lyte  Wetur- 
podditch,  an  some  Thrutchings,  and  a  Treacle-but- 
ter-keke  if  eh  con  eyght  um.  Fe^ir  me  not,  sed  I, 
for  I'm  as  hongry  as  a  Rott'n.  Whau  mitch-go-deet 
o  with  um  sed  hoo ;  an  yo  mey  come  on  begin  for 
they  need*n  no  keeling.  Neaw  I'r  e  siteh  a  ftunter 
e  getting  to  th'  Wark,  ot  I'd  freeot'n  Spot  ot  Yed 
towd  me  on,  so  I  feell  deawn  offth'  heest  Side  otl^*. 
Mough,  an  sitch  a  Floose  o  Hey  follut  me,  ot  it 
driv  meh  shiar  deawn,  an  Seroh,  with  meyt'innor 
bont  o  top  0  mc;   an  quite  hillM  us  booath. 
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if.  "Cots  fish,'  this  wur  a  nice  Trick  otK*  bookth 
Dn't,   war  it  naw  ? 

T.  Eigh,  sot*  wur;  boh  it  leet  weell  attli'  Pod- 
ditch  wur  naw  Scawding:  For  ivheu  we'd'n  mede 
Shift  to  heyve  an  creep  fro  underth*  Hey,  some  oth' 
Podditeh  I  fund  had  dawbt'  up  tone  o  meh  neen. 
Thrutchings  wur'n  shed  oth'  Weastbant  o  meh  Bree- 
ches, an  th*  Treaele-butter-lu»ke  stickt  .to  Seroh's 
Brat.  Heawc^er,  weh  scrawming  obeawt  ith'  Dark, 
we  geet  up  whot  we  cou'd,  an  1  eet  it  Snap,  for 
beleemy  Meary  I'r  so  keen  bitt'n  I  mede  no  bawks 
^t  o  Heyseed.  So  while  I!r  busy  cadging  mey  Wem, 
hoo  tow'd  me  hoe  lipp^nt  hur  feather  wur  turnM 
Strackling,  an  if  I  went  whom  agen,  I'st  be  edawn« 
ger  o  being  Breant:  That  meh  deme  wouM  ha 
met^run,  for  I  shouM  be  lose  ot  Feersuns  een,  on 
it  matter't  naw  mitch.  I  thowt  this  wur  good  keawn- 
sil,  4SO  I  geet  Seroh  t*  fetch  me  meh  tother  Sark  * 
hoo  did  so,  an  I  thankt  *ur,  bid  Farewell,  an  so 
we  partit.  f  soon  sattlt  meh  sell  ith'  mough  under 
it  Floose  o  Hey,  ^n  slept  so  weel,  ot  when  e  wack'nt 
I'r  feerd  ot  id  o'er  slept  meh  sell,  on  cou'd  naw 
Proven  th*   Tits  e'   Time. 

Af.  It  wur  weel  for  yo  ot  e  cou'd'n  Sleep  at 
aw,  for  I'st  ne'er  ha  lede  meh  een  Tgether  I'm 
Bhure. 

T.  Whau,  but  I  startit  up  to  go  to  tb'  Tits, 
and  slurr'd  deawn  to  th'  lower  Part  otb'  Mough ; 
and  by  the  Maskins-Lord  whot  dust  to  think,  bok 
1  leet  hump  stridd'n  up  o  summot  ot  feld  meety 
Hewry,  an  it  startit  up  weh  me  on  its  Back,  deawn 
th'  lower  Part  oth'  Heymoughit  jumpt;  Crost  t'leath; 
eawt  oth'  dur  wiromy  it  took ;  an  intoth'  Water- 
ing-poo as  if  the  Deel  o  Hell  had  driv'n  it ;  ai  4 
there  it  threw  me  in,  or  I  feel  off,  I  conuaw  tcli 
whether  for  th*  life  on  meh. 
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ML  Wboo-wfaos  irk&o^yfAmf  ¥riio#!  niloi  itfi*  Naaoe 
o  God  winneh  sey ! 

T.  Sey^ — wby  I  sey  Ime  as  t'Gospl;  aa  Fr  so 
ireetn^t  I  war  wair  9ei  to  gH  cawt  (if  possible)  as 
€  wur  wben  Nip  an  wm  feel  off.lh^  Bridge. 

M.  1  nerer  heard  sitcb  ides  sia  mA  Ncine  w«t. 
Matty   Bor  no  men  elze,    ihiak  i ! . 

T.  Tdes!— Udds  bud,  ^  am  awt  geiher,  a* 
theyd^n  welly  mey  a  Most  ston  otht.  wraag  eeiid«    . 

M.  Well  bat  wur  it  pwd  Nick,  thiak'n  eh,  or  it 
mar  mem  I 

T.  1  hete  te  tawk  on't,  wilt  bowd  ie  tuag,  ba» 
if  it  war  naw  owd  Nick^  he  war  th'  ordever  as*! 
io  be  shure. 

M.    Why  Tmimis  preV  whot  wur  it? 

T.  Bless  meh  Meary !  theawrt  so.  yeamstful  ot 
ieaw^ll  naw  let  meh  telL  meh  tele.  Why,  I  did  naw 
know  meh  sell  whot  it  wur  of  an  eawr. — If  eh  know 
yet. 

M.    Well^   boh  beaw  went^n  yo  on  then?  • 

T.  Whao,  weh  miteh  powleriog  I  geet  eawt  oth* 
Poo;  an  be  meh  trotb^  lieve  meh  as  to  list,  I  oouM 
naw  tell  whether  I'r  in  a  Sleawm  or  wak^n,  tltt 
eh  groapt  at  meh  Neen :  An  as.  I'r  resoh'd  to  eome 
no  moor  ith*  Leath,  1  crope  under  a  Wough,  and 
etoode  like  a  Gawmblingy  or  a  parfect  Neatril  till 
welly   Dey ;    and  just  then   Ned  coool 

M.  That  wur  passing  weel  considering  th*  kese 
Ot  yoar'n  in.  . 

T,  True,  Lass;  fcnr  I  tUnk  I'r  neter  feaner  H 
see  no-body  sin  ir'  kersunt 

M.    Whot  sed  Yed? 

71  Why  he  heeTe  up.  his  Hends>  an  -he  hiesty 
an  he  prey'd,  an  me^  siteh  Marlocks,  that  if  1*4 
Haw  bin  eh  that  wofo  Pickle  Fst  a  hress'n  weh 
Leawghiug.    Then  he  asht  mth  haaw  I  aooHi  t*  he 
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«s  vwtf  JkBd  why  e  atoodb  teer^  An  slteh  Uk«r 
Z  lowd  kim  I  cou'4  gi  no  okeavnt  a  meh  s^I ;  hA 
«a«  Fr  eanit  eawt  oth'  LeaA  bo  aw4  Niek.mi  I 
A»wC 

Jf.  I'd  awlus  a  N«iioR  wko«  k  vau'd  provo  itk^ 
kctl.  of  aw. 

7.  Pire^e  kowd  ta  TuI^f  a  kit,^wtkeaw  puts  na 
«awC  I  towd  im  I  tkowt  it  wur  owd  niek ;  for  i| 
wur  yast  strung;    very  hewry;    aad  meety  awift. 

M.  Ef  v/hui  a  greyt  naroy  it  ia  yore  whwo  ya 
ar  TmuDua! 

T.    £igb    Meary    so^t  is.;    for  its  moor  in  I  ax. 
pectit.     Boh  theawat  kear.    Yad  wur  so  flayM    wek 
^kat    bit    at    I'd   towd  im^    at  he  goeto  meh  by  th* 
iloatt   an  sed,    oona    Tummiis,     1«C*9   flit    fro    tkta 
Pleek;    for  my  part  PU  naw  atey  oae  Minnit  leag«»r. 
Sed  I,    iftle   fotch    meh    Sark    e^wt  ath^  Loath  Til 
gaaw  with  tke.    Ney  sed  ho,   that  1*11  nav6r  do  while 
my  Names  Yed.    Whau,   sed  I,    then   Vm  UkH  goa 
bcAwt   it.    Dunnaw  trouble  the   nob  abeawt  tat:    I 
two  a  whaam,  aa  Tit  gi  theath^  tone,  dome  let's  gat 
off  sed  ba.     So  wera'n  marehing  away;    and  bafora 
wed'n  gon  five  Rood,    I    seed  summot,  an  seete  up 
a  greyt  Reeak    (for  I  thowt  l*d  seen  owd  Nick  agen» 
Lord  bless  us) :    Seys    Yed^    wbot  ar  to  bread  wa 
neaw  Tummas?     I  pointit   tb*    Fiagar,  an    sed,    is 
naw  tat   te    J>ttle?    Which,   aad  be:     That,    uader 
th*  Hedge,  sed  I.    Now,  now,  aaw  bit ;  that's  eawor 
young  Cowt  ot  lies  reawt,   sed  Yed.    The  Dickoaa 
it  is  aed  I !     Bok  I  think  ah  mdi  Guts  ot  that  ear- 
fit  no  eawt    atk'    Leatk.    Than    Yad  axt   neh|    if 
tk*    dar    arur   opp'a  ?    I   iowd    iai    I  tkowt  it  wur. 
But  Vm  skure  I  toynt  it  aad   Yed.  '  That  maat  hk 
Md  I,    for  after  tbeav    laft   mm   eawr    9aroh  brawt 
flsa  mek  Supper;   aa  boo  aiaot  leeaTa  U  app*ii.     Bf 
Ah*  Aliss   sed  Yed,   if  so    Turn,  this   my   Cowt'M 
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prove  th*  Boggart!  lets  into  iV  Leath,  and  sec, 
for  it's  naw  so  Dark  as't  wur.  With  aw  meh 
Heart  sed  I ;  boh  let's  stick  toth'  tone  tother's 
Hond  then.  A  thiss'n  we  went  into  th'  Leatb,  and 
by  meh  truth  Meary  I  know  naw  whot'  think  :  There 
wur  a  Yepsintle  a  Cowt-tooarts  upoth'  lower  Part 
oth'  Iley-mough,  and  th'  Pleck  where  it  had  lyen 
as  plene  as  a  Pike  Staff.  But  still,  ift  wur  hit  ot 
carrit  meh,  I  marvil  heaw  I  couM  stick  on  so  lung, 
it  wur  eh  sitch  a  hurry  to  get  awey ! 

M.  Whot  te  firrups  !  it  signifies  nowt,  for  whe* 
ther  ye  stickt  on,  or  feel  off,  I  find  that  eawr  owd 
Nick  wur  th'   Cowt  at  lies  reawt. 

T.  Whau,  I  connaw  sey  a  deeol  abeawt  it,  it 
looks  likly,  as  teaw  seys :  Boh  if  this  wur  not  a 
Boggart,  I  think  there  never  wur  none,  if  teyd'n 
bin  reetly  sifted  into. 

M.  Marry,  I'm  mitch  eh  yore  mind, — ^but  hark 
ye,    did  neh  lect  o'   yer   Sark  ? 

T.  Eigh,  eigh;  I  height  eh  meh  Pocket  se  the, 
for  its  boh  meet  neaw  at  eh  took  meh  leave  o  Yed, 
on  neaw  theaw  sees  I'm  running  meh  Country. 

M.     On  whot  duuneh  think  t'  do  ? 

T.  I  think  t'  be  an  Ostler ;  for  I  con  mex'n^ 
keem,  on  fettie  Tits,  os  weel  os  onny  one  on  um 
nw,   tho'    theaw  mey  think  its  gawstring. 

M,  Ney,  I  con  believe  'o  E  law,  whot  o  cank 
han  we  had !  I  mennaw  eem  t'  stey  onny  lunger, 
fiod  be  with  'o ;    for  I  mun  owey. 

T*.  Howd  : — ^Ney,  M«ary  :  le  meh  ha  one  Smeawtch 
ot  parting,  for  theaw'rt  none  sitch  o  feaw  Whean  nother. 

M.    Ney. ^Neaw, So  Tummus;    go  teaw,   on 

Slaver  Seroh  o  .Rutchot's  in  ye  bin  so  kipper* 

T.  Why  neaw,  heaw  spytfoo  theaw  art !  Whot 
in  o .  Body  doo  like  Seroh ;  there's  no  Body  boh 
the  lik*n  Bomobodf. 
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•  M.    Eigby    true    Tammas;     boh   then    9oiiietune» 
some-body  likes  ^some-body  elze. 

T,  I  geawse  whot  to  meeons  :  For  theawrH  glent-> 
ing  ot  tat  flopper-meawthH  gbb-slotch  Bill  o'Owd- 
Katty^s :  Becose  ot  Fok  sea  Seroh  hankers  after 
im:  I  manrel  what  te  Dule  hoo  con  see  in  hinr: 
I'm  mad  at  bur. 

Jf.  Like  enough ;  for  its  o  feaw  life  t'  Luff  thoose 
ot  Luff'n  other.  Fok :  Boh  yoar  o  Ninyhommer  t* 
heed  'ur;  for  there's  none  sitch  farrantly  tawk 
nbeawtV.' 

T.    Why,    whot  done  they  say  ? 

M.    I  mennaw   tell : Beside   yoan    happly  teyH 

non  so  weel  in   o   Body  shouM. 

T.  Whaw,  I  connaw  be  angurt  ot  tee,  chez  whot 
to  seys,    08  lung  os  to  boh  harms  after  other  fok.* 

M.  Why  then,  they  sen,  ot  boos  o  Mawkinly, 
DaggM— a— st,    Wisk-tel't,  ^  Whean ;    on — on — 

T.     On  whot  Meary  ?     Speyk  eawt. 

M.  Why  to  be  plene  with  o;  ley  sen  ot  bur 
Moother  took  Bill  o  owd  Katty's  on  bur  eh  Bed 
together,    last  Sunday  Morning. 

T,     £ — the  Der (good   Lord    bless    us)    is  tat 

-true? 

M.  True  !  Heaw  shou'd  t*  be  otherways  for  hur 
Moother  wur  crying,  on  soughing  to  me.Deme  last 
Mnnday  yeandurth  obeawt  it. 

T.  'Sflesh  Meary!  Tm  fit  cruttle  dcawn  intoth* 
Yeoarth  :     Td  leefer  o  tean  forty  Eawls ! 

3f.  Why  luckit  neaw;  l*m  een  sooary  forU: 
God  help  it,  will  it  topple  o^er  ?  Munneh  howd  it 
beeod  wbile  it  Heart  brasts  o  bit? 

T.  E  Meary ;  thea\^  litUe  gawms  heaw  it  thrutcbes 
meh  Plucks !  for  if  t'  did^ '  theawM  naw  mey  sitob 
o  Hobbil  on  meh.  • 
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jr.  /Neaw«h  ibrii  goMl  TroChi  I  -eon  fcstt^ly.li^wct 
ineh  unlaight,  t'  see  kaaw  lost  y^ere  ^eo  IidriT^ft*  CiutolMsft  i 
JMi  I  ^shrai  r4  try  V 

T.    Heary^   ^Miet  ^»  4o  oeeoB  ? 

jr.    Wfay.»    I  4<md  «   Parcil   o   4iN«pii^:  tarn  «> 

T.    The    Dickons    tey    the    Mearry. VHrni  -m 

m:^At0tt  Wheaft  ^ar  i^Bsmi  whot  tteh  Pleagiue  did  t' 
Haqr  iihAi  ^o  fkiss'n  iat  ?  AMeawrt  ^e  iibeant  iiBW'^\i 
iMfer  «o  2$<Mi  the  Jhrnt  forty  lUk^ 

3f.  Eigh  o  hundutty  rether  thin  o  bad  it  «•  kkk 
true :   •But  I  ihdmt  I'd  try  ^. 

T.  Wefl  ^  on  if  I  ^dwmaw  try  tben^  iiitflr  or  Jat-* 
ter,   ittle  be  o  marvel! 

M.  ft^  *9>  'gveyt  narcy  ye  viomM:^  daot  flieaw  for 
•craltlh^  <de»vrti.— fi<di  I  4nnii  Wf^ :  iV>r  tf  mdh 
Heme  'be  cunm  KV^boam  ^beve^U  ht  ividiiiig.— Well, 
think  *€«i  ot  yoad^n  rdber  ba  tene  foitty  fiawls. 

T.  I'st  think  ^n  ot  deaw  ioohs  o  kit  iihiflky  €be» 
^hdt  SeiK>b  o  Rutobots  is. 

M.  I  'heavd  utm  scfy  dt  igeiung^s  to  kniC^  Ig^iM^  ^^ 
ot  proof  otb'  Pudding^  <Ub'  i2ygbting,--So  Teve  «wedU 

SPuAJikitiif. 

T.    Meary,  fere  the  weell  heartily ;  on  gi'mdi  liilff^ 
r|o  Serdb,   AeVt  leet  beanirt  mUl. 
IM.    Winn^h  tforgi'  meb  then-? 

T.  Byth*  Miss  mrill  eh  Meary,  ifiuxttl*  botlinm  s^ 
Jkie  Crcfp. 


f 
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LANCASHIRE  WORDS  AN1>  PHRASES. 

lo  wtich  many  ot  the  useless  comiptionR  are  omitted,  and  whereia 
tbo  Reader  may  observe. 


That  Words  mar^d^ 


Bel. 
Br. 
Da. 
Dh. 
Ff. 
Sw* 
.To*. 


"^ameffom  the^ 


ACTILLY,  aannaif. 
A^ersfrit,  apetmi^  wHkr^ois 

ai  both  emb. 
Addle,  to  get ^  oimfwrftwMniL 

A  8, 
AfteringSy  thelastqfacmo^smM 
Aghte,  on  the  way. 
Agog,  $eton,  begmm^ 
Aighs,  an  ax,    a.  s. 

Ancliff,  ancle,    ik  SL 


Appern,  apfmik^ 

Appo,  an  apple. 

At,  are. 

Are       y 

Earn  c  ^^  ^^^»  <Ao  onr 


f  Angk^Saxos 
Belgie. 
Brilisli. 
DmmkL 

Freacb* 
Swedmlk 


Amt,  errand 
an  Arr,   «  moriir  or  seAtr 
Arrtn,  arrmt,  downright 
Arsewood,  backward^  mnwMug 

A.  8. 
Arsey-Tersey,  Jbefr  ov«r  AaMf 

Ai^a 
Ashelt,  KJkfy,  jifjiniib 
Ash,     ) 

Ash'n,3 

AbWw,    l«yy»  fhtt^  K^iM^    ^ 

moor  Dit^lw 

aS"}^**- 

Asker,  a  nuM^ 
Artite^  «#  J90Mk    A  Hw 
Air^  ttti9i. 
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Awfy  an  elf,  an  earthly  demon, 

Bel. 
Awkert,  untoward;  also  comical 

A.  8. 

A^\\ku^,all  owing  to,because,Sfc 
Awlas,  always 
Awmeety,  Almighty 
Awnsert,  answered 
Aw  o'like^  q.  alUhve,  an  in- 
tersection. 
Awto'pont^  out  upon  it 
Awtert,  altered 
AwYbh,  queer,   comical 

B 
Bacco^  tobacco 
Backurt,  backward 
Bakstone^  q.  bakestone^    A.  8. 
BaffgiDg-time,  baiting-time 
BiJderdash,  hodge-podge,  A.  8. 
Ball,  the  body  of  a  tree 
Bally,  beUy 
Ban,  cursing.    Bel, 
Bandy  hewit,  a  name  given  to  any 

dog,  when  persons  intend  to 

make  sport  with  his  master 
Banff,  to  beat,    Bel. 
Bankreawt,  broken  credited 
Barklt,  dirt,  S^c.  hardened  on 

hair,  ifc. 
Bant,  a  string 
Bargin,  bargain 
Barmskin,  a  leathern  apron  - 
Barn,  a  child,    a.  b, 
Barat,  burst 
Bastert,  bastard 
Bastertly-gnllion,    a  bastard^s 

bastard 
Bate,    7  without,  or  except,  also 
Beawt,  3  about,  or  trial 
Batter,  of  which  pancakes  are 

made 
Battril,  a  batting-staf  us'd  by 

laundresses 
Bantert,  Tide  barUt 
Bawk,  apiece  of  timber  laidcross 

ahome;  aUo  to  deceive.  Bel. 


Bawks,  discouragemems ;  ah^ 

a  hay-loft.    Bel. 
Be,  by 

Beasting,  a  beating 
Beawls,  bowU 
Beawlt'nt,  bowled 
Beck'n,   to  call  by  the  fingers* 

A.  S. 
Becose,  because 
Beeart,  a  beard 
Been,  nimble,  clever 
Beeos,  cows 
Beest,  undigested  milk,  tluU  next 

after  caking,    a.  8. 
Beest'n-Castle,  q.  Beeston-Cas- 

tie,  7  miles  from  Chester 
Beet-need,  a  help  on  particular 

occasions 

Kt'l^^^**^^ 

Behint,behunt,bebund;  aUstg^ 

nifying  behind 
Beleady,  by  our  lady 
Beleakins,  a  dimunitive  of  by 

our  lady,  or  an  interjection 
Bell,  q.  bellows,  make  a  noise 
Beleeft,  believed 
Beleemy,  believe  me ;  from  be<t 

Xwnk'^, my  good  friend,  OldFr. 
Beliye,  by  and  by. 
Bellart,  a  bull  or  beards  ward 

Belling  I '"«*''*^^ 

Bench,  a  seat. 

Ber,  force 

Berm,  yest,    a.  s. 

Beshite,  to  foul,  to  dirty,  a.  8* 

Beshote,   mrtied.    Ten. 

Bezzle,  from  embezzle,  to  waste 

Bib,  a  breast  cloath 

Bin,  been 

Bit,  a  small  part 

Bitter-bump,  the  bittern 

Blackish,  inclining  to  black 

IBlackstone-edge,  a  hill  between 
Lancashire  and  Yorkshire. 


'  a  noise,  k.  8« 
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Blain^  a  Utile  hoil.    A*  8. 

Bleb,  a  bubble.     Bel. 

Bleffin,  a  block  or  wedge 

Bleffin-head»  a  blockhead 

Blend,  mix,    A.  8. 

Blendit,  mixed,    A.  s. 

"BWd,  from  blood;  an  interjection 

BUnkert,  blind  of  one  eye 

B\m,  a  blot.    Sp. 

Boadle,  hqlf  a  farthing 

Bode,  did  abide^lio foretell.  A. ». 

Boggart,  a  spirit,  an  apparition 

Boggle,  to  be  qfraid.    Da. 

Boh,  but.  N.B.  This  and  some 
ether  Idmcashire  words  end- 
ing with  a,  are  pronounced 
with  a  very  s/iort  aspiration, 
asmehjforme,  6fc. 

Boke,  to  pointthe  finger  at.  Bel. 

BoDkfot  bankful 

BooaD,  a  bone' 

Booart,  a  board 

Bookth,  bulk,  the  largeness  of  a 
thing.    A.  8. 

Bocae,  a  cow's  stall,    a.  8. 

Bole,  did  bite 

Bo'th%  but  the 

Booght  ( the  bend,  as  the  bought 

Boot      (     of  the  elbow,  Sfc. 

Bowd)  bold 

Bonut,  borrowed 

Boyrn,  to  rinse  or  wash.    k.  8. 

Boyitit,  wash'd.    a.  8. 

Brabble,        \ 

BraiiKle,         f  a  squabble    or 

Brabblemeot,  C falling  out.  Bel 

Branglement,  / 

Braggot,  new  ale  spiced  with 
su^ar,  Sfc.    Br. 

Brad,  spread,  opened 

BrasH,  copper-money,  also  all 
sorts  of  coin. 

Brat,   a  child;  also  a  coar$^ 


Brawo,  a  boar 

Breans,  brains 

Bnse,  broth  without  meal;  also 
to  fear  a  person 

Breechus,  breeches 

Breed,  frightened 

Breether,  brothers 

HrekfoBt,  breakfast 

Breve,  brave 

Breyd^  a  board 

Brid,  a  bird 

Brigg,  abridge 

Briggs,  irons  to  set  over  the  fire 

Brimming,  a  sow  is  said  to  be 
so  when  she  wants  to  engender. 
A.  8. 

Brindlt,  a  mixture  of  colours  in 
cows,  dogs,  Sfc. 

Britchel,  apt  to  break 

Brok'n^  broken 

Brog,  a  stcampy  place;  also  a 
■  bushy  place 

To  Brog,  there  are  two  ways  of 
fishing  for  eels,  oaWdbrogg^ 
ing,  one  with  a  long  pole,  line, 
and  plummet,  the  other  byput^ 
ting  the  hook  and  worm  on  a 
small  stick,  and  thrusting  it 
into  holes  where  the  eels  lye. 
Da. 

Broo,  brow,  forehead 

Bruarts,  therimorbrimofahat 

Bruart,  the  blades  of  com  just 
sprung  up 

Brack,   brook 

Brant,  burnt.    Bel. 

Brait»  a  rumour,  a  report 

Bruited,  reported 

Brazz'd,  broken,  or  dulled;  also 
to  bruz  the  skin  off,  is  to  knock 
it  off 

Back,  a  book 

Ballockt,  bullied,  cheated 

Bon-hedge,  a  hedge  made  <(f 
twisted  sticks 

BuuhonUf  briers  bored  for  t9 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


w 


wind  yam  on,  utfd  by  wool^ 

len  weavers 
Burley,  thick,  chunsy.    Tea. 
Bur,  a  very  tenacious  Jiowerbob, 

or  seed  of  the  large  water  dock 
BazzM^  whispered 
Byth*  miss,  q.  by  the  mass,  an 

interjection 
Byzeiii  blind. 

C 
CadoIno,  to  stuff  the  belly ;  also 

to  bind  or  tie  a  thing 
Cam,  awry.    Br. 
CaoamM,  crooked,  gone  awry; 

also  argued  crossly,  ill  na- 

turedly, 

^^^t9t&lko/any  thing 

Caniperknows*.  ale  pottage,  m 
which  are  put  sugar,  spices, 

Cankar^  rusty  \  also  illnatured 

Cant,  healthful,  chearfuL    Bel. 

Capable,  aole  to  do 

Caper-cousins^  great  friends 

Capt,  tob€  set  fast,  to  overdo  a 
persoa 

To  Cark,  to  be  careful  and  di- 
ligent.     A*  8. 

Car  V  a  clown.,    ju  a. 

Carlings^  pease  boiled  on  Care^ 
Suruiay  are  so  called,  i.  e.  the 
Sunday  before  Palm  Sunday 

Canity  carried:  also  a  carrot 

A  Carry-pleck,  is  a  boggy  place 
whose  water  haves  a  red  j»> 
diment 

Carroll*  %  caiTMO»  m  term  of 
reproach 

Catter,  to  heap  up,  ta  thrifts  im 
theworkL    Wu 

Caw4»  X,„,M^ 


Catterwawioi^' 
CatterwaUiftg "" 


wowif  or  raws* 
blingtnthenighi 
after  the  manner 
of  cats,  from 
whence  it  comes 

Cawfe,  a  calf 

Cawfe-tail,  a  dunce 

Chaffo,   to  chew 

A  Char,  a  small  job  of  work  ; 
also  to  stop,    A.  ft. 

Charger,  platters,  dishes 

Cbark,  a  crack 

Oharu,  a  chum 

Cbam-cardie,  a  chum-staff 

Chary,  careful,  or  pailful 

Chat,  to  talk;  also  a  small tmg 
Fr. 

Cheeons,  chains 

Cheeoft,  cheat 

Cheeop,  cheap 

Chez,  from  cnuse 

Chieve,  to  prosper 

Chill,  cold.    A.  8. 

ChilUhlains,  a  swelling  in  ttie 
fingers  and  iocs 

Childer,  children, 

Chilt,  a  child 

Chimley,  a  chimney 

Chip,  on  egg  is  said  to  chipwhm 
the  young  cracks  the  shells 

Choamber,  a  chamber 

Choance,  a  chance 

Chomp,  to  chew;  alsotocrust^ 
or  cut  things  small 

Choyngci,  change 

Chank-getting,  a  nightly  feasi 
after  the  com  is  tut 

Ckunmor,  to  climb;  also  a  great 
noise 

Clammy,  glmish,  tough.   a«  s* 

CUitchy  a  brood  of  chickens 

Clatter,  a  sudden  noise.    a»8* 

Cleeart,  cleared 

Cleawd,  a  cloud 

Ckawt,  a  clout 

Cleek,  to  catch  at  hastifff 
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ClecoD,  clean 

CJeeoning,  the  qfterhirth  of  a 

cow 
Clemn'd,  famish'd,  starved 
Clever,  ) /itf/y,    ski/Jni;     also 
Cliver,  J      very  tceil 
ClewkJD,  a  sort  of  strong  twine. 

A.  S, 

A  Clock,  m  beetle 

Clocking,  the  noise  q/  broodu 

hens.     A.  8.  ^ 

Clooas,  chthes 

Cloyse,  }  very  near;  also  a  croft 
Close,    J      or  field 
Clotted,  sticking  together.  Bel. 
Clough,  a  wood;  alsoavaUey. 

A.  o. 

Clozions,  tmihns,  vkl  clutches, 

Clum,  did  climb 

CI  u  mat,  7tm^iui^,    uuwieldw- 

Clumsy,  j      Du. 

CIttsswDt,  swollen  widhcokL  D«. 

Clut.  to  strike,  a  blow 

Clutches,   the  hands,  the  talons 

of  birds;  also  in  possesiionof 
Clutters,  aU  em  heaps,     0u. 
CAui^Kxi^gather^ don  heaps.  Da. 
Coaken.  the  sharp  part  of  a  horse 

shwe ;  aim  to  strain  in  the  act 


n 

I  Coil,  a  great  stir  ;  also  a  lump  on 
the  head,  by  a  blow 
Collock,  a  large  pale 
Com,     \  . 

CooiDp,|«  ^^* 
Cobin,  aune 
Con,  can;  also  to  eon  a  thing 

over,  is  to  look  it  oeer 
Condle,  a  candle 
Conoy,   brave,  fine 
Cootb,  a  cold 

Cops,  balls  or  lumps  of  yam.  ▲•s^ 

Cop,         } 

Copping,  J  «/^^-  A.  8. 

Copweb,  spiders  web.    BeL 

Cokes,  7    .    , 

Corks,/^'*^'* 


'.^ifmieing. 
To  Cob,  to  throw 
Cobstones,  stones  i/mi  mmy  be 
thrown;    and   also    larger 
stones.    A,  S. 
Coh-co^h,  large  pit'coals   A.S. 
Cock,  to  stand  np,  as  cock  thy 
'HH,  AoUith^i 
Cocker,  4o  fondle;   also  an  old 

iiosewiih^uifooi.      Fr. 
Cl«k«rs,  and  tra^bet,  old  stock- 
ings without  feot^  mndwer- 
worn  shoes. 
.C^cket,  pert.    A.  & 
Cods,  tkeiestick^.    A.  8. 
Cod-piece,  thejoe^part^hre^- 


Cosey,  a  causeway 
Cost'n,   did  cost 
Costril^  a  little  barrel 
Cotsfish,  q.   God's fiesh 
Colter,  l^P^^to  hold  the  wke<^ 

Cotlerel  f  ^'*  '^  "^^  '^^^^  *y 
J   some  called  a  lin-pin 
Covert,  covered 
Cowd,  eoW.    Du, 
Cowken,  .a  straining  to  vomit 
Cown,  Cktlne  in  Lancaeldfe 
Crackliag,  a /Ai m  ic^m/cib  ««|:e 
Craddins,  /o  lemdcraddins  is  t^ 
play  bold  adventurous  tricks  , 
Craddinly,  cowardly 

Cr&gs,  rocktj  rough  placet,  fir, 
Cram'd  crooked 
!  Crap,  money 
Crash,  the  noiae  ef  emu  thit» 

when  it  breaks 
Cratch,  aruekforhay^^c  4.«,. 
Cratchinly,  feeble,  weak 
Creawp-ars'd,  lmg^broech'4 
Creawn,  a  crown 
Creeaa,  the  measles 
Creawse,  very  hmug^  kietfui 
Crcvifi.  akok,  4^,cruck 


Cwe»l»  togwea  tUmg  pHvatclu 


creature 
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Crtwet,  4  tori  of  glass  vial  to 

hold  vinegar 
Crib,   a  place  to  hold  suckinr 

calves;  also  a  pinfold,  a  gaol 
Cricks  an  howds,  pains  6f  strains 
Cricket,  a  small  stool;   also  a 

house  insect 
Crimble,  to  go  into  small  crumbs 
Crimble  ith'  poke,    is  to   run 

back  of  a  bargain,  to  be  cow- 
ardly 
Crinkle,  to  bend  under  a  weight 

also  to  rumple  a  thing,  Du. 
Christina,  christians. 
Crom,  to  stuff;  also  to  put  a  thing 

in  a  place, 
Cromm'd,  stuff  d 
Cronk»  the  noise  of  a  raven;  also 

to  prate    Bel. 
Crony,  a  true  companion 
Croo,  a  crib  for  a  caff 
Crope,  crept 
Crop'n,  crept  into 
Crow,   anirongavelock 
Crammil,  Cromwell 
Cun,  7  to  cun  thanks  is  to  give 
Con,  3  thanks 

Crnmp,  croMtp  a  disease;  also  to 

be  out  of  humour,  a.  s. 
Crumple,  to  ruffle 
Cmttle,   to  stoop  down,  to  fall, 

yid.  crinkle.  Da. 
Cubbort,  cupboard 
Cud'tt,  could 
Cudneh,  cou'dyou 
Callert,  coloured 
Cunibert,  cumbered.    Da, 
Cumn,  come,  or  came 
Cumpunny,  company 
Camt',  come  to 
Can,  can 

Cup  o'  sneeze,  apinchofsmff 
Curtnurs,  curtains 
Cutter,  to  make  much  of,  as  a 

hen  or  goose  of  their  young 
Cuzz'Di  cousin;   also  to  cheat. 


Dab,  a  blow;  also  being  active 

at  any  thing 
Da'cker,  tickle,  or  unsettled  wea^" 

ther,    Teu. 
Daddle,  to  reel,  or  waver  on  the 

road,  to  go  as  ducks 
Daffbck,  a  dirty  slattern 
Dagg'd-arse  7  q.  dewy  arse  •  , 
Dagg'd-tele  3  q.  dirty  slut  ™'* 
Dane,  down 

Dangus,  the  same  with  daffock 
Darn,  to  draw  up  a  hole  with  a 

needle,     A.  S. 
Dawnger,  danger 
Dawnt,  to  fear 
Dawntle,  to  fondle 
Deawk,  to  go  over  head  in  water 
Deawmp,  dumb 

Deeaye,  to  stun  with  anoise,  Du. 

Deeayely,  lonely 

Deling,  dying 

Deeodi  dead 

Deeol,  a  deal,  much 

Deeols,  deals,  trades  with 

Decoth,   ileath 

Deet,   dawbed,   besmeared 

Deg,  to  wet,  to  sprinkle  water. 

on.    Fr. 
Deme,  dame 
Desunt,  handsome 
Dey,  day 

Dick,  a  by  name  for  Richard 
Dickons,  on  interjection 
Dicky,  a  diminutive  of  Richard 
Dicky   o'Wills,    vid.    Tummus 

o*  Williams 
Din,  a  noise,    a,  s. 
Ding,  to  AmocA;,  to  strike.    Ten. 
Dingle,   a  valley,    a.  s. 
Disactly,  exactly 
Dither>  to  trembk,    a,  s. 
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Ditbert^   qi^ked,  trembled 
Doage^  wettish,  a  little 
Dock,  to  cut  off  ' 
Dofily  put  off,  undressed 
Donk,  a  little  wettish.    Bel. 
Doun'd,  put  on,  dressed 
Dons,  put  on 
Doo,   do 
Dooal,  money,  Sfc,  given  at  a 

funeral,  or  other  times.  A.  8. 
Dosome,  healthful 
Dowd,  dead,  fiat,  spiritless 
Doot  nor  do,  lingering^    a  had 

state  of  health 

Dowter,  daughter 
Doytches,  ditches 
Doytch-backs,  fences 

^^^^'""^'Islumhering.    A.  8. 

Draff,  grains.     A.  s. 
Draight,  a  drought  or  team 
Drape,   a  barren  cow,  one  that 

is  not  with  calf    A.  a* 
Dreawps,  drops 
DreawDt,  drowned 
Dree,  long,  tedious,  A.  s. 
Dreeoint,  dreamed 
Drench,  to  draw  or  let  in  water. 

A.  8. 
Drift,  did  drive 
Drizzle,  to  rain  softly.    Bel. 
Droy,  to  wipe,  also  thirsty 
Droyve,   q.  drive;  also  to  put 

Dabbler,  a  large  dish.    BeL 

Dongn,  knoclud 

DoDnaw,  do  not 

Dauneh,  do  you 

Dur,  a  door 

Dur-cbeeka,  the  frame  of  wood 

to  which  doors  hang 
Dom,  that  piece  of  wood  or  stone 
'     by  which  yates  or  gates  hang 
Dizz^D^  a  dozen,  12 


E,  q.  ah !  an  interjection,  alifo 

I;  also  in;  also  you. 
Ealt,  ailed 
Eary,  every 

Eawer,  or  f  ,  t 

Are  C<^^»  ^'^^  ^  "^^ 

Eawls,  owls 

EawDce,  ounce 

Eawt,  out 

Eawtcombling,  out-atinbling,  u 

stranger 
Eawtber,   author 
EbiK  Abel 
Eebreeo,  \  ^,^jr^^ 
Eebrees,  |  ^^^'^^^ 
Edder,  an  adder.    A.  8. 
Eddishy  grass   after   mowing, 

A.  8. 

Ee,  an  eye;  also  ee,  ee,  is  yes, 

yes 
Eem,  /  connaw  eem,  i.  e.  I  have 

no  time 

(eyes;  also  even;  also  am 
EeD,-^  interjection;  and  likewise 

f^aneve,  or  vigil 
Eendleta^annat,  the  straight  gut 
Eendways,  endways,  forward 
Eendoeaw,  by  and  by 

Egad,  a  diminutive  of  the  oath, 

by  God 
EgodanuDi,  <|.  in  God^s  name 
Efeakins,  a  diminutive  of  in fiith 
Eh,  he;  in;  I,  and  you 
Eifi^b,  yes,  the  sa$ne  with  ee 
E'Taw,  q.  ah.  Lord 
Elder,  an  udder;  also  a  Crom'* 

welPs  justice  of  peace*  Bel. 
Ele,  ale,  also  ail 
Ere  ever,  before 
Eshin,  a  pale 
Elain,  a  sort  qfawL    Teu 
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£1^  to  stir  dough  sometime  after 

kneading 
^stthole,  7  the  hole  under  thejire 
Ashole,  3    to  hold  ashes 
Estid,  instead 
Eteaw,  broken;   in  pieces 


ders.    Br. 


V 


£tl'ii>  enien 
Ewer,  ever 
Ex'd,  q.  oxen, 

P 
^ADOE,  a  burden,  or  part  of  a 

horse^s  load. 
Fag,  to  tire. 
Fag-end,    the  tail-end    of  the 

remnant,     k.  s, 
Fair-faw,    ft  term   of  wishing 

well 
FamiiiiBh'd,  starv'd  by  famine, 
Tapgs,  the  tusks  of  a  dog  or 

bear.    A.  s. 
Tar,  for. 
fsLT-geht  forgive. 
Farrantly.   q.  fair  and  likely, 

handsome, 
Harrow,  a  sow^s  bringing  forth 

young.     A.  8. 
Farrv,  a  litter  <^pigs.    a.  0. 
iPartiD,  fortune. 
Fash,  the  tops  of  turnips,  Sf€. 
Fattle  be  Ith  Poyar ;  all  witi  ke 

wrong* 
Fallish,  inclining  to  be  fat* 

Faw8e,ya&e» 

Fawse  Lunnonen,  ike  ingenioms 

authors  qfthe  montldy  review 
J'awt,  fault. 
Feear,  afraid' 
Feaberry,  gooseberries. 
To  Feft,  is  to  give  ^m  ostatefor 

Ufe,^c, 


the  finishing    of 
topping     (^    an 
Feathering, <^  hedge,  also  laying 
jhay  on  a  curt, 

l^      A.   8. 

Feaw,  foul,  ugly. 

Feawh,  ugly,  unfortunately^ 

Feaw  wbean,  an  ugly  wwnau- 

Fearfo,/e«r/WA 

Feel,/e//. 

Feggur,  /birer.     A.  8. 

Feid,yefc,  perceived. 

Feelt,  ajield. 

Feersaos-een,  shrmfttide^ 

Felly,   7     

Fellow,  y**"*^ 

Fellicks,  7  the  round  tf  a  wheel 

Fellies,  j      Da. 

FellyM,  the  mem  wiU. 

Fend,  to  endeavour  ;  to  providt 

for. 
Fere  \f^^^   honest;    a  fair^ 

'  3  also  fare  •r   cheer 
Fosi,     7  q.  tofasttn;  to  bind 
Fesl'n,  3  eipprtntict    A.  a- 
Fethur,  father 

Fettle,    dress;  case;  comditiom 
FewtriJs,  liHle  things 
Fey,  the  earth  lying  ov9r  si^nn, 

sl^,  ^ 
To  Fey,  is  to  remove  such  earth 
Fib,  a  lye 

Fin'^  best,  hrmwsi 
Firr«|M,  a  kind  qf  imprtcatioti 
¥\iifii,  fitted,  supplw'd 
Flaight,  a  light  turf 
FlBf^  the lap'^Mcmt^^  A.  8. 
Flasker,  to  dask^piaiy  immHUar 
Flash,  a  lake.     BeU 
Flasket,  a  shallow  basket 
Flay,  to  fear,  tofrigktm 
¥Uy%  frigktened 
Fleak,  almrdhmttde^twuHed 
•kazks;  ^tsa^  a  *h^  to^ry 
oat-cakes  <m 
To  Fleak,  t0batkinibtssm.  Ihh 
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Fleckt,  spmed 
Flee,  VhYf  to  Mm 

Fleigii,  ajlta 
Flet,  skt$Mm*<L    Bel. 
Flet-Milk»  Mtft  wUk  th  cream 

iakemtjf 
Flick,  a  JUtck  of  bacon.    A.  8. 
Flit,  to  remove.    Da, 
Fliz,         1  a  spUtUtr  or  ihiver 
Flizzing^  j      Da. 
Fioose,  q.  jUezeofwooli  hay,  ffc, 
Flopper-meawth,  bMber-lipp^d 
FloDter,  in  ugremt  hurry;  out 

ofjlunter,  not  wdU  sicfdif 
Flusk,  toftf  at,  Oi  two  oock$ 
Flyer,  to  iaiiffh  scomfuUy 
Fijte^  to  scorn,    a.s. 
Fob,  a  pocket,    a.  s. 
Fog*  gr^iss  after  mowing;  ako 

a  mist.  A.  n. 
Fobtt  af-^ 
Fomty,  stinking 
Fok,/ott^ 
Tok%  folk  Witt 
FMui,  J^hurnd 

Foo,  a/ool;  misofiM 

Fot-goad,  a  play-thing 

Foomurt,  the  pole  cat,  or  wild 
cat.    Br. 

For  sartin,  7 /or  certain,    cer* 

For  shore,  5     tainiy 

For't,  for  U 

Foftbowght,  r^penftfd;  alsofore^ 
sight 

Fontath,  for  sooth 

Forrud,  forward 

Fotyetirn,  ^gotten 

VeMi,  fotok 

Fowd,  a  fold,  or  yard 

Foyar,  /wv 

Foyar-potter,   an  iron  wstru- 
meni  U>  stir  up  the  fire 

Foyar-new,  very  new 

Framput,  an  iron  ring  that  runs 
m  a  etake  to  whkdi  cows  are 


fa$tenmL 
Fifap,  to  crack;  alsotofaUina 

passion 
A  Fraich,  a  quarrel 
Fratching,  quarrelsome 
Freeoi'n,  forgotten 
Frem,  not  a  kin ;  also  tender,  a.  •• 
Freah^cnllert,  ro^,  well  coloured 
Fridge,  to  rub,  to  serat 
Frim,  tender,    a.  •, 
Frisl^  trust.    ▲••. 
Fro,  fi^M 

Fro  off  on  her,  of  her 
Froagh,  tender,  rather  britttfi 
Frowt,  for  ought 
Fromp,  a  mock  or  jeer 
Fuu,  found;   also  ifport 

Fuss,   a  great  stir 
Fuflsock,  a  t&rm  of  reproach  f^ 
fat  idle  women 
Q 
Ga,  gave 
Gable-end,  the  wall  at  the  end 

of  a  house,  ^o,    Bel. 
Gablock,  7*  strong  iron  bar 
Gavelock,  3  us* d  for  a  lever.  A.t. 
Gad,  to  run  about,  as  cows  in 

hot  weather,    a.  »• 
Gaight,  gave  it. 
Gainer,  nearer 
Galkeer,  a  tub  to  work  drink 

in 
Gam,  fine  sport,  diversion,  ab# 

game 
Gan,  give,  didffive 
Gar,  to  force 

Garth,  a  hoop  fhr  tubs,  ifc.  a^«. 
Gash,  a  large  cut  or  wound 
Gate,  a  way,  gone  forwards 
Gaunt,  lean,  empty.    ▲••• 
Gawby,  a  dunce 
Gawm,  understand^comprehend; 

also  to  mind 
Gawmblt,  play*d  the  fool 
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Gawmless,  stupid,  senseless -a.s. 
Gawpe^  to  stare  with  open  mouth 
Gawster,  to  boast 
GawstriDg,  hectoring,  bragging 
Gawt^  or  1  a  passage  for  water. 
Gate,      3  ajlood-gate,  a.  b* 
Geaw^  go 
Geavm^  the  gummy  matter  issu- 

ing  from  tender  eyes.     Br* 
Gee,  to  gee  is  to  agree,  to  suit 
Gear,  stuff  of  all  sorts;  also  a 

horse  harness.    A.  S» 
Geh,  or  ixV,  give 
Gerse,  grass 
Geete,  did^et 
Geet,  give  It 
Gefn,  got 
Gex,       1 

Geaux,    >guess.    Da. 
Geawse,  j 
Geztings,   q,  goslings,  or  young 

geese.    A.  S. 
Gibberidge,  stammering,  broken, 
or  imperfect  speech,    A.  S. 
r  a  machine  used  in  dressing 
Gig  <  c/bf A;  ai!fo  a  hole  made  in 

{^the  earth  to  dry  flax. 
To  set  oth'  Gig,  is  to  set  on,  to 

stir  up 
Giggle,  to  laugh  wantonly,  Bel. 
Giglet,  a  wanton  girL     Bel. 
^.,j      1  are    lengths  of  hair 
^!  r"  y  twisted,  on  which flsh' 
^^^^^  )ing  lines  are  made 
Gilliver,    a  gillyflower;  also  a 

wanton  woman 
Gill-hooter,  an  owl 
Gilt,  afemaU  pig,  tho*  it  he  cut 
An  o^p'nGWi,  one  ungelt  or  uncut 
Gimlet,   a  nail  piercer  to  bore 

holes.    Fr. 
Ginnil,  a  strait  street,  a  narrow 
passage  \ 

Giro,  to  grin 

Gizzeni^  this  stomach  of  a  fowl 
Fr  I 


Glead,  a  tdle.    A,  8, 
Glendort,  stared.    A.  S. 
Glent,  a  glance,  or  sly  look.  a.  i« 
Gleoting,  glancing.    A.  S. 
Gley,  to  squint.    A.S. 
Glib,  smooth,  slippery,    a.  s: 
Glimmer,  to  shine  a  (ittle.  Do. 
Glimmering,   shining  a  little,  a 

spark.     Du. 
Gliss'n,  to  shine.    A.  t. 
Glister,  to  shine  or  sparkle.  A  S« 
Glitter,  to  shine 
Gloor,  to  stare     a.  s 
Glooart,  stared,    a.  s; 
Glopp'nt,  frightened 
Glossy,  slUning,     a.  8. 
Glnr,  the  softest  of  fat 
Goads,  customs;  alsoplay-things 
Goart,   pierced  that  blood  ap- 
pears.   A.  s. 
Gob,  a  large  piece  of  meat 
Gobbin,      J  a  greedy  clownish 
Gobslotcb,  3   person,  a  dunce 
Godsnum,  God-in,  God^sname 
Goddil,  q.  God  will 
Gog,  to  set  agog  is  to  set  on.  Br. 
Gonner,  a  gander 
Gonnerheead^  a  stupid  person  or 

dunce 
Gooa,  go 
Gooan,  gone 
Gooddit,  Shrovetide 
Good  lorjus  deys,  q.  good  Lord 

Jesus  what  days!  an  inter* 

jection 
Gooink,  going 
Gooms,  gums 
Gore,   bhod;  also  a  triangular 

piece  of  cloth  put  in  a  shirt 

to  widen  it.    a.  s. 
Gonen,  furze,  a  prickly  shrub. 

A.S. 

Goshawk,  a  fowl;  alsoaduncely 

person,    a.  s. 
Gote,  a  water  passage 
Gowi,  gold 
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Gran,  did  grin 

Crash,  to  eat  greedily,  to  break 

any  thing 
GrauDch,  vid.  grash 
Greadly,  well,  right  Jiandsomefy 
Greave>  a  grave 
Grease,  /a*;  also  grass 
GreawDd,  ground,  the  earth 
Greavrt,  small  wort,    a.  a. 
Greece,     a  ^  little  brow;     also 

stairs.    Fr. 
Greeof  or  greeof  by,  right,  or 

very  near  so 
Grim'd,  besmeared,    Bel. 
Grin,  a  snare;  also  a  sneering 

look.     A.  s. 
Gripp'n,   clasped   or   clinched 

hand.    A.  8. 

'  a  seat  of  green  clods 

or  turf,  supported 

-n,  .  4      with  twisted  boughs 

^''^^^''^W  (hurdle-wise)   and 

Gnp-yardV^^     »       marfe 

round  shady  trees. 


A.  8. 


A.  8. 


Grit,  sandy,    a.  8. 

Groats,    oats   hulPd,    but  un- 

ground 
Gronny,  a  grandmother 
Gronsur,  a  grandfather 
Groon,  grown 
Grooing,  grounng 
Groop,  the  place  where  cattle 

piss  in  a  shippen 
Grope,  to  feel  awkwardly,  or  m 

the  dark.    'A.  8. 
Gfoyn,  a  swine's  snout.    A.  8. 
To  Gry,  isan  easy  ayue'/it;  or 

the  ague  hanging  on  a  person 
Gord  o  Leawghing,    a  Jit  of 

laughter 
Gatt'  go  to 

Guzzet,  a  4  square  piece  of  cloth 
to  widen  the  arm-pit  of  a  shirt 


Ha,  7 
HaT,V 
Han,) 


have 


Hackt,    knocked  together;  also 

to  cut  bunglingly 
Had-loont-rean,    the  gutter  or 

space  between  the  head  lands 

and  others 
Had'n,  Itad 

US'gu  J '****% 

Haft,  or  7  the  handle  of  a  knife  ; 
Heft,  3  also  heft  is  a  life,  a,  8. 
Haigs,   the  white  thorn-berry* 

A.  8. 
Hal  o'  Nab's,  q.  Henry  ofAbra* 

ham's 
Halliblash,  a  great  blaze 
Hallidey,  holyday 
Halloo,   to  shout 
Halloo'd,  shouted 
Hammeh,  have  me 
Hammil,  a  village.    A.  a. 

Hanker,  to  desire,  to  covet 
Hapj  to  cover;  also  to  pat  or 

encourage  a  dog.  Sfc.  a.  8. 
Haply,  perhaps 
Harbor,  to  etUertain,    A.  S» 
Harr,  to  snarl  like  an  angry  dog 
Harms,  after,  to  speak  the  same 

thinjc  tike  an  echo 
Harry,  q.  hurry,  to  tease,  tired. 

Fr. 
Harry's,   Henry's 
Harston,  7  ^  .      ,.    , 
Har8tone.p- ***"''*-"««« 
Hask,  dry,  parched 
Haver,  oats.  Du. 
Haver-bread,  oat-bread 
1^2^91,  a  cough,  a  cold..   Du. 
Hawmpo,  to  halt 
HawmpowH,  did  halt 
Hawpunny,  halfpenny 
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Hawms,  two  ptecet  of  crooked 
wood  placed  on  the  collar  of  a 
horse  when  he  drawi 
Hawm-bark'  the  collar  of  m  horse 
Hawps^  a  tail  duncely  person 
Hawve,  half 
Healo,  bashfkl 
Hearo,  hear  yoH 
Heasty^   hasty 
Heck^  a  half  door.    A.  S. 
Hee,  a  male;  also  high 
Hed*  did  heed,  minded* 
He'er»  he  was 

Here,  hoarfrost;  also  a  mist 
Hee<witch,  a  wizzard 
Hear*D)  hear 
Heawy  how 
Heawse,  house 
Ueawt>  how  it 
Ueeve,  did  heave,  or  lift  up 
Height  have  it;  also  nigh 
Helder,  more  likely 
Helt,  likely 
Hem,  the  edg^ 
Heps,  the  Mer^sfruti 
Herple,  to  halt  or  limp 
Het,  q.  Aighi,  or  iMrmecf.  A.  8. 
Hetier,  keen,  tager,  as  a  buU 

dog 
Hew'r,  hair 

Uey-go-mad,  like  mad,  shoniing 
mwi;  al$o  to  do  amy  thing 
efter  an  estceeding  manner 
Hey-moagh,  hay-mom 

Bmyi,  htmeit 

Hig,  a  passion 

Heyvy,  heavy 

Hill,  to  cover.    A.  SL 

A  Bed-hilliDg,  a  coverlet,  a  ruy 

Hight-nor-r6«,  nothing  at  aU-^ 

Uippink,  a  linen  ekmt  to  keep 
tpf  ants  dean 

Hit»  it,  ike  thiny 

Hitting,    a  lighting  on;    also 

^  striking.    Thu 

Ho,  orlUw,  aMI 


Hoave,  half;  also  did  heave 
Hob-nob,  rashly 
Hobs,  are  stones  set  up,  or  laid 
at  either  end  iff  the  fire,  a 
duncely  fellow  is  calPd  a  hob 
Hobbil,        7  a  natural  block" 
Hobgobbin  3     head,  or  fool 
Hobble-le-hoy,    a  strippling  at 

full  age  of  puberty 

Hobgoblia,an  apparition/i  spirit 

HoblhruRt,    the  same;    tMS  i$ 

supposed  to  haunt  only  woods 

Hobbling,  limping;   also  st€an» 

mering 
Hog-Miitt*n,  mirffoii  of  a  year-> 

old  sheep 
Hondle,  liandle 
Hong,  hang 
Honile,  handfut 
Hongry,  hungry 
Hongim,  hang  him 
Hoo,  she.    Br. 
Hooant,  swelPd,   hard  in  the 

fUsh 
Hook  or  crook,  force 
Hoor,  a  whore;  also  she  was 
Hooae,  she  is 
Hooiit,  she  shall 
Hopper,  a  sort  of  a  basket 
Horse-ston,  7  steps  to   mount 
Horse^stone,  3      horses 
Horty,  hearty 
Hose,  stocldf^s 
Hotching,    to  limp,    to  go  by 

jumps,  as  toads 
Hotter,  to  stir  up,  to  vex 
Hottering-mad,    very  mad,   or 

ill  vexed 
Hough,  a  foot,  sometimes  th$ 

leg 
How,  whole 
Howd, 
Howt, 

Howd-te-laDK»  hold  thy  prate 
.  Howd'n,  holden 
|UowBe,  to  itw  up,  to  pouer 


hold 
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Howaoioe/  tolkolesome    • 
Hoyde,  a  hide  or  sjkm;  also  to 

hide 
Hbyae,   hose 

Hoy  t8,  long  rods  or  sticks 
HubboD,  7  ^>    . . 

Httckster,    a   seller   <if  Iterbs, 

roots,  Sfc,    Pu. 
)(u4«   hid,  covered 
Hugger- mugj^er,  conceals 
Hummobee,  thp  large  round  bee 
Hompstridd'n^  a  stride 
Hur,  her 
Hurly-burly,    a  greqt  stir,  a 

noise.    A*  S» 
Dure,  hair 
Hurn,  a  horn*    A*  S* 
Hurrying,</ratrtit^or  dragging; 

also  being  in  haste 
Husbt,  silence,     Du. 
Hus,  we 
Huzz,  to  hum,  or  make  a  noise 

like  bees 
Hye,  to  make  haste.    A.  S. 

I 
IccLESf    long  pieces  of  ice  at 
the  eaves  qfhoxises,  ^c, 

d,  he  had;  a/so  I  had 

'd,  J  had;  also  I  wou'd 

dd'a,  you  Itad 

fidd'n,  if  you  won' d 

h,  if  thou 

hie,  if  thQ^  will 

*\l,  iwill;  also  he  will 

i|rfavort^  ugly 

m,  him 

mp,  to  rob,  to  deprive  of 

n,  that ;  also  or  if,  also  than 

nkling,  a  hint.    Teu. 

nfuriQ^  iiform 

oneb>  if  I;    also  if  you 

Mn,    ij  you  will 

Dlo^  if  thou 


Vr,  I  was 

Ir,  you  are 

Irning,  the  making  of  cheese; 
also  the  smoothing  of  linen 

Ist,  is  it ;  also  is  the 

Fst^  I  shall;  also  I  shou'd 

IV,  I  to 

Ither,   in  thrir 

inle,  it  will 

J 

Jackanapes,  a  term  of  derision 

Jannock,  a  loaf  made  of  oat- 
meal leavened 

Jawms,  the  sides  of  a  window; 
and  also  the  bottom  part  of  A 
chimney.   •  Fr. 

Jawut,  a  walking,  or  riding 
out,  a  journey 

Jingum-bobs,  play  things 

Jim,  or  7 

Gim,     I  spruce,  very  neat 

Jobberknow,  adunce,ordolt  Du, 

Joiie's,  John*s 

Josty,  come  to 

Joyst,  a  summer's  grass;   also 

a  piece  of  wood  laid  cross  a 

floor,     Fr. 
Jump,  a  coat;  also  to  leap 

K 
Ka,  or  Kbaw,  a  caw 
Kazzarly,  subject  to  casualties 
Katty ,  a  diminutive  of  Catherine 
Keaiher,  a  cradle 

Kare  ^'^^  I  '^**'  ^''  *'^^  ^^^ 

Keawnty,  county 

Keawnsil,  counsel,  or  council 

Keawerser,  worse;  uho  a  hunter 

with  greyhounds 
Keckle,  unsteady ;  e^lso  the  noise 

of  a  frightened  hen.    Du. 
Keck,  tm  go  pertly.    Da. 
Kee,  or  Kye,  cows.    A,  S. 
Keegbj  to  cough;  also  a  cold,  Du^ 
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>  to  stand  crooked 


Keel,  to  cooL    A.  S. 

Keen-bitt'n,  eager ,  sharp-bit 

Keep,  catch*    A.  8. 

Keke,  a  cake 

Kele,  time,  place,  ctrcnmstance 

Kene,  a  cane,  or  Cain 

Kere'n,  care 

Kers'n,    christian;      also     to 

christen 
Kersant,  christened 
Kersmus,   Christmas 
Kese,  case 
Kestlingi  a  calf  calved  befbre 

the  usual  time 
Kest,  cast 
Kestlt,    reckon' d  up;    also  to 

vomit 
Ke\ke^  or  7 
K/ke,       I 
Keyvt,  overturned 
Kibbo,  a  long  stick 
Kibe,  to  draw  tlie  mouth  awry, 

A.  S. 
Kibe-heels,    cracked    or   sore 

heels.     A.  S, 
Kilt,  kiUed 
Kin,  kind  sort 
Kindly,  a  kindly  cow,  ift,  tl  a 

handsome,  healthy  cow 
Kink,  to  lose  their  breath  with 

couching,  the  chin-cough,  Dii. 
Kink-haust,  a  violent  cold,  Du. 
Kipper,  amorous,  lustjul 
Kittle,  tickleish,  also  unstable 
Kist»  a  chest.    A.  S. 
Knaggy,  knotty,  A.  8. 
Knep,  to  bite  easily 
Knoad,  knew 
Knock  OS,  knuckles 
Knoblocks,!    little    lumps    of 
Knoblings,  >     coals  about  the 
Knaplings,  3      size  of  eggs 
Knattert,  gnawed 
Knattle^  cross,  ill-natured 


Knotchel,  to  cry  a  woman  knoi* 
chel,  is  when  a  man  gives 
public  notice  he  will  pay  none 
of  her  new  contracted  aebts 

Know,  q.  knowl,  a  brow,  a  smalt 
hill 

Knurs,  knots,  warts  on  trees^Ten* 

Ko,   quoth 

Kreawse,   vid.  creawse 

Kyb'n,   to  flout,  by  raising  the 

.    under  lip 

Li 

Labbor,  labour 

Lad,  a  boy;  also  did  lead 

Ufti   left 

Lag,   to  slay  behind,     Sw. 

Laith,   a  batn;    also  to  invite  i 

also  ease,  or  rest 
Lamm,  to  beat 
Lant,  urine 

Langot,  a  shoe-latchet,    F'n 
Lap,  wrap 


Lasiut,   fasted 


Lat,  slow;  also  very  late;  also 

a  lathe,    A.  S. 
Latching,  infecting,  catching 
Lawm,  lame 
Lattent,  hindered 
lawmt,  lamed 
he,  let 

Leack,  a  lake 
Lean,  to  keep,  secret,  A*  8. 
Learock;  a  lark 
Leawk,  long,  barren,  or  heathy 

grass 
Leawky,  full  of  hawk 
Leawpholes,  q.  loopholes 
Leawse,    a  lOuse 
Leek  on,  put  on  water;    also 

when  a  vessel  will  not  hold 

water,  it  is  said  to  Uck,   Fu 
Lee,  lay 
Ledy,  lady 
Leefer,  rather.    A.  SL 
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I'd  08  leef,  /  would  as  soon,  or 

rather.    A.  S^ 
Le'eof,  leave 
Leep^  did  leap 
Leeond,  lend 
Leety  light  of,  on,  or  met  with; 

also  Hght  and  lightning 
Leeti^D,  to  lighten 
Leetsom,  lightsome 
Os  thick  08  Leet,    as  qmck  as 

one  flash  of  lightning  follows 

another 
Leeie,  let  go 
Leoger,  longer 

LenDock,  slender,  pliable.  Fr. 
liether,  to  beat 
Lei^-wariii»  blood-warm 
Ley-land,  rest,  or  untilPd  land. 

A.  8. 
Ley  t her,  rather 
Licky  to  beat 
Licker,  more  likely 
Lickly^  very  likely 
Licklyest,  most  likely 
Lieye,   believe 
lAke,  to  love 

Lik'n,  to  guess  ;  also  to  compare 
LikH,  likely  to  have;    also  did 

love 
U\i,     1  to  do  a  thing  cleverly 
Lilting  )      or  quickly 
Limp,  to  halt 
Lincb,  a  small  step.    A.  SL 
Dne,  layn 
Lin-pin,  a  cotter,  or  pin  that 

holds  the  cart  wheel  on,  ▲•  s. 
Ling,  long  heath 
Lipp'n,  expect;    also  leaped 
Lipp'nt,  texpected 
Ute,  a  few 

Lithe,  cahn ;    also  to  put  oat- 
meal into  broth,    a.  s. 
Lither,  idle.    a.  s. 
Littlebrongh,  a  country  village 

near  Rochdale 
Lirert,  vid.    thodd'n 


Loath,  unwilling.     A.S. 
Least,  loosed;  also  lowest 
Lob-cock,  a  great  idle  person 
Lod,  a  lad 
liooad'n,   loaden 
Lofl,  a  chamber 
Lonleydey,  a  landlady 
Lone,  a  lane 
Loont,  a  land,  a  but,  or  divi» 

sion  qf  ploughed  land 
Lopper^d  M\\k,crudiedmilk.Sir. 
Loppering,  boiling.    Sw 
Loppet-ing   Bre^is,    brewis   is 

made  at  the  killing  of  a  swine, 

with  broth  of  the  boiled  en- 

traiif,  ifc. 
Lorjas  o'me,   (from  Lord  Jesus 

Kave  mercy  on  me)  an  inter* 

jection 

\^^l} look  thee,  behold 

Loat'n,  did  lose 

Lotch,  to  halt;    also  to  jump 

like  a  frog 
Lother,  a  lather,    A.  S. 
LoTers,  the  chimney 
Loyse,  to  lose 
Loyte,  a  few 
Luckit,  a  nurses  term  ;  also  used 

by  way  of  scoffing 
Lack'o,  look  you,  see  you 
Laff,  love 
LaflTn,  do  love 
Lug,  to  pull  by  the  hair.  A.  8. 

Lumber,    7  «w<^A«>/>    or  f^^^^i 

^-'^^^  it^dr^jrf'tr 

Lung,  long 

Lunjns,  subtle,  very  surly 

Lunnou,  London 

Lunnon  Boggarts,    the  authors 

of  the  monthly  review 
Lunshon,  a  large  piece  of  meat 
Lurdin,  a.  Lord  Dane,  an  idle 

lubberly  fellow 
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Mack,  sort 
Munchet,  white  bread 
Mander,  manner,  or  sort 
Mar,  to  spoil.     A.  S. 
Marlocks,    awhcard  gestures; 

also  fools 
Marcy,   mercy;    also  the  river 

mersey 

JJ^j;^' J  a  far^e/aifee.  Br. 

Margit,  Margaret 
Marr'd,  quite  sp'iled.   A.  S. 
Marry^  a  common  interjection 
Marry-kera-eawt,    a    scornful 

interjection 
Marvti,  wonder,  to  wonder  also 

admirably 
Maslit,  broke  in  pieces 

Matho,  Martha 

Matter!,  signify'd 

Mattock,  a  tool  in  husbandry 

A,S. 
^    , .       ■)  abunchqfragSj Sfc. 
M^"l^>°>    /    tied  to  a  pole  to 

Mawkin    C  ^^'^,9''^^'  «'- 
wawKin,  J    so  a  dirty  wqman 

Mannder,  murmuring;  also  a 
wandering,  or  walkiifg  stu- 
pidly.    Fr. 

Mawkinly>  sluttish,  dirtily 

Mawkish,  sicMy;  also  duncely. 
A.  S. 

Maw,  the  stomach,    A.  8. 

May-guts,  maggots 

Mead'n,  a  maid;  also  made 

Meary,  Mary 

Meary  o'Dick'«,  vid.  Tummus 
o'WilUams 

Measter,  master 

Measy,  giddy,  vertiginous 

Meawit,  mouldy 

Meawntebank,  a  quack 

Meawse,  a  mouse 


Meawt,  to  moult.    Da. 
Meawth,   a  mouth 
Meawng'nt,  did  eat  greedily 
Meazysow,    giddy,    or  empty 

headed 
Meds'u,  mc^dicine 
^ecoxi,  mean;  also  toga hah/ss;   . 

also  a  thing  had  in  its  kind 
Meaw8e-neez£$,  q.  mouse  nestt, 

knavish  actions 
Meeny,    a  family;    alsfi  v^ry 

many.     Fr. 
Meeterly,  indifferent,  moderate 
Mec;t-ne<iw,  this  moment 
Meet-shad,  exceeded 
Meety,  mighty 
Mueveriy,  mo(kstly,handsom£lf, 

gently 
Meg- harry,    a  robust  girl  that 

plays  with  boys 
Meh,  me ;   also  my 
Meiinaw,  cannot,  may  not.  a.  s. 
Mex'n,  to  cleanse  a  sliable»  ^c. 

ari-y  •-'--«*• 

Meyt,  meeit 

Mezzii-feas'd,  fiery-faced,  full 
of  red  pimples,     Du. 

Midge,  a  gnat,    A.  S. 

Middingspuce,  a  sink,  or  sewer. 
Br. 

Min,  to  min  on,  is  to  put  in  mind 

Misfartins,  misfortunes 

Misgives,  forebodes,   tells 

Misuiaimert^  clownish,  unman- 
nerly 

Mistrusjtit,  jdoubfed,  s,ttspect£(f 

Mitch-go-deet'o,  much  good 
may  it  do  you 

Byth'Miss,  a  common  kind  of 
an  oath  from  mass 

Miscaw,  to  call  nick  names 

1  Mishmash,  a  hodge-podge.  Fr. 
Mistene,  mistaken 
Mistol,  a  cowhouse 
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tfittens,  gloves  withoutjingers  ; 

also   a  very  strong  pair  to 

hedge  in.     Fr. 
tihzleA,  rains  a  little,  A.  S. 
Mizzlelh,  a  raining  softly 
Mizzy,  a  quagmire 
Mob^  a  woman's  close  cap 
Moider,  to  puzzle;  also  a  moidore 
Molart,   d  mop  to  clean  ovens, 

vid.  matckin 
MoD^   a  man 
Mamiy,  many 
Mooast,  most 
MockIs,  earth,     l^w. 
Moor,  a  hill;    also  a  common; 

also  more.     A.  S 
Mooter,  mill- toll 
Moother,  motltier 
Moot,   might,    A.  8. 
Moot  point,  exact,  very  near 

Met'n"  >  ^^^^^  ^'^^^  ^"^ 
Mough,  a  mow  of  hay,  Sfc*   A.  s. 
Mougb'H,    bciuff  very  hot,    to 

sweat  frotn  molten.    A.  8, 
Mourning,  morning 
Mowdywarp,  a  moA?.    A.  8. 
Moydert,  puzzled,  nonplus* d 
Muiiock,  dirt,  rubbish 
Man,  or  Miint,  must 
Maiweb,  must  I 
Muse*n,  to  think,  or  wonder 
Murtb,  abundance 
Mustert-bo,  ^  mustwrd-baU 
Muyce,  mice 

Muz,  a  nurses  term.for  mouth 
Muzzy,    sleepy;    also  a  little 

drunk 

N 

Ab^'  I  It  6y  name  for  Abraham 

Naupr-nele,  a  sort  o/ corns,  A.8. 
Karse,  fundament,    A.  8* 
Naw,  not 

Kawstler,  an  ostler 
Kt^  w  Ney,.  noj^ 


Nceam,  ait  aunt,.    A*  9« 

Ncamf,   named 

Ni^tril,  a  natural,  afoot 

Neaw,  7 

Nah.   {"""' 

Neb,  a  point;  the  fore  part  of 

a  cap,  ^c.    A.  S 

"^  thise  arc  used  promts^ 

Ned,      /    cuousfy,  for  need  and 

and      >  did  tiot  need  ;    and 

Need'n  t    governed  by  the  word 

J  following 
Necessary,     mistaken  for  ae- 

cessary 
Neeom,   an  uncJe,     A.  S. 
Neen,  eyes;  also  nine 
Neest,awej/;  also  highest,    A.s^ 
Nctt,  or  Neeijrht,   niicht 
Neeze,  con ff  king  by  being  tick^ 

led  in  the  nose.     A,  ii. 
Nel(?,   a  nail 
Nemf,  a  name 
Nese,  the  nose     A,  S. 
Ne»b,   tender.     A.  S. 
Nestlecock,  the  darling,  a  last 

c/iiid.    A.  8. 
Neltle,  tovesf 
Newer,  never 
Ney,.  nay 
Ncyve^  afhi 

Nice,sirangc,  comical,  also  neat 
Nifie,  a  nice  bit  of  any  thing; 

also  trifiing 
Niimyhouimer,  avifcdunce 
Nip,  the  name  of  a  dog;  also  ta 

pinch,  bile,  cheat,  or  wrong 
Noant,  ail  attnt 
Noger,  an  augar,    A.  S, 
Noggin,  a  small  pail  holding  a, 

mess.     Bet. 
Noniiiiy,  a  speech 
Nook,  a  comer,    B«l 

Nooncsawp,  the  labourer^  resid- 
ing time  efter  dinner 
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Now,  no 

Nowii,  oxen 

Nowt,  nothing;  also  naus^ht  or 

bad 
Nudge,  to  jog,  or  hit 
Nuer,   never 

Niizz-e-boz,  q.  nose  ith*  bosom 
Nuzzle,  to  stick  the  nose  in  bo- 
som,    A,  s. 

O 
O',  sometimes  vs'd  as    a,   on, 

yon,    and  of 
Oamfry,  IJumfrey 
Oandurth,  afternoon*  A.  S. 
Oatber,  either 
Obeawt,  about 
Oboon,  above 
Obunnnnze,  abundance 
Od,  a  diminutive  of  God,    an 

interjection ;  also  strantce 
Odder,  very  strange 
Oddsfiish,  a  diminutive  of  God's 

jiesh;  an  inter jeetion 
Odds-on  eends,     odd     trijiing 

things 
Oe'riey,  a  leathern  surcingle 
O'erscutohi,  done  slightly 
Oe'r't,  over  it 
Oflf-at-side,    mad,  delirious 
Ofore,   before 

Ogen,  again;  also  against 
Ogoddil,   if  God  will 
Ggreath,   well,  right 
Ogreyt  matter  on  im,  no  great 
matter  on  him,  he's  not  worth 
pitying 
Oh,  in,  on,  and,  of,  and  upon 
Onner,  of  your 
Onny,  any 

Onoo,  a  sufficient  quantity 
Onough,  enough 
On-o-wey,  always 
On's,  ones 
On  ye  been  o  mon,  q.  if  you  be 

a  man 
OoD>  an  oven 


Oss,  to  trtf 

Os  lee'f,  t  would  chnse    A.  <. 

Ossing,   trying,  offering 

Ost,  as  the;    also  as  it;    also 

essayed,  try'd 
Ot,  at;  also  that 
Olhcrgets,  q.  otherguise^  other' 

sort,  otherwise 
Otherweys,  otherwise 
Ots,   that  is 
Olley,    that  I 
Ollle,   that  thou  will 
Ovcr-bodit,  is  when  a  netc  up* 
per  part  is  put  to  the  skirts 
of  an  old  garment 
Ousel,  a  black-bird,     A.  s. 

Owd,   old 

Owd  Harry  7     names  for  the 

Owd  Nick,  5  divil 

Owdhuin^   a  large  village  near 
Rochdale . 

Owey,  away 

Owse,  an  ox.   Do. 

Owt,  any  thing;  also  good.  A.8. 

Oylch,  each,  every 
P 

Paddock,  a' small  enclosure 

To  Pan,  to  join,  to  agree 

Panper,  paper 

Par  fit,  perfect 

Parisht,  starv'd,  or  very  cold 

Parson,  parson;  also  a  person 

Peawnd,  a  pound 

Peawr,  abundance  ;   also  might 
"J    the    strong 

Peawsewcawsei  f  white    tendon 

Pafxwax,  tin  a  neck  of 

J  veal,  ifc. 

Pede,  paid 

Pedidigree,  for  pedigree 

To  Pee,  is  to  squint  queerly 

Peel,  did  strike,  or  beat 

To  Peigh,   to  cough 

I  Penny- whip,  very  small  beer 
Peshunce,  patience 
¥esi\\,theshankofa  ham  ofbaeon 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


85 


Pet,  to  pet,  is  to  he  surly 

Pettish,  apt  to  be  surly 

Pelch,  a  patch 

Pitch- wark,  patch'tcork 

Pcws'nt,  poisoned 

Pey,   a  pea 

Peyls,  does  heat 

Pey  ling,  striking  or  knocking 

rudely 
Phippunny,  fivepenny 
Pickle,  case,  condition,    Du. 
Piece-woo,    ay  muck  wool  as 

makes  a  piece 
Pilpit,  pulpit 
Pingol,  a  small  crofi  near  the 

house 
PioD,  to  do  a  thing  in  haste,  or 

eagerly 
Pissmotes,  ants 
Plea wm tree,  plumhiree 
Plcck,  a  place.    A,  S. 
Pletos,  please 
Plucks,  the  lungs 
Poo,  a  pool,  or  pond 
Poo'd.  puWd 

Poo|»4i,  a  slighting  interjection 
Pools,  young  hens,  S^c.    Fr. 
Pop,  a  short  space  ;  to  pop  in, 

to  go  in. 
Popt,  dipt;  also  put  in 
Poising,     an    action   hetween 

thhtsting  and  knocking 
Pol-crate,  a  large  open  basket 

to  carry  earthenware  in 
Pole,  to  thrust  with  the feet.Vr. 
Pottert,  disturbed,  vex'd 
Pow,  to  cut  hair ;  also  a  pole 
Powse,  lumber,  offal 
Powgemeol,  a  term  given  to  a 

had  person 
Prolly,  pretty 
Preasl,  praised 
Pre  o   ) 

Preyo}P'«yy«"' 
Prime,  the  best,  or  very  good 
Primely,  very  well 


Prooft^  proved 
Proven,  provender 
Pnmping,  asking  0/ questions 
PunchM,^ 
PuMsr,     >  kicked 
Parr'd,   ) 

Pule,  to  cry;  also  a  pew 
Puppy,  a  fool;  also  a  puppet 
Pynots,  magpies 
Q 
Quagmire,  a  very  boggy  place 
Quandary,  at  a  loss,  in  a  brown 

study.    Fr. 
Quej  n,  7  a   whore,  a  term  of 
Quean,  3    reproach.    A.  8. 
Quiet'nt,  made  still 
QuiftinicPol8>  half  gills,  from 

quaffing.    A.  8. 

Rabble  iMENT,  the  crowd  or  mob 
Rack,    (of  mutton)    a  neck  of 

mutton  ;  also  a  frame  to  hold 
fodder  for  cattle 
Rack  and  reend,    to  go  to  rack 

and  reend,  is  to  go  to  ruin 
Raddlings,   long  sticks 
Raddle  the  booaos,    is  to  heat 

soundly 
Rank,  wrong 

Rap  and  reend^  7  do  all  they  pos- 
Rap  and  tear>   )  sibly  can.  a.s. 
Rapscallion,  an  ill  person 
Rascally,  knavisMy 
Rash,  a  sort  of  itch  with  infants 
Rachdaw,  Rochdale,  a  town  in 

Lancashire 
Ratcher,   a  rock,  rocky 
RatlU,  scolded,  from  rattled 
Rakth'  Fire,  is  to  cover  th^Jire 
Reawk,    to  idle  in  neighbours 

houses 
Reawp,  a  hoarse  cold 
Reant,  rained 
Rearest,  finest,  best 
Reaving,  mad;  also  talking  m 

ones  sleep 
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Iteawnt,  didwhiiptr 

Reawst,  rust 

Reeak»  \to  squall,  to  make  a 

Keearo,j  shrieking  no%S€.  A.s. 

Iteeanir  Crecmt 

Reeam  Mug,  the  cream  mug 

Reean,  a  gutter 

Reest  *' }  '^  ^•"^'^^  ^-^  ^^^^ 

Reeok,  a  shriek 
Reesnpper,  a  second  stippet 
Reel,  right 

Reecht,  smoaked.    A.  S. 
Render,    to  stew,   to  separate 

the  skinny  from  the  fat  part 

of  suet,  Sfc, 
Regtot,  rested 
Rether,  rather 

Reytch,  reach ;  also  rich 
Rick,  to  f  ingle ;  aiso  to  scold; 

also  a  stack  of  com,  Sfc.  A.8. 
tLickingpjinglinfff  also  scolding 
Rid,   to  part  t%w  fighting. 
Ridd'n,  did  ride,  or  being  rid 
Riding,    is  the  hanging  upon 

persons^  for  liquor 
Riddle,  a  coarse  sieve,    Br, 
Rife,  eommom,  swarming,  A»fr. 
Riff-Raff,  lumber.   A.  s» 
Rift,  to  belch,    a*,  s« 
Riggot,  a  channel,   or  gutter ; 

also  a  half  gelded  horse,  ifc 
Rim,  the  border  or  outside  of  a 

wheel,  or  pot.    A.  S. 
Rindle,  a  gutter. 
Rive,  to  split,    a.  s. 
Riven,  is  split,    a.  s* 
Romp,  to  leap,  or  run  about 
Honk,  rank,  strong 
Rooart^  roared 
Rook,  a  Afop 
Eooze^  U  praise^   A.  s. 


Roost,    commended,    praised;, 

alio  a  rest  for  poultry,  a.  s. 
Rops,  entrails,  bowels 
Rottie>  to  rattle  in  the  throat 
Rotl^     arat;  alsoputrifg'd. 

A.S. 
Ro)(cIi,  rich 
Rufo,  rueful 
Rue  Bargaiu,  a  repenting  bar* 

gain 
Runge,  a  long  tub  with  two 

handles 
Runt,  a  dwarf   Ten. 
Rash  herring,  q.  rushbearing^a 

country  wake 
Rutchot  o' Jack's,  vid.  Tummus^ 

0  Williams 
Rut,   the  path  of  wheels 
Rynty,  standoff    . 
Ryz^i-ht  d4:e,  a  fence  of  stakes 

and  twisted  boughs 

s  *  . 

Sackless,   innocent.   A.  S; 

Saig,   a  saw.    A.  S. 

Saigh,  did  see 

Sam,  to  gather  together,  to  put 

in  order 
8appling,  a  young  oak;    also. 

oak  wood 
8ark,  a  'shirt.   A.  8. 
Sartinly,  certainly 
Sattljt,  quiet,  from  settled 
Savort'n,  did  savor 
Sawgh,   a  kind  of  willow 
Sawfly,  S(ftly,  slowh^ 
Sawnter,  to  walk  idHy  about 
Sawt,  salt 
Scallion,  on  ktfh,  in  taste  like 

onion 
Scampo,.  10  run  fast,  to  be  in  o 

hurry.     Du. 
Scampurt,  runfa$i.    Iht. 
Scant    1  rk 

Scanty  J  *'^'^'"^^''^'-  ^»- 
Scarr,  a  steep,  bare,  and  rochf 

place  in  the  side  of  hills,  a.*.. 
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Scramble, 
Scrabble; 
ScratUe 


under 


Scawd,  to  scald 

Scawd-head,  a  scurfy,  or  scab- 

hy-head 
8cawp»  the  head,     Du. 
Scap,  escape 
Scap-gallo  W8/I  term  of  reproach, 

as  much  as  to  say  he  deserves 

the  gallows 
Schrieve.   to  run  wet  matter,  a 

corrupting 
ScoaDce,    a  lantern;    also  the 

head,     Bel. 
A  Scope,  a  basin  with  a  handle 

to  hold  water,     Bel  .5 
To  Scotch  a  Wheel,  is  to  lay  a 

stay  under  it 

^\a  striving  to  catch 
^  things  on  their  hands 
\nd  knees    on  the 
IjLor,    A.  8. 
Scrannil,  a  meagre  or  lean  per- 
son 
Scratting,    7  a  pulling  with  the 
Scratching,)    nails,     Du. 
Scrawn,  to  climb  awkwardly* 
Scroof,  a  dry  sort  ofsfiales,  A.s. 
Scrub,  to  scratch,  or  rub,  A.  S. 
Scrumple,  to  ruffle-    a.  8. 
Scrunty  09  over  worn  wig,  bee- 

som,  8fc, 
Scutcht,  whipp'd;  also  to  do  a 

thing  slightly,  or  quickly 
Seawke,  suck;  also  to  suck. 
fieawl,  wetstmf,  Sfc,  to  eat  with 

bread,    a,  s. 
•  Seawudly,  soundly,  heartily 
Seawr,  sour;  also  ill-natured 
Secont,  second 
ffeecha  seek 
S^ech'd,  do  seek 
Seed,  saw 

Seel  or  Seeigh,  a  sieve 
BeeVa,  uldom 
iBeely,  v^eak  in  body;  also  tri- 

JUng;  also  empty  headed 
S«et«  sawijt;  also  see  it;  ahoa\ 


sight 

Seete  owey,  set  off,  or  out 

^S>  ^  gelded  buU.    A,  6. 

Sefe,  Siife 

Heign,  seven 

Sein,  self 

Selvege,  the  edge  of  linen  cloth 

Sen,  say 

Seuneb,  7 

Sennit,  a  week 

St'tter,   an  issue  for  cows,  Sfc. 

Sey,  say 

'Sflesh,  a  diminutive  of  God^s 

flesh,  aii  interjection 
Shad,  aver  did,  excelVd;   also 

divided.     A.  8. 
Shan,  shall 

Shaffle,  to  sh^ffle,  to  trifle 
Shaftroan,  the  length  of  a  fist 

with  the  thumb  standing  up, 

A,  8. 

Sharn,  dung.    Tea. 

Shart,  short 

Shawm,  shame 

Shed,  spiWd 

Sheeod,  to  divide;  also  to  over 

do 
Sheamt,  ashamed 
Sbeawt,  shout 
Sheawtit,  shouted 
Sheed,  to  spill 

Shiar,  or  Shire,  quite,  entirely 
Shildera,  7    .     /j 
Sboodera,}'^'^'-* 
ShiA,  a  contrivance,  a  device; 

als^  a  smock 
Shipp'n,  a  cow  house.    A.  8. 
Shire,  wholly,  entirely 
Shoavt,  or  Sheawvt,  thrust,  or 

pushed 

^^J<^»    fo  go  ujieasilus 
Teu. 
Shoo,  H  shovel 
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Shoodfl,  oathutti  I 

Bhooo^  shoes  I 

8h«p-booMrt>  a  ecnrntkr,  /H)in 

shop-hoafd 
Shodghy  a#Aoe 

8hu«  a  term  io  frighten  poultry 
Shuing^  afrightenh^fowh 
8hy,  fraciboardlf,  umoiiimg.  Br., 
*Sil»>  rehfedto,  akin.    a.^. 
Side,  very  Am^ 
Siflit,  examined 
Sikt,  a  gutter 
Simpert,  minced  tt&rdsp  (fjfSrdr- 

Sin,  since 
eiiB^et,anmdy*dwo&UekwaM' 

coat 
SfUkdttrt,  cktmMeUmnd 
Sitch,  mcA 
Size,  it«;  a/!io  prop&rtion:  ahfo 

a  ghte  to  strengthen  IMo0m 

pom 
Wksm,  tffcT  skim,  or  iake^; 

also  to  throw  a  thing  l&io 
Skeawr,  tamakelmste^  4Ad  ^ 

scour,    Teo. 
Skellit,  a  small  pan  with  a 

handle.    Fr 
tMc^lhit,  crooks 
Bken,  to  squint,    k.  •• 
Skew-whi(i  ^kny 
Skime,   to  draw  iip  the  nose 

scornfully 
Bkire,  loose,  open,  tkin 
^MdraiMge,  a  Attle  battle 
Skrike  o*dey,  day^break 
Skrikeing,  to  squall,  or  cry  out 
fikuae,  anexaae 
Slab,  the  first  board  of  sawn 

tsmoer 
Slabby,  dirty.    Da. 
19la%ti,    1  the  hhtk  thofii^er- 
Sleawgb,|  ry.    a,  8. 
Slap,  ubhw 
Slapt,  whipt,  beaien 
SUib^  a  cut;  abo  toctrt 


Slat,  dirtied,  4lr  wet;  also  did 
iet  Ondogs 

Slaver,  the  spittle 

Slay,  the  hand-board  of  looms 

Sleawm,  a  slumber 

Sleawtcb,  any  thine  that  hdngi 
down;  ntso  dn  ilt'look^d  per- 
son 

Sleai^tebt-btit,  I.  e.  uncock'd 

Sleek,  small  pit-coai 

Steckt,  quenched 

Sled»  a  carriage  without  f^ktels. 

Sleeat,  to  set  on  dogs 
BreHc,  sHukooth.    A.  H. 
Sleet,  snowandraiHfnvt^d.  a.  s. 
BleJi0Vi^le8«^4rttt,  a  going  to  m 

purpose 
6\iet,  a  thin  bit  ^  wood  to  4tk 

meat  in  pots,  Sfc.    a.  8. 
SIM,  didiMe,orsfip;  also  ah 

intersection.    A.  8. 
Slicb^tt,  smooth.    Da. 
Slifter,  actnHce 
SItkn,  ihf.  €funm7ig.    TetL 
Sliteu,  an  idle  person,  shvenly. 

Da. 
Slooar,  to  grasp 
Sloode,  the  pdih  of  ^rt  wheels 
Slpb,  bending,,  or  bevil 
StoppMy,  a  dirty  woman 
Sloteb,  a  greedy  clmim 
Slough,  the  cast  skin  of  tOi  ad- 

der,  thetHmeofsntals;  al$o 

a  deep  dirty  place.    A.  B. 
Sloy tdi,  to  teate  ^p  water,  dfc, 
Shr",  iosHde 
Sltttcb,  mud 
Slytin,  a  dirty  idle  man 
Souicki  a  blow;  ONotkecraek 

of  a  whip 
Smeawtcb,  'a  kiss 
Smelf  nt,  smelfd 

Smoormg,  mcthering.   A.S. 
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^Snooty  smooik 

Btu^,  i9  speak  ihtaugh  thfs\ 

note.    Do. 
Snapr  qutckhf;  nlmfO  Hte  nt; 

alto  to  cheat  or  ow^reaek. 

Da. 
Soeap,  to  cferik.    Da. 
Sneaky  thehOckofa  door,  M. 
Sneeze,  fftUff.    A.  8. 

of  the  tip  ef  a  ham  \ 

Soiddl^  Mug  graft,  or  ttubbk 
8nidge,  Wmfl^mupertm  J 
Snift,  aimmitiU;  alboiotm^jlle\ 

at  the  note. '  JL  S. 
Snifter,  to^mfftttthe  ftott  -a.a. 
Snifteriiig  Fellow,   n  tk^glmg 

tneaking  vertom.    A.  IR. 
Snig,  oil  eel    A.  8. 
Snips,  togotakait^go  ketheB^ 

orpartt  u/im  a  pertoH  | 

"Siite the Itese,  io^itfw tkenote. 

Br. 
18nod,  tmoath,  tfetk.    A.fiL 
Sttoofc,  afitletWtieMpwomen't 

hair 
'finook,  TO  tmett    * 

Sddt,  ««Mw  of  ^Ar^nrin.  "BiL 
Bnifg,  tite,  hartdtome.    Do. 

*8tiye,  to  jnottfM;  oho to^p^Sliti 
the  note  tcifnifiMf.    A.B. 

%oaiiy  o  SitM,  V  jlthttmOer  (af 

Sod,  a  c2o(t  or'iw/.    Da. 
Soke,  to  lie  inwdter  to  tf^ten. 

A.  a 
Solteh,  aheaoffM 
Stoottliat,    q.  tmd^aiUtit  ^hort 

tighied 
Sops»  looflif.    ^^ 
'Soo,  ttfoto.    A.'8. 
*Soeiufy,  tony 
%ope,  any,  ahttle 
Be^i,  to  it 


Sow,  the  head 

Sowgfi,  totigk 

Sowcht,  tighed 

Sowd,  told 

Sowt,  Ma^A/ 

Spade-graft,  o^oKf  a/lM)^  rfirfp 

Sparrow-bills,  shoH  ludft  wed 

bff  thoemakert 
SpmvtiiM,  fi  strained  horte.  fV. 
Speeakt,  'hthe  myt,  or  jeovey  cf 
Spol^,    f     a  irAeeZ.    A.  8. 
opecR,  'VMtpahe 
Speer,  a«Aeif^fiiO'Jhmfe,iiKMl^ 

between  the-door  and  fire,  to 

keep  the  wind  off,    <Br. 
'^pem,  II  M(M  vff  o^iooocf.  A.  8* 
Sperr^d,  enured;   alto  to  be 

tperr^d,  ufo^pubHiihedvi 

the  ckmth.    iL%* 
Speyk  at  Mm,  md^  fo  Mm    ^ 
Splinter,  ti  mpmr jiteee  efwooA 

Bel. 
Spokes,  ifte^OMfi^riiwM^ 

Bel. 
Spoat,  4he^tk 
Spoken,  tpoken 

Spon  new,  6raitiwHMl»«rtroi% 
Spooart,  jpoft 
Spoos,  bobUmJfhi  uka^ttitSiaU 

ffar 
Spots,  pbtcet;  -tito  ttaint 
-Spycio,  'tpit(0w 

Squemoas^  3  aw^if 

SUdles,  markt  ma§e%f  theiwMl 

Stangs,  fcay>  vfnm^  Maoer,  A.tii 
Stafik,  'did  tiit^,    Dn. 
Stanniel,  aAotoA 
Stark,  vtryttif.    A.«, 
Stark<^ttdy,  wiy  my ry,  marfl 
i*rk*eii,  "iottiffkn,  at  nNHfon 

Staw,  lo  beretty,  wiU-mft  go. 

A.a 
SwtwwBlij  ttattehf  finn^  ^tnto^to 
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satisfy.    Fr. 
SUwDshons,  upright  staves  in 

a  window.     Fr. 
SUwp,   to  go  clumsily 
Stawtert,  reeled 
Stearty  stared 
Steawk,  a  handle 
Steavp>  to  stoop  down 
Sleawp  on  reawp,  all,  every  part 
Steawt,  q.  stout;    also  proud. 

A.  S. 

Steeigh«  a  ladder;  also  a  stiU 

Steep,  rennet 

Steepo,  a  steeple 

8teyl,  a  handle 

Stickle,  to  stand stijiy  to  a  thing. 

Teu. 
Stickle-but,  stiekt 
Stickt,  pierced,  gored 
Stiddy,  an  anvil.    A.  S. 
Stingy,  sneaking,    a.  8. 
Stint,   to  set  bounds  to.    A.  s. 
Stirk,  a  heifer  of  a  year  old. 

A.B. 

g^*^' f  »a/tt€;  also  treasure 

Stond, 

Stcn',  ^ 

Stonnin'g,  standin^i 

\  a  stump  m  the  roads  to 

5:   .'^'    >  pieces  of  woodor  stone 
^^  *     \  %y  which  gates  are 

}  hang'd 
StowD,  stolen 
Stracklings,  rash^foolish  persons 
Stract,  ^  their  senses 
Strawnge,  strange,  unknown 
Streek,  did  strike 
Strey,  straw 
Strike,  two  pecks.    A.  S. 
Strickle,  an  instrument  to  mete 

com;    also  another  to  whet 

spythes.    K  a. 
Strinkle,  q.  sprinkle 
.  Strines,  th  stdesof  a  ladd^ 


>  stand 


Stroakt,  stroaked 

Stroke,  of  com  two  pecks 

Strung,  strong 

Strunt»  vid.   scrunt 

StruaboD,  waste 

Strowit,   q.  strolled 

Stub,  an  old  stump 

StuflT,  to  cram;  also  a  general 
name  for  many  things.  Du. 

Stunnish,  to  stun;  also  to  sprain 
the  sinews 

Stur,  stir 

Suds,  a  lather.     A.  8. 

Sulky,  subtle,  ill-natufd 

f^ummot,  somewhat 

Sumbeaw,  some  way 

Sunk'd,  sunk 

Sur,  sir 

^use,  six 

Swab,  to  swoon 

Swad,  a  pease  or  bean  husk 

Swaith,  1  a  single  row  of  grass^ 

Swathe  (   cut  by  a  mower.  Du. 

Swathe-oawkt,  grass  miss'd  in 
I      cutting  between  the  swathes^ 

Swanip,  a  boggy  place.    Teu. 

Swartty,  tawny,  blackish    A.  8. 
ISwarmX    do    swarm;    also  a 

great  number 
Swat,  sweat;   also  did  sweat 
Swatcb,    a  piece  for  a  sample 
S wattle,    to  waste  things  by  de- 

grees,  to  drink 
Sweamish,  a  bad  stomach,  saucy 
S  Welti t,  hot  with  sweating,  q. 

nselted.    a^  a. 
Sweal,    to  bum,  to  blaze,  a.  s. 
Swilker,  to  dash  over,  to  shake 

liquor  in  a  vessel,    a.  s. 
S  will,    to  wash  slightly,    a  .  6. 
Swinging  Stick,  a  stick  for  beat" 

ing  or  opening  wool.    a.  s. 
Swingle-tree,  a  piece  of  wood  th 
keep  the  gears  of  a  horse  open 
S  wither,  )  to  blaze,  to  bum  very 
Swithur,  3    fiercely 
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SwooD>  to  faint,    a.  8. 

Swop,  exchange 

Sye,  toputmtlk,  8fc.  thro'  a 

sieve;  also  to  rain  very  fast 
T 
Ta%  take 
Ta,  to  a 
Tak't,  take  it 
Talemed's  Father,  the  author  of 

TelUamed,    or   the    Indian 

Philosopher 
Tarril,  tarried 
Tat,  that 
Tawk^n,  they  talk 
Tawkn't,  did  talk 
Tawm,  to  swoon,  to  vomit 

Teh  1'^^'  al^othe;  also  they 

Tealier,  a  tailor 

Tean, .  taken 

Team,  they  were 

T'eat,  to  eat 

Teaatril,  a  cunning  rogue 

Teathy,  peevish,  cross.    A.s, 

Teaw,  to  pull;   also  to  work 

hard;  also  to  rt{ffle  a  person; 

also  thou.    A  8. 
TeawiDg,     hauling,    rmSfUng, 

working  hard.    A.  a. 
Teawn,  a  town 

^"""^Athoushatt 
Theawat,  J 

Theawrt,  thou  art  ' 

Teawae,  to  pull,  orr%ffle 

Teawzer,   q.   Towzer 

Ted,  to  spread  grass  for  hay. 

A.  s. 
Tee,  thee;  also  a  hair  rope  to 

shackle  cows  in  milking 
Teear,  they  were;  also  to  rent 
Teem,  to  pour  out.    A.  S. 
Teeny,  fretM,    vid.   teathy; 

also  very  little.    A.  B. 
Tele,  a  tail,  or  ta(e 


Tell,  to  know 

Tem'd,  to  pour  out.    A.  S. 

Temtf,  a  sieve.    A.  S* 

Ten,   then 

Tentf  to  guard 

Tey,   take;  also  thy 

Tfey't,  take  it 

Teytch,  teach 

'Tharcake,q.  hearth-cake,  from 
being  baked  on  the  hearth* 
*TiS'made  of  oatmeal  unlea- 
vened,  mixed  with  butter  and 
treacle 

The,  thee;  also  thy;  also  they 

Theaw,  thou 

Theawr't,  thou  art 

Thear'n,  they  were 

TheawMI,  thou  will 

Theawst,  thou  shall 

Theeigh,  a  thigh 

Theese,  these 

They'n,  they  will 

Thible,  vid.  slice 

Thick  podditch,    thick   water 


gruet 
Thin,  than 
Things'n,  things  will 
Think,  a  thing 
Thiss'n,  after  this  manner 

Those'n,  those  wiU 

Thowt,  thought 

Thodden  Bread,  &e.  is  said  to 
be  thodd'n  when  it  is  stiffs  and 
close  like  the  liver  of  hogs 

Thooal,  to  afford.    A.  8. 

Thrang,  throng,    A.  8. 

Thrap-wife,  vid.  ihrunk.  A.  8. 

Thraw,    7  to   argue  hot   and 

Threeap,  j      hud,    A.  8. 

Thrifty  a  pain  in  the  joints  of 
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polmg  persons.   Ten. 
Tbrimmo,  tojinger  a  thif^  too 
long,  (Uia. miser  his  money; 
also  yam  ill  spun 

Throtteen,  thirteen 
ThrottU',  strangled 

Titnink  os  tbra^wlfe  when  hoo 

hoAg^d  'er  sell  ith'  dishcleaw  t, 

this  is  spoken  of  persons  tri- 

fiimghfbusy.    A.  8. 
Thraiy  the  throw  of  a  stone,  i[c, 

also  the  throw  in  wrestling 
Thrutches^   thrusts 
Thratcht,   did  thrust;  also  am 

thrust,  or  squeezed 
ThrutchiDgs,  the  last  pressed 

whey  in  making  4>f  cheese 
Thump,  a  blow 
Thumping,  a  striking;    also  a 

thing  very  large  or  notorious 
Thunk,  a  lace  of  whit4daiker, 

A«S. 
Thuro,  a  them 

TTiwack,  ll^^'^^f 
Thwang,  llread^c£I^.AZ 
Thwole>«o  ^ard,    io  mUow. 
Thooal,3    A.S. 
Thooaoish^  a  Httle  wet 
Thwite,  to  cut  with  a  Imife 
Thwittle,  a  wooden  hafted  ksixfe 
Tick,  a  termin  on  ^iows,  Sfc. 
Tift,  to  be  in  good  lift  is  to  be 

in  good  order 
Tike,  perhaps  from  tick,  uMch 
see,  any  out  of  the.  way  per- 
son is  called  a  tike 
Tilly,  till  I 
Timmersome,  q.  timorous,  fiar- 

Tin,  till;  also  to  shut  a  door 
Tinge,  a  small  red  insect 


Tinned,  is  shU 

Tit,  a  horse,  or  mare 

Titter,  to  lau§h.    Tea. 

Titter  or  Utter,  sooner  or  laiet, 

A.  8. 
Xite,  neat,  spruce;  also  us  well, 

assoon 
Tizeday,   Tuesday 
To,  too;  also  tkm 
Toart,  toward 
Tone,  the  one 
Tooart,  a  #--d   ▲;«• 
Tooad,  a  toad 

Tooat,  atuftofhmir,g9ass,iSt. 
Tooee,  those 
To't,  So  it 
Too-to,  m'd  when  any  thitig 

excels 
Topple,  stagger;  aisoiofmU 
Tory-rory,  nd.  hey^^s  mmd 
Tother,  the  other 
Towd,  told 
Toyne,  shki 
Toynt,  is  shut 
Toyart,  wearied 
Track,  a  path,  as  skeep  tradtB, 

Sfc.   Fn 
Tramp,  ajommey,  io  trmmp  is 

to  travel 
Trash,  unripe  fruit;  edsoem 

overworn  shoe,   Teu. 
Trat,  did  treat 
Traunce,  a  tedious  journey 
Treacle-Butter-Cake,      l^ottd 

spread  over  wkh  iromeie 
Treat*    a  otrong  large   Mool. 

Fr. 
Trioe,  a  moment^  ^mioUy 
Trig,  to  run  softly 
Trindle  the  trundle  if  a  wkeoi* 

barrow*    A*  SL 
Trouble'o,   trouble  you 
TronUH,  troubled 
Tvsm,    to  turn  wool,  is  to  oerd 

itslighsly 
Toffij  a  byumnefor  Thomus. 
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o'Roapli%  f.  Tkommo/mi' 

These  proper  mmui  mte  us'd 
im  $&me  parti  ^f  LamM»hire, 
to  distinguish  ptrsomSf  where 
ihsrt  are  many  of  the  same 
name  m  the  same  netghbomr- 
hood 

Tailor^  Twner,  a  dog's  name 

Toiig^  tongm 

Vap,  a  ram 

Toponny^  two-pem^ 

twnsH^My  fumipt 

Turmoil,  to  ves;  also  to  work 
very  hard 

Tussle,  tosirnggh,  iowrsstk 

ToUb,  n  asmical  trick 

TotUe,  an  awkward  person  in 
shape,  knmour,  Sfc. 

Twalile,  tos'-te;  also  to  go 
about  with  tales.  Be\. 

^'ukg9,tonip,  tosque^u.  Bd. 

Twiodles,  twins*    A.  8. 

Twint^r,  a  vear  old  heifer 

Twirl,  to  wUrL    A.  9. 

Tiiirlfoo,  a  whirl-pool*  A.  S. 

Twitch,  topinah,  to  nip*  A.  a 

\Twitah-4iaUook,  the  great  blae/c 
beetle.    A.  8.  ; 

Twitter,  is  to  laugh  secretly,] 
within  a  twitter,  is  within  a, 
Uitle;  twittert  yam  is  m-i 
evenly  spun.    Tem 

Twov'd,  tt  wot^d 

^Twar,  it  wasg  also  it  W€re     I 

Tyke,  vid.  tike  ' 

^ym,  tosisit.  a.ji. 

Tyoey,  very  little 

dkiimtthfe  oaths 
ffwm  God^s-bload 
tlddzlnd,  I  Sf  GodPs-wornds^ 
Uddzo,      I    now   intetjeotions 


derstood. 


Urn,  them 

Unbethowt,   reflected,  r^meu^ 
ber'd 

Unkert,  \  strange  ;  also  fwws. 

Uiicotb,3     A  S. 

Uphowd,  maintain,  uphold,  49 

warrant  a  thing 
Uphowdteh*  maintain  it  thee 
Uphowdo',  maintain  it  to  ym 
Vtebour  a  hedg4-hog.    A.  8. 
UsH,  used, 

V 
Yabi^bt,  a  vile  person,    ft. 
Varment,  vermin 
Vwra,  veru 
Veeol,  veal 
View-tree,  ^ew-tree. 

W 
Waickw>   easy  to  be  atoake^. 

DVL. 

Wack'nt,  awaked.   Da. 
Waddle,  to  stagger,  or  go  IHk 

ducks.    Dji. 
Waesme,  woe  is  me 
Waggle,  0go  like  ducks.  IM, 
Wamble,  vid.  waddle.  A.  a. 
W%g,  to  move  to  and  fro;   ako 

an  arch  person,    a.  0. 
Walk^mill,  afullingmilL  Bd. 
Walladay,  q.  wail  the  day  I  on 

interpectionfor  sorrovf 

WanfD,  want 

Wap,   a  peep;    wap^t  by,   jf 

went  swiftly  by 
War  and  war,  foorse  andwQ99e 
Wark,  work;  also  ached.  A.  s. 
Wark-^brattle,   loving  (p  ftfoi^. 

A.  8. 

Warkfe  0tchefL  .a*». 

Wwld,}'''^^ 
Warry,  tocufsi^,  .4,  a. 
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Want,  worst 

Wartcht,  ached,    a.i. 

Warrilt'n,    Warrington 

Warrit^  did  curse 

Wattles,  the  lowest  part  of  a 

cock*s  comb.    Teu. 
Waughish,  faintish,  sickly 
Wauter,  to  stagt^er,    A.  8. 
Wawk'o,  uHilk 
Wawt,  overturn.   A.  8. 
Wax,  grow.    A.  S. 
Waybroad,  the  herb  plantain. 

A.S. 
Weal,  to  chuse 
Wear,  to  lay  out  money;  also  a 

dam.    Br. 
Wea's-me,  q.  woe  is  me,  an  in- 

terjection  of  sorrow 
Weaughiug,  barking 
Weaw,  the  cry  of  a  cat 
Weoka  of  the  Mouth,  the  sides 

of  it 
Weeky,  moist,  wettish 
Weel,  well 

Weeo,  we  have;  also  we  will 
Weel,  wet;  also  with  it.  a,  a. 
Weete,  to  wet.    A.  S. 
Weh,  with 
WelPd,  boird  or  scalded  milk; 

also  to  forge  iron 
Welly,  or  WeU-ney,  q.  weU-^dgh, 

very  near 
Welkin,  the  sky.    A.  S. 
Welt,  a  doubting  in  the  garment ; 

also  an  hem.    A.  S. 
Wem,  the  belly,    a.  8. 
Weiit'ii,  went 
Wetor,  water 
Wctnr-tawina,  sickjfits,  water 

qualms 
Wey,  way- 
W'cyot,  weaned 
Whackert,  quaked,  trembled 

wl;S:}«^^*^/«^''^-^-«- 

Whake,  to  tremble 


Wharle^knot,  a  hard  knot 

Wharloch,  awizzard 

Whau,  why;  also  well;  anhk^ 

terjection 
Whawin,    to  take  a  whawm,  is 

to  warm  ones  self 
Wheant,)  q,  quaint,  strange; 
Wheint,  ^  i      also  comical 
Wheao,  Vq.  quean,  a   whore, 
Wheign,  3      a  slut.    Du. 
Wheas'n,  the  gullet.    A.  a 
Wheeze,   to  make  a  noise  m 

breathing,    a.  8. 
Wheem,  near;  also  handy,  am. 
Whewtit,   l,„L',j^^ 
Wheawtit,!"'^"'^^ 
Wherr,  very  sour 
Wherkn't,  suffocated  with  wa* 

ter,  smoke,  Sfc. 
Wherrit,  a  box  on  the  ear;  also 

did  laugh 
Wherrying»   laughing 
Whelpt,  whelped.'    A.  8. 
Whick,  alive 
Whiffb,  Whaflb,  or  whiff  whaff, 

trifling  words  or  deeds 
Whimpen  offering  to  cry .  Tea. 
Whinney,  to  neigh.    Br. 
Whirl-booao,  the  round  bane  of 

the  knee,  the  patella 
WhirlybooaDS,  the  knees 
Whisht,  hush,  silence 
Whisk-telt,  light  of  carriage, 

whorish 
Whisky,  whorish 
Whinni^  neighed.    Br. 
Whithero,  whither  will 
Whiz,  to  hiss,  as  ajiying  6t^ 

let.    A.S. 
Whoam,  home 
WhoaTt,  covered.    A.  S. 
Whooad,  who  would;  aisowho 

had 
Whoata,  oats 
Whoo-op,  shouting  when  affs 

over 
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Wlioo-wliOjirhoo-irho^  irhoo !  an 

interjection  of  great  surprise 
Whot,  what 
What's,   what  is 
Whott'i),  what  will  they;  ako 

what  will  you 
Whottle,  what  will 
Whotyel,  q.   hot  awl,  an  iron 

to  bore  holes 
Why-kawve,  a  female  calf 
Wick,  a  week 

Wilcat,  q.  wildcat,  the  pole  cat 
Wilcome,  welcome 
Wimmy,   with  me 
Win,  will 
Winnaw,  will  not 
Winrow,    hay  put  together  in 

rows  before  housing  it 
Wint,  the  wind 
Wisket,  a  basket 
Wistey,  a  large  spacious  place 
Witheawt,  without 
Wither,  very  strong,  lusty 
Wither,    with  her;    also  with 

your 
Wizz*n,  to  pine  away,  to  dwindle 
Wofo,  woeful 

Wonst,  once;  also  on  purpose 
Woo,  wool 

Wooans,  lives,  or  dwells 
Wooant,  did  live.    A.  S. 
Woode,  mad.    A.  8. 
Wort,  a  word;  also  new  liquor, 

Wortch,  to  work 

Wou'd,  I  wish 

Wou'ddidd'n,  7    /   wish    you 

Woudyedd'n,  j  wou'd 

Wpugh,  a  wall.     A.  S. 

Wranff,  7 

Wrank!}"^^'^ 

Wroatle,  wrestle;  also  to  grow 

ripe 
Wrostling,  wrestling.     Do. 
Wryiiot,    sirname.      He  shad 

Wrynot,   and  Wrynot  shad 


the  Devil 
Wrythen,  twisted;  alsoitt-na* 

tur'd.    A.  S. 
Wryth'nly.  peevishly*    A.  S. 
Wondert,  wondered 
Wuos,  lives;    also  an  interject 

tionfrom  wounds,    A.  d. 
Wunt,  did  live.    A.  S, 
Wur,  was 
Warneh,7^^^^,,^ 
Womey,}«'^^^y^ 
Wurr,  worse 
Worr'n,  was,  were 
Wurrit,  7 
Wiirt,    l'^^'*' 
Wiirther,  was  there 
Wythin  Kibbo,  a  strong  willow 
Wyzles,  stalks  of  potatoes,  liif- 

nips,  Sfc. 

Yammer,  to  desire  eagerly 

Yarb,  a  herb 

Yarley,  early,  soon  in  the  mont' 

ing 
Yean,  you  will;  also  a  sheep  is 

said  to  yean  when  she  brings 

forth.    A.  S. 
Yeahdorth,  before  noon 
Yeasing,  the  eaves  of  an  house 

Yeasy,  easy 

Yeate,  agate 

YearnstfoT,  very  earnest 

Years,  ears 

Yeawl,  q.  howl  like  a  dog 

Yed,  a  bynamefor  Edward 

Yem,  a  by-name  for  Edmund 

Yearth,  earth-     A.  S. 

Yepsinlle,  two  hands  full 

Yer,  your 

Yigh,  yes,  yea 

Y(T,  you 

Yoan,  you  will,  you  hawe 

Yoar,  you  are 

Yood'u,  you  tuts 
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Yorebar,     Yorkshire,     to  put 
,' Yorkshire  of  a  man,   is  to 

trick,  cheat,  or  deceive  him 
Yort,  afoid,  or  yard 
Yuletide^  Christvias  times,  A.s. 
Yugmas,  Christmas  games,  a,^. 
Yogoads,  Christmus  playthings. 


Yusterday,  yesterdky 
Yustemeet,  yesternight 


Yunk,") 
Yung,  I 


young 

Yuugef,  younger ;  also  youngesi 

Z 
ZuNS,  a  petty  oath  from  God*^ 
wouHctsi  an  interjection 
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To  all  whom  it  map  concern. 

Chance  throwing  into  my  hands  a  new  newspaper,  en- 
titled Prescotfs  Manchester  Jaumaly  I  observed  parti- 
cularly in  it  some  remarks  on  the  History  ((f  MamchesteTf 
written  by  a  gentleman  who  signs  himself  ChremeSp 
which  I  thought  a  little  .too  sharp  and  ludicrous. 

This  rouzM  my  curiosity  to  see  the  book,  which  I  soon 
procured,  and  sat  down  very  coolly,  intending  only  to 
compare  the  work  with  the  observations  of  Chremee^  to 
satisfy  my  own  private  judgment,  as  to  the  justness  or 
impropriety  of  the  remarks. 

I  had  not  read  above  half  the  preface  to  this  curious 
history,  but  the  author  appeared  so  positive,  so  very 
dogmatical,  that  Chremes^s  remarks  not  only  appeared 
just,  but  too  short  and  lenient. 

On  this,  I  could  not  well  master  the  whim  that  started 
up,  but  resolv'd  to  add  some  few  stricture^  or  remarks 
of  my  own,  besides  those  I  met  with  in  that  number  of 
PrescotVs  Journal;  tho  it  proves  since  (for  I  did  not 
expect  the  remarker  would  continue  his  observations  in 
more  than  one  paper)  that  we  have  now  and  then  beaten 
the  same  bush. 

I  intended  these  remarks  to  be  more  serious  than  those 
ef  Chremee :  but  before  I  bad  perus'd  a  dozen  pages,  I 
found  it  impossible  for  one  of  my  temper  to  do  it ;  having 
a  natural  antipathy  to  tyranny  in  writing,  as  well  as  poli- 
tics :  for  I  found  his  Reverence  so  positive  and  self-suffi« 
cient,  that  it  threw  all  irravity  out  of  my  thoughts,  and 
serious  reasoning  out  of  the  question ;  so  in  spite  of  my 
first  intentions,  I  fell  into  the  same  strain,  with  the  prior 
riemarker. 

What  his  Reverence  or  his  friends  may  think  of  these 
ob$ervations  I  know,  not,  neither  do  I  want  to  know :  and 
if  any  whimsical  person  should  think  it  worth  his  whik 
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to  write  remarks  on  the  remarks,  and  on  the  remarket 
too,  I  promise  him  it  shall  not  move  my  spleen ;  but  I 
will  not  avouch  so  much  for  my  laughter. 

If  these  ludicrous  remarks  sbou'd  prove  as  a  lancet,  to 
eool  a  little  dogmatical  blood ;  or  a  speculum,  to  shew 
in  a  true  light  the  ridiculousness  of  so  affi^tedly-lofty, 
prolix,  and  imperious  a  style,  I  shall  hit  the  maik  I  shoot 
at :  for  excepting  those  glaring  foibles,  and  the  credulous 
whims,  too  common  with  most  antiquarians,  he  is  cer- 
tainly capaUe  of  writing  in  a  masterly  and  pleasing  style, 
(of  vrhich  I  could  produce  some  instance^) ;  and  I  fancy 
he  might  prove  a  solid  antiquarian,  and  an  honour  to  the 
town  he  lives  in,  if  a  sort  of  pride,  mixM  with  self^uf- 
icieney,  do  not,  (as  in  a  whirlwind)  carry  him  beyond 
the  clouds. 

I  shall  readily  own  he  has  advancM  many  new  and  in* 
genious  probabilities,  as  well  as  wild  extravagancies ;. 
for  which  last  he  justly  Uames  his  brother  antiquarians : 
yet,  self-loYc  is  so  blind,  he  cannot  see  that  he  has  those 
very  faults  he  so  sharply  corrects  in  others.  If  a  thin^ 
be  in  unison  with  his  fancy,  that  mmst  be  right :  if  any 
thing  dashes,  ihtA  i»  4dN»l9itei^  wrong,  the  author  was 
too  juvenile,  he  was  ignorant  of  the  matter,  he  did  not 
understand  the  language,  &c. 

I  do  not  blame  him,  or  defend  any  one  be  finds  fault 
with,  so  long  as  reason  and  probability  are  his  guides  : 
but  when  he  abandons  these,  and  slips  into  the  du*k  and 
towering  smoke  of  Ossian,  and  other  dubious  authorities  ; 
why  should  not  I  withdraw  my  assent,  and  leave  him  in 
the  mazes  of  his  own  fancy  ?  He  has  treated  many  au* 
thors  before  him,  as  well  as  some  cotemporaries,  in  a 
mean  and  despicable  manner :  let  his  Reverence  then 
submit  quietly  to  the  Lex^taUomis,  and  not  be  angry 
with  poor 

IfuSOlPOLA. 
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Remcurks  an  the  Pre/ace. 

Tbu  prefaoe  begins  with  telling  the  readier  what  he  may 
expect.  In  pages  6  and  7.  ^*  lie  may  expect  whatever 
'<  may  illustrate  the  general  antiquities  of  the  kingdom ; 
^'  whateTer  marks  the  general  polity  of  towns  ;  whatcTor 
^  aertes  to  lay  open  the  causes  and  circumstances  of  any 
*'  mometttous  events ;  all  these  the  author  proposes  to 
^*  exanune ;  to  ascertain  the  doubtful,  to  retrench  the 
^*  false,  and  clear  up  the  obscure.  He  will  fix  the  posi- 
<<  tion  of  the  British  tribes ;  accurately  define  the  extent 
'^  of  the  Roman  provinces  in  the  island,  which  has  been 
<<  hitherto  Tke  Philosopher's  Stone  <^  Antiquities.'*  He 
goes  OB,  ^<  By  a  new  test  that  seems  absolutely  decisive ; 
<*  by  a  new  argument,  that  seems  to  carry  every  oonvic^ 
•*  tion  with  it,  &c. 

These  and  more  wonderful  things  he  will  bring  into 
day  from  the  rust  of  time,  and  darkness  of  iguorance ; 
many  of  them  by  such  dark-lanterns  as  Macpherson^s 
Ossian,  and  the  Monk  of  Westminster's  Itinerary  : 
Which  last  work  he  says,  <<  is  so  genuine  that  it  needs 
'^  no  proof ;  for  all  the  embodied  antiquarians  of  the  four 
^'  last  centuries  could  not  have  forged  so  learned  a  detail 
'^  of  Roman  antiquities."  Yet  for  all  this  assurance, 
where  this  Monk  had  it  from  no  one  knows,  except  from 
Ptolomy,  eotemporary  writers,  druidical  traditions,  or 
the  recorcb  of  a  certain  Roman  general :  but  who  that 
general  was,  or  when,  or  where  he  liv'd,  this  antiqua* 
nan  knows  not ;  and  the  whole  is  more  uncertain  thaa 
the  days,  or  even  the  battles  of  his  favourite  Pendragom 
FimgaL^ 

*  SeemoreonthissfilHectiiimreS,  of  these lemnks,  wheretbe 
natiieiiticity  x»f  Oisitii's  roeiM  m  dispiiled. 
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Tet  these,  and  many  such  like,  are  the  rotten  and  iot^ 
tering  piles  he  builds  his  stupendous  fabric  on  :  by  these 
his  arguments  are  abwlutehf  decisiTe ;  they  must  ascer- 
tain the  doubtful :  they  must  carry  every  degree  of  con- 
▼iction  with  them,  for  one  all-sufficient  reason,  because 
he  says  so ! 

Again  in  page  7.  ^'  The  whole  period  of  our  national 
''  history  before  the  conquest  is  tlie  most  impor^nt  and 
''  momentous  in  our  annals :  it  gives  the  body  and  form 
^^  to  all  succeeding  centuries  of  it.  It  contains  the  actual 
'^  commencement  of  our  public  and  private  oeconomy : 
^*  yet  this  important  period  has  been  more  wretchisdiy 
'^  delineated  than  any  other ;  has  been  hitherto  delineated 
^<  with  all  the  hasty  superficialness  of  ignorance  ;  but 
^  *<  this  work  hopes  to  unfold  many  a  dark  entangled 
<<  clue  of  history  :  the  present  work  hopes  to  point  out  a 
**  large  variety  of  incidents.'* 

Great  are  thy  hopes^  O  mighty  work !  Vast  are  thy  ardent 
expections !  And  I  hope  too  that  thy  sovereign's  power 
will  enable  him  in  the  two  next  volumes  to  compleat  thy 
hopes  and  our  wishes  !  But  the  mountain  in  labour  occurs 
to  my  mind ;  my  fears  suggest  a  ridiculous  birth,  and  that 
there  will  start  up  more  Thomas  Didymus's  than  faithful 
Stephen's,  or  fond  believing  patriarchs. 

By  the  foregoing  mighty  hopes,  and  positive  asserti^ 
ens,  we  find  this  antiquarian's  telescopical  sight  can  see 
many  small  atoms  before  the  conquest ;  but  he  cannot  see 
the  importance  of  the  revolution  in  eighty-eight.  He  can 
settle  upon  decisive  principles  the  origin  and  history  of 
the  Picts,  Scots,  Danes,  &c.  but  he  cannot  see  the  ten 
times  more  plain  and  a  hundred  times  more  momentous 
annals  (both  to  the  present  and  future  generations)  of  the 
late,  and  present  blundering,  corrupt,  and  ruinous  ad- 
ministrations of  the  present  reign.* 

^  *'  1  presume  hit  Rerereooe  it  not  fo  much  a  courtier  at  to  aJfiim* 
^  that  the  CoDStitation  has  been  mott  grotily,  and  daringly  violated 
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ttoweirer  he  concludes  the  preface  i?ith  some  glarings 
truths ;  for  he  breaks  straight  lines,  and  turns  them 
crooked,  as  his  wonder-working  fancy  pleases  :  he  lights 
up  those  dark  ages  with  the  glow-worm-tail  of  Richard 
the  Monk,  and  the  towering  smoke  of  Ossian.  He 
heightens  the  little,  witness  his  brook  Tib^  which  (on 
reading  his  description  of  it)  I  went  to  view,  but  could 
not  find  one  dl'op  of  water  in  it,  except  some  dark  purple 
liquid  issuing  from  a  dye-house  a  little  above :  he  colours 
over  the  lifeless,  for  the  truth  of  this,  see  his  British- 
battle-axes,  pa.  16.  his  British  Mancenion,  pa.  26.  Ro- 
man Mancunium,  pa.  38.  the  ground-plot  of  the  Roman 
summer-station,  pa.  186.  and  his  new-invented  map  of 
the  original  town  of  Manchester,  delineated  with  as  much 
minuteness  and  particularity,  as  if  he  had  himself  mea- 
sured the  streets,  built  the  town,  and  plann'd  the  summer 
station  ;  all  which  curious  things  (if  ever  they  existed 
but  in  his  own  fancy)  must  be  above  1400  years  before 
this  author  was  born. 


"  under  the  present  Reign.  He  will  not  sav^  that  the  Laws  havs  not 
'*  leen  shamefully  broken  or  perverted  ; — tnat  the  Rig^hls  of  the  Sub- 
'*  ject  have  not  been  invadeil,  or  that  Redress  has  not  beenrepeate'ly 
'*  solicited  and  refused.'  Junius  to  Hom^  Aug,  10,  1771,  published 
sines  2  wrotft  the  above. 
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ON   TtiB 

HISTORY  OP  MANCHESTER. 


This  reTerend  gentleman  sets  out  in  themostpompous  ab- 
solute style  (from  which  he  scorns  to  deviate  to  the  last 
page*)  by  saying,  that  all  the  antiquarians  before  him 
haye  been  mistaken  in  the  appellation  by  which  Man- 
chester has  been  known  in  the  Koman  Itinerary :  Page  2^ 
**  That  it  is  obviously  not  Roman,  it  is  obviously  deduced 
'^  from  the  British  language.*' 

Certainly  his  rcTcrence  begins  this  hopeful  wort^  with 
bantering  all  common  sense ;  to  affirm  so  dogmatically, 
ihat  a  thing  so  very  plain,  so  very  easy  to  be  seen,  was 
iieYerseen;  never  perceiv'd,  or  understood,  by  any  one 
antiquarian  before  him.  Is  not  this  ranting  career  begun 
with  asserting  a  falsity  ?  for  the  thing  cou'd  not  be  obvi- 
ouSy  as  he  affirms  it  is,  and  yet  never  possible  to  be  seen,^ 
possible  to  be  known,  or  ever  thought  on.  by  any  mortal 
before  himself ! 

Here  at  the  very  starting,  he  has  thrown  his  readers 
into  a  dilemma.  —  We  roust  either  believe  this  author 
infallible,  and  wiser  than  all  who  have gonebeforehim; 

or  all  prior  antiquarians  a  set  of  blind  fools ! Smile 

reader — take  which  side  thou  pleases — Gulliver's  Travels 

— or  the  Gospel ! Hold  —  now  I  have  hit  on  it :   it 

proves  an  error  of  the  press  :  for  obvious,  read  occult. 

*  I  hope  the  reader  will  excuse  it,  if  he  meets  with  some  of  his  donr. 
natical  terms  in  the  fullowiog  short  remarks,  which  be  wi!|  (inil  in  the 
Italian  type,  such  as  miuf ,  absolutelif,  must  certainly^   must  of  tie- 

^^^^y*  4rc.  jrc  ^c 
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In  the  same  page  he  says,  **  That  the  Roman  name 
^^  Mancunium  was  not  originally  imposed  by  the  Romans ; 
^*  it  was  actually  imposed  by  the  Britons  themselves^  and' 
*^  the  Britons  only  cou'd  communicate  a  British  name  t^ 
<^  a  Roman  fortress." 

Well  said  P :  did  the  Romans  neyer  name  any  one 

of  their  own  fortresses,  with  a  grain  or  two  of  British  in 
it  ?  No — no — The  Britons  stood  Godmothers  to  them 
ally  from  the  north-east  parts  of  Parthia,  to  the  Pillars 
of  Hercules ! 

Page  13.  In  this  page  he  begins  to  describe  his  battle- 
axes,  and  says,  **Some  have  no  handle,  and  are  therefore 
*'  hollow  in  the  blade.'^  Query,  Whaf  s  this  hollow  for, 
if  not  for  a  handle,  or  can  there  be  a  battle-ax  without  a 
handle  ?  if  so,  a  man's  a  man  when  his  head's  gone. 

Others  have  an  handle  and  no  hollow.  Query,  Where 
then  roust  the  handle  be  put  ?  It  must  be  put  in  an  im- 
proper place,  or  no  where  at  all  1  Does  not  all  this  clash 
with  that  old-fashioned  thing  caird  common  sense  ?  I 
think  his  reverence  shou'd  have  told  us  what  the  hollow 
in  the  blade  was  for,  if  not  for  a  handle :  and  where  the 
handle  shou'd  be  put,  except  in  a  hole  or  a  hollow  :  he 
might  as  well  hav<;  told  me,  that  the  hole  in  the  head  of 
a  hammer  was  not  for  its  handle  ;  and  that  it  might  be 
fastcn'd  best  to  the  handle  without  a  hole. 

Yet  here  is  description  !  This  is  ascertaining  the 
doubtful !  — this  is  clearing  up  the  obscure  ! 

These  brass  implements  must  not  by  any  means  be  the 
heads  of  spears,  javelins,  or  the  like,  because  the  wisest 
antiquarians  have  thought  them  so  :  they  must  be  battle- 
ax  heads  ;  altho'  he  tells  us,  page  14.  "  That  the  socket 
"  (which  by  the  bye  is  no  socket  but  a  groove)  is  plainly 
^'  calculated  for  the  reception  of  a  wooden-handle  in  the 
*'  same  line  with  the  blade."  This  must  certainlg  be  a 
queer  ax  indeed,  as  its  position  resembles  that  of  a  scythe 
ij^id  straight  iu  the  pole. 
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,  ^  Agmin,  in  his  own  brass  celt,  which  was  found  id  the 

tills  of  Saddleworth,  he  tells  us,  "  Part  of  a  wooden 
handle  was  actually  inserted  in  the  cayity  of  the 
*^blade."  Strange  indeed !  but  not  so  very  strange 
lieither,  upon  reflection  :  for  he  must  absolutely  be  more 
Running  than  i,  that  can  find  a  more  proper  place  for  to 
pot  the  handle  in,  than  the  hole  or  socket  in  the  head  of 
EA  ax.  But  still  another  oddity  OQCurs  ;  for  the  handle 
of  this  celt  stands  in  a  contrary  direction  to  that  of  the 
Mancunian  celt ;  for  he  tells  us,  this  stands  in  a  right- 
angle,  not  in  a  right  line  with  the  handle,  as  the  other 
did  :  yet  they  both  are,  "  plainly  the  heads  of  battle- 
**  axes."  Notwithstanding  our  author's  assertion,  I 
think  it  would  puzzle  his  antiquarian  faculties,  to  fix  the 
last-mentioned  celt  in  a  right-angle  with  its  handle  :  the 
difficulty  of  which  any  one  may  see  by  viewing  the  plates, 
which  are  well  expressed,  and  easily  understood  :  the 
sight  of  which  demonstrates  both  of  them  were  made  to 
lie  in  straight  or  parallel  lines  with  the  handles  ;  and  for 
this  reason  they  must  absolutely  be  of  the  philosopher's 
battle-axes,  or  battle-axes  of  all  antiquities. 

As  to  the  celt  found  in  Saddleworth,  with  a  pocket  at  the 
opposite  end  to  the  edge,  and  in  which  he  says  a  handle 
was  actually  inserted  at  a  right-angle  with  its  head ;  this 
handle  might  not  be  of  equal  antiquity  with  the  head,  but 
put  in  by  some  person  of  late  years  ;  who  not  knowing 
either  its  value,  or  antiquity,  might  carelessly  lose  it ; 
and  which  may  be  the  case  again,  more  than  once,  in 
th«  space  of  the  next  thousand  years. 

In  short,  it  appears  incongruous  to  me,  that  as  their 
form  shews,  that  their  heads  and  handles  must  actually 
ttand  in  the  same  direction,  they  never  were  used  as 
battle-axes,  being  so  very  much  too  light  for  that  pur- 
pose ;  but  rather  the  heads  of  staves,  spears,  or  javelins : 
b.utin  my  opinion,  they  were  most  likely  of  all  to  be  the 
Jbottom  part  of  spears^  and  that  the  loops  (by  which  our 
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author  fktideft  tti^y  might  be  slung  ovet  the  stiouldery  by 
a  stringy  or  hangM  by  their  side)  were  for  the  hanging 
of  small  bells ;  by  the  noise  of  which  they  might  appear 
taofe  terrible  td  their  enemies  in  battle,  and  drown  the 
dying  groans  of  their  wounded. 

As  to  the  two  objections  our  author  brings,  that  they 
t^ere  too  blunt,  and  too  large  in  size  for  Spear  heads :  I 
dare  answer  the  first  (in  his  own  way)  that  they  wcra 
absolutely  sharper  once  thaa  they  are  at  present ;  and  thai 
the  modern  spear  heads  will  be  blunter  thaa  they  are,  at 
half  their  age.  And  supposing  them  made  before  the 
Britons  knew  the  use  of  iron,  brass  was  the  next  proper 
Inaterial  for  such  uses  of  any  othen  As  to  the  objection 
of  being  too  heavy,  that  Tanidhes,  and  the  futility  of  it 
appears,  by  only  reflecting  on  the  weight  of  some  of  ouf 
modem  spear  heads ;  one  of  T^hlch,  as  I  guess,  may 
Weigh  two  or  more  of  the  brass  celts.* 

Page  14.  He  tells  us,  the  head  and  handle  of  the  bat- 
tle-ax was  fastenM  by  a  pin  in  the  socket ;  tho*  there  wasl 
no  hole  through  for  the  pin  to  go  into. 

Page  15.  Here  h^  says,  there  was  an  orifice  on  omJ 
side  of  it.  How  did  he  know  this,  pray?  He  tells  you, 
by  the  largeness  of  the  eavity  within. 

This  is  very  curious  -7-  quit^  wonderful  indeed !  Not- 
withstanding this  nice  description,  in  the  next  line,  he 

*  Since  I  wiit  this  remark,  1  have  bad  a  peep  into  Borlace's  Anti- 
q*iities  of  Cornwall,  and  vras  glad  to  find,  that  learned  Antiqoariaa 
adopts  much  the  same  notions  that  I  have  of  these  celts ;  for  aAer 
desci'ibinjr  them,  and  qnotipgf  the  opinions  of  divers  antiquarians,  he 
says,  •*  Tlie  use  which  will  best  agree  with  these  properties,  seem*  to^ 
**  me  to  be  the  head  or  arming  of  the  spear,  the  javelin,  or  the  arrow.*' 

£a.  V6.    Thus  Dr.  Borlace  was  far  from  thinking  them  battle-ax 
ends,  tho*  his  reverence  would  not  tell  us  so. 
So  our  Sistuntian  author  may  stand,  to  the  end  of  time,  in  that  most 
delightful  place  which  he  has  chosen,  and  where  Lot's  wife  w  as  placed 
before  him,  i  e.  by  himself. 

N.  B.  In  Borlace*s  plate  of  these  celts,  there  are  some  so  small, 
yet  of  their  natural  size,  that  they  might  very  well  be  the  tips  of  ar- 
rows ;  but  his  reverence  Would  not  tell  us  tbis^  for  one  reason — ^Tbey 
mm»t  be  battle-axes  too^f 
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9ay9,  it  was  aecurM  (not  by  the  before-men^oned  pin) 
l[»ut  by  an  infusion  of  melted  metal.  Shou'd  bis  reve^ 
fence  ask  me^,  canaot  tber^  bie  a  pin  of  metal  ?  Granted*, 
But  then  I  ask,  in  my  ^uriis^  di4  yon  ^^er  9ee  a  pin  mad^ 
of  melted  metal  ?  Hum  —  peirbapa  not. — Yet  tbi9  must 
be  accurate  defining !  for  tbe  tailor  made  no  botch  iplien 
he  fix'd  the  sleeve  on  the  pocket-hole. 

But  to  clear  up  this  obscure,  and  curious  a,rticle  of  sma- 
tiquarianism,  let  our  author  try  the  experiment  of  fasten-, 
ing  his  battle-ax  head  on,  by  pouring  melted  metal  into 
the  wooden  handle.  I  know  not  whether  our  author 
wouM  blush  on  the  trial :  but  I  am  sure  the  handle 
wouM ; — ^burn ;  and  not  be  fast  neither. 

Again  in  page  15.  Here  also  he  tells  us,  *^  he  has  a 
"  great  curiosity  in  itself;  which  is  a  British,  strong, 
**  heavy  stone  celt,  moulded  with  great  regularity,  from 
'^  a  large  stone,  and  ground  neatly  to  an,  edge." 

What  admirable  faculties  has  a  true-bred  antiquarian ! 
for  let  twenty  common  mortals  see  this  stone,  and  not 
one  out  of  them  all  can  tell,  that  its  parent  block  weighed 
two  pounds  two  ounces  more  tlian  it  does  at  present. 

As  to  the  edge  of  this  celt,  it  is  about  twice  as  blunt 
as  the  brass  ones ;  yet  this  is  a  neat  edge ;  but  the 
brazen  ones  were  obtuse,  and  too  blunt  for  the  heads 
of  spears. 

Page  17.  "  The  whole  body  of  the  Highland'.  Sqotfb 
"  (says  our  author)  jur^  living  witnesses  of  theautbenti* 
**  city  of  Ossian^s  poems." 

Now  if  the  whole  bpdy  of  the  Highland's  knew  them 
so  well  to  be  genuine  at  the  time  Macpherson  collected, 
t)i^m,  which  was  in  1760,  how  happens  it,  tliat  the  High- 
l^id  and  Scots  Historiaps  and.  Antiquarilns::did.  not-, 
l^owy  or  so  much  as  hear  of  the.Poem9:af  Ossian  .before. 
Maqdierson  was  bom?  Is  not  tradition  better,  more^ 
c^reditaUe,  and  dearly  near  the  fountain  head  than 
farther,  off? 
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The  few  following  cogent  presumptions,  are  as  Strong, 
as  negative  proofs  can  be,  that  all  the  Scots  historians  were 
ignorant  of  them  ;  nor  did  any  one  of  them  so  much  as^ 
dream,  that  so  great  a  poet  (who  excell'd  Homer  if  we 
belieye  Dr.  Blair)  ever  existed  among  them. 

Sir  David  Lyndsay  could  not  have  heard  of  them,  be- 
cause he  speaks  thus  of  the  Bishop  of  Dunkell  as  a  poet 
(and  bom  in  the  year  1474)  without  ever  mentioning 
Ossian. 

Alace  for  ane,  whilk  lamp  was  in  this  land 
Of  eloquence  the  flowand  bahny  strand 
And  in  our  Inglis  rhetorick  the  rose 
As  of  ruheis  the  carbunckle  bin  chose. 
And  as  Phebus  does  Cynthia  prece] 
So  Gaican  Douglas  Bischop  of  Dunkell 
Had  quhen  he  was:  into  this  land  on  lyue 
Abufe  vulgar  poetis  prerogatiue 
Baith  in  practick,  and  speculation. 

Prologue  of  ihe  Complaint  of  the  Papingo, 
P.  40„  186.  Edin.  1592. 

Another  Scots  author  says, 

Thocht  Gatcin  Douglas  Bischop  of  Dunkell- 
In  ornate  meter  surmount  did  everilk  man. 

William  Drummond,  of  Ilawthornden,  in  bis  history 
of  K.  James  V.  says. 

This  Bishop  of  Dunkell  was  a  man,  noble,  valiant, 
learned,  and  an  excellent  poet. 

Hume,  of  Godscroft,  in  his  hist,  of  the  Douglasses, 
pa.  220,  says. 

This  Bishop  shows  such  an  ample  vein  of  poesy,  so- 
pure,  pleasant,  and  judicious,  that  I  believe,  there  i6' 
none  that  hath  written  before,  or  since,  but  cometh  short 
of  him. 

Dr.  Patrick  Anderson  tells  us,  Gawin  Dovglas  was 
the  best  Scots  poet  that  ever  was  born  in  that  nation  of 
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asy  before  btm.    M.  S.  hist,  of  Scotlandi  from  the  death 
4>f  K.  Jam.  1.  Tol.  1.  foj.  128. 

Now  I  will  leave  it  to  the  reader's  judgment,  whether 
all  these  Scots  authors  (and  mimy  more  1  could  mention^) 
«hou'd  speak  of  this  Gawm  Douglas  as  the  best,  and 
most  noted  poet  that  ever  lived  in  that  country  before 
them ;  and  yet  not  hint  at,  or  quote  Ossian,  if  they  had 
•ever  heard  of  him  ? 

Or  is  it  probable,  that  if  he  had  ever  existed,  and  had 
been  so  famous  and  lofty  a  poet  for  liistorical,  curious^ 
antique  songs,  but  some  one  must  have  heard  of,  and 
mentionMhim? 

I  presume  both  these  questions  will  be  answered  in  the 
.negative :  and  here  IMl  rest  the  point. 

As  one  of  the  great  props  of  our  author's  hi^  tower- 
ing novelties  is  ihus  shaken,  let  us  examine  a  little  into 
the  foundation  «f  his  main  pillar :  I  mean  Richard,  the 
Monk  of  Westminster's  Itinerary. 

It  may  be  worth  observing,  that  when  any  author  of 
credit  will  serve-our  antiquarian's  turn,  he  makes  use  of 
Jiim  just  as  far  as  he  likes  (to  establish  his  notions) :  but 
when  some  new  whim  is  to  be  prov'd,  or  lugg'd  into 
day ;  then  Richard's  Itinerary  is  yoked  up,  or  Ossian  is 
quoted. 

This  Bicardus  Corinensis  was  unknown  to  the  learned 
world  tin  about  twenty-four  years  ago,  at  which  tinie 
(o^r  auJior  tells  us)  one  Bertram,  an  English  gentleman 
had  the  great  good-luck  to  find  it  at  Copenhagen ;  a  copy 
of  which  he  transmitted  to  Doctor  Stukely,  who  per* 
fiwi^ded  Bertram  to  publish  it,  which  he  did. 

In  1757,  Doctor  Stukely  printed  another  edition,  with 
a  commentary  from  the  transcript. 

Now  it  happens,'  that  either  Dr.  Stukely  found  some* 
ihing  he  did  not  approve,  and  so  alter'd  the  copy,  or 
twisted  it  awry  by  his  comment :  or  else  Bertram  had 
altered  the  original :   for  these  two  publications  of  the^ 
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same  work  fall  out  by  the  ears,  and  differ  in  many  im- 
portant articles ;  but  our  author  does  not  tell  us  whether 
we  should  follow,  or  whether  is  more  authentic :  and  the 
whole  weight  and  credit  of  this  great  illumination  of  an- 
tiquities lies  on  the  shoulders  of  the  discoverer,  poor 
Mr.  Bertram :  who  truly  may  be  called  the  Macpherson 
of  Richard's  Itinerary.* 

If  these  two  main  pillars  totter,  what  must  become  of 
this  hopeful  work ;  this  new-plann'd  glorious  fabric  of 
oar  antiquarian. 

Pages  20  and  32.  In  these  pages,  he  speaks  of  the 
British  suns,  which  gave  our  ancestors  their  whole  un« 
diminished  reflected  warmth.  This  curious  observation 
of  two  or  more  suns,  mvst  absolutely  have  slipt  the  eyes 
of  all  former  historians  and  antiquarians  :  so  that  our 
author  must  certainly  have  the  honour  of  first  bringing 
this  curious,  but  obscure  article  into  day.  For  tho'  one 
might  almost  swear  it  impossible  for  all  prior  antiquari- 
ans to  miss  so  glaring  a  curiosity,  yet  there  is  no  arguing 
against  matter  of  fact ;  they  most  certtfinly  did  not  see 
it ;  because  our  author  quotes  no  authority  from  whom, 
or  where  he  had  it.  Nay,  his  oracles,  Ossian  and 
Richard,  arc  absolutely  silent  in  the  affair. 

O  happy  Britons  !  By  the  liglit  of  these  suns  we  see 
the  reason  of  yoiir  empty  wardrobes  :  you  might  well  go 
naked  (notwithstanding  our  auihor  dresses  you  in  suitd 
of  plaid  from  top  to  toe)  who  were  bless'd  with  such 
warm  ; — such  shining ; — such  glorious  days  ! 

Some  of  the  next  volumes  must  certainly  tell  us,  what 
is  become  ef  all  the  other  suns,  as  none  are  left  us  but 
the  old  one.  Query,  Sir,  do  not  they  clip  new  moons 
out  of  them  ? 


*  For  more  od  this  6ut>j«ct,  see  remarks  on  tlieTih  pa^  of  the 
pre&ce. 
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Page  33.  <'  In  the  year  1765^  or  1766,  was  found  a 
*^  Roman  Lachrymatory  of  black  glass,  deposited  in  a 
*^  little  hole  upon  the  rock,  and  half  filled  with  tears ;  the 
**  cork-stopple  ^eing  nearly  consumed  by  time,  and  the 
**  liquor  still  retaining  a  consideraUe  degree  of  saltness/' 

This  historio-antiquarian  must  certainly  be  either  in- 
spired, or  have  his  taste  and  sm^  in  an  exquisite  degree 
of  perfection !  Nay,  he  mm^t  aieohttefy  haye  a  better 
nose  than  his  hunting  gpreyhound,  (see  page  336)  when 
he  can  so  easily  distinguish  a  Roman  Lachrymatory  from 
an  old  Anglo-Saxon  glass  bottle :  or  the  tears  of  a  Ro- 
man from  the  u--ne  of  an  English-Saxon  Lady.  Be 
this  abtruse  matter  as  the  reader  pleases,  but  (in  our 
author's  style)  it  certambf  must  be  the  Philo8opher*s 
Urinal  qf  Antiquities :  (see  Pre.  p.  6)  and  the  next 
Tolumes  will,  I  as  steadfastly  hope  as  ^  any  book  in  the 
world  can  do,  teU  us  what  cohort  the  tears  belonged  to ; 
what  the  man's  name  was,  who  cry'd  them,  and  on  what 
account. 

This  wouM  indeed  be  illustrating  the  antiquities  of  the 
kingdom  !  This  would  ^^  lay  open  the  causes  and  cir- 
^^  cumstances  of  this  momentous  event !  This  would 
<^  ascertain  the  doubtful  \  retrench  the  false ;  and  clear 
"  up  the  obscure  I  '* 

When  all  this  is  done,  there  is  still  a  small 'cloud  io 
disperse :  i.  e.  to  prove  from  the  Greeks  or  the  Romans ; 
from  Ossian,  or  Richard  ^  that  the  Romans  could  out- 
cry the  ancient  Britons,  or  our  Saxon  ancestors ;  because 
we  never  heard  of  either  of  the  last  bottling  up  tears. 

Pages  35  and  33.  Here  the  reader  will  meet  with 
many  curious  anecdotes  which  must  never  have  seen  day, 
had  not  his  reverence  ferretted  them  out  of  the  dark 
abodes  of  oblivion.  In  pa.  35  he  tells  us,  how  the  Bri- 
tish cabins  made  streets,  and  to  what  quarter  of  the 
world  they  pointed.  How  they  skirted  along  the  woody 
area  with  their  cars,  in  bringing  stone  from  Collyhurst 
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delf.  How  a  square  foundation  could  not  lie  a  cabin  for 
British  warriors,,  because  it  was  square ;  it  nmsi  be  the 
ground-work  of  a  ho^el  for  British  cattle,  and  for  thi» 
further  reason,  it  was  on  the  slope  of  a  bank.  How,  and 
wheMT  the  Mancenion  Sistunti  built  their  shippons,  or 
eow-houses.<  In  page  S^  he  informs  us,  how  and  when 
the  Romans  began  to  construct  this  station.  Who  raea^ 
surM  and'pIannM  it :  where  the  soldiers  laid  down  their 
shields  and  knapsacks,  when  they  went  to  work  in  a 
morning,  &g.  &c.  &c. 

Here  is  describing  momentous  events !  This  is  clear* 
ing  up  HkB  obscure ! '  But  how  is  it  done  pray  ?  Why, 
with  his  old-fashionM  weather-beaten  proof,  it  wvst  be 
JO ;  which  like  the  sword  of  his  great  Pendragoriy  Fingal, 
cuts  all  opposing  arguments  in  two  at  the  middle;  and 
knocks  staggering  faith  and  doubts  on  the  head. 

Pag^  37.  ^^  The  solitude  and  silence  of  Mancenion 
<^  was  never  interrupted  bu^  1^  the  numerous  resort  of 
^^  soldiers  to  the  fortress  in  waie  y  by^the  occasional  visits 
<^  of  hunters  in  peace ;  and  by  the  hollow  hum  of  the 
<<  dying  murmurs  of  the  garrison,  conversing  at  a  dis- 
'^  tance  in  the  Castle-field.  The  boar  and  the  wolf 
••  were  the  only  proprietprs  of  these  ample  confines.-* 

What  an  affectation  of  round-about  terms  is-  here  T 
What  talk  at  a  distance  in  a  field  that  had  no  being  ! 
But,  query.  Can  solitude  or  silence,  be  at  any  time,  at 
in  any  manner  interrupted,  but  either  in  peace  or  in  war;; 
by  talking  at  a  distance,  like  echoes ;  by  occasional  visits, 
or  the  dying  murmnrs  of  its  own  inhabitants  ? 

The  boar  and  the  wolf  may  be  inhabiters  ;  but  whether 
they  can  be  proprietors  of  woods,  forests,  &c.  of  which 
men  are  possessM,  I  shall  leave  to  the  decision  of  law-  . 
yers  ;  but  I  doubt  the  affirmative :  because  where  there 
Is  property  of  any  Ipng  standing,  there  are  quarrels,  or 
law-suits ;  and  it  would  be  ascertaining  the  doubtful, 
find  clearing   |ip   ttio  obscure,  to  prove  a  law-suit 
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between  a  boar  and  a  wolf  on  account  of  their  ample 
confines. 

Page  43.  He  speaks  here  of  a  Roman  nm,  found  in  the 
skirts  of  the  Castle-field,  in  1765,  near  the  size  of  a  quart, 
which  contained  a  quantity  of  ashes.  Now  here  the  sa-« 
gacity  of  his  nose  couM  tell  that  these  were  the  ashes  of 
a  child ;  yes,  and  the  ashes  of  a  considerable  officer's 
child  too  ;  but  all  his  antiquarian  faculties  could  not  tell 
that  a  gill  Cup  was  capable  of  containing  the  ashes  of  the 
bones  of  an  ox,  or  those  of  Goliath^s  of  Crath :  so  if  his 
rererence  had  told  us  that  they  had  been  ashes  of  the 
bones  of  one  of  his  new-made  Sistuntian  ESmpresses,  or 
those  of  a  favourite  parrot,  the  account  would  have  been 
as  probable,  and  given  as  much  satisfaction  to  his  readers. 
'  Page  47.  Mentioning  the  Roman  altar  at  Hulme-hall, 
he  says  :  ^^  I  apprehend  it  is  more  ancient' thta  any  other 
^  akar,  or  monument  in  all  Roman  Britain.  The  cha- 
^*  racters  are  well  cut,  and  well  rounded ;  and  better  in 
^  both  respects  than  the  generality  of  letters  in  the 
^*  inscriptions  of  Antoninus  Pius.'* 

'What  he  means  by  well  cut  and  well  rounded  (especi- 
ally)  I  am  not  able  to  guess :  but  I  have  been  to  see  this* 
altar,  the  letters  of  which  he  is  so  much  taken  with :  and 
I  believe  any  tolerable  judge,  on  seeing  it,  vrill  think 
with  me,  that  mostofthe  letters  are  repaired  in  a  cob- 
bling mantier,  sinc^  it  was  found  in  1612,  both  in  the 
main  strokes,  the  oblique,  and  horizontal  ones ;  and 
tipped,'  or  ended  like  the  present  capital  Roman  type.   * 

Pages  115  and  116.  These  pages  contain  very  singu- 
lar instances  of  the  wild  idfatuation  of  the  human  mind, 
vrhen  buoyed  up  with  self-sufficiency^  and  the  floating 
tapours  of  enthusiasm  of  any  kind. 

This  great,  this  omniscient  Pendtagon  of  antiquarian-^ 
ism,  sharply  reproves  (notes  p.  116.)  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wat* 
•on,  for  sp€»Bdking  no  more  than  he  thought  or  knew  (or 
Hot  distinctly  enough)  of  the  course  of  the  Roman  road 
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from  Manchester  to  Blaekrod,  ivhich  all  will  allow  (bi» 
reverence  excepted)  who  knew  any  thing  of  the  matter, 
to  be  dark  and  dubious,  if  ever  there  went  any  at  all ; 
and  because  he  does  not  clench  his  guesses  with  that  no- 
table hammer,  U  musi  be  so. 

He  finds  fault  with  the  same  gentleman,  for  taking  the 
ruins  of  a  castle  at  Blackrod  for  the  remains  of  a  Roman 
station. 

He  supposes  Mr.  Wat90B  was  mistaken  in  this,  be- 
cause  the  area  of  it  was  not  large  enough  to  erect  ship- 
pons  on  it ;  and  that  it  wanted  room  for  soldiers  to  lay 
down  their  shields  and  knap-sacks. 

But  how  often  does  this  Momus  not  only  build  for- 
tresses, but  whole  market-towns,  with  few  or  no  ruins  at 
all  to  help  him  ?  Witness  his  northern  Bremetonac  ;  his 
fortress  at  Colne,  at  Castle-shaw,  in  Saddleworth,  at 
Windybank,  near  Littleborough,  his  British  Mancenion, 
Roman  Mancunion,  and  many  more  airy  and  inchanted 
castles,  which  I^U  leave  to  the  reader*s  own  obseirTationt- 
to  find  out. 

Mr.  Percival,  he  tells  us,  **  has  a  wild  way  of  assert- 
^^  ing,  without  mentioning  proofs ;  has  a  wilder  of  sup- 
*^  posing,  without  advancing  reasons :  he  asserts  without 
'*  argument,  and  imagines  without  warrant ;  by  which 
**  means  the  multiplicity  of  Roman  stations  is  easy,  and 
*^  the  fate  obvious.  And  had  he  been  left  to  the  guidance 
<*  of  his  own  untutorM  genius,  he  would  have  stocked 
*^  Lancashire  with  an  infinite  variety  of  stations.'* 

Here  we  see  a  portrait  well  painted; — ^but  at  the  samo 
time,  behold  also  an  oddity ! — ^The  painter  here  know9 
not  the  person  of  whom  he  has  drawn  a  striking  likeness  ! 
He  fancies  he  sees  another  man's  face  in  a  glass : — stares 
attentively  on  it,  and  takes  himself  to  the  life !  For  the 
truth  of  this  assertion,  I  refer  the  reader  to  what  is  al- 
ready said,  and  to  what  shall  come  aft^^  in  the  following 
remarks. 
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I  bad  thoughts  of  prodacing  particular  proofs,  that  this 
^hole  impeachment  laid  on  the  shoulders  of  Mr.  Percival,  . 
and  the  Rev.  Rector  (the  first  is  no  more, — and  the  latter, 
if  worth  his  while,  is  able  to  defend  himself)  ought  to  be 
totally  saddled  on  our  author^s  back :  but  when  I  begun, 
the  crowd  of  allegations  started  up  so  thick,  that  the 
most  laconic  recital  of  them,  would  swell  these  short 
remarks  beyond  the  limits  I  at  first  fixed  them. 

However  I  dare  'Challenge  any  one  to  produce  a  book 
of  the  same  number  of  pages  with  our  author*s,  that  con- 
tains more  tautologies,  more  bombast  sentences,  and 
more  prolix,  ridiculous  phrases :  that  contains  more  as- 
sertions without  proofs,  suppositions  without  advancing 
reasons  ;  castles,  towns,  and  fortresses,  built  on  the  airy 
foundations  of  fancy,  or  more  mock-antiquities,  proved 
by  so  futile  an  argument,  as  simply,  it  must  be  so. 

Page  129.  This  page  is  only  remarkable  for  one  short 
but  wonderful  anecdote;  for  he  tells  us  gravely,  tlie  Ro- 
man road  from  Manchester  to  his  Rerigonium,  descended 
one  hill  in  order  to  ascend  another. 

Was  not  this  queerly  done  of  this  Roman  road  ?    For 
why  should  it  go  down  one  hill  on  jnirpose  to  rise  another, 
when  his  reverence  would  have  it  to  have  gone  the  short- 
est way,  and  flown  in  horizontal  lines  from  one  hill  to ' 
^^unother  ? 

Page  138.  In  this  he  mentions  a  Roman  road  that 
went  from  Mancunium  into  Yorkshire,  and  says,  <<Leav- 
^*  ing  Street-fold,  and  the  parish,  the  road  must  havo 
*«  proceeded  by  Street-bridge  and  Street-yate ;  and  was 
^*  lately  dug  up  near  Rochdale,  about  a  quarter  of  a 
^*  mile  to  the  right,  and  near  the  road  from  Oldham  to  it ; 
**  the  way  was  cut  through  in  making  a  marl-pit,  and  ap- 
^*  pear'd  several  yards  in  breadth,  and  deeply  graveU'd.'* 
Here's  a  fine  particular  story,  and  told  without  stumb- 
Jing,  of  a  Roman  road  being  discovered  by  sinking  a 
narl-pit  near  Rochdale. 
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I  have  been  in  that  neighbourhood  to  enquire  after  the 
facty  both  in  Rochdale,  and  a  mile  in  the  r.q^d  to.Qld- 
bam;  and  of  the  most  intelligent  and  liMly  persons  to 
inform  me,  but  in  vain. — ^Nothing,  copld.  I;  hear,  of  U: — 
DO,  not  the  least  hint  in  any  manper  whajtsoever. 

If  the  rest  of  this  g^ntlfsipan^s  positive  a3sertions,  of 
which  we  are  ignorant,,  and  capnot  disprove,  be  like  this ; 
where  is  the  wonder  that  he  should  dare  to  perch  upoii 
the  shoulders  of  Richard  and  Ossian,  or  to  palm  fictions, 
and  the  dreams  of  his  own  fancy,  on  his  credulous  readers.? 

This  indeed  may  be  called  the  antiquarian's  dream ' 
For  like  the  baiielesB  fabric  of  a  yisiou, 
there's  not  a  wreck  behind! 

After  this,  wiU  not  our  mighty  antiquarian  blush,  for 
blaming  Mr.  Percival,  Mr*  Watsop,  and  many  more,  for 
being  too  credulous  ? 

Pages  206  and  207.  Our  author  tells  us  here,  «<Thai 
**  about  forty  years  ago,  the  old  town  of  Aldporton  lost 
<<  its  name  by  means  of  one  Hooper,  who  constructed 
<^  some  buildings  there. 

Here's  another  peremptory  assertion  I  can  contradict, 
as  I  livM  there  above  forty-three  years  ago :  and  it  was 
then  as  commonly  and  universally  known  by  the  name  of 
Uo4^erton  (or  Upperton)  as  the  Hyde's-cross  was  then, 
and  is  now,  known  by  that  appellation :  nor  did  I  ever 
hear  it  calPd  otherwise,  before  this  gpreat  luminary  arose 
^  in  our  firmament. 

Page  207.  <^  The  chiefs  of  the  Britons  built  seats  that 
^*  peeped  over  the  tops  of  the  surrounding  trees.'* 

But  I  sa^,  most  authors  common  sense,  (and  this  au- 
thor too)  agree,  that  the  surrounding  trees  peep*d  over 
the  clod-made  cots  of  the  Britons. 

Pages  21 S  and  219.  The  names  of  rivers  were  gene- 
rally retained,  and  the  same  that  was  given  them  by  the 
Britons  2000  years  ago :  and  his  favourite  river  Medlock, 
signifies  Fair-stream. 
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Now  tabumour  tbkaDtiqnariaii^  the  brook  Detweni 
.(His  but  a  brook^  tho'  perhaps  five  times  larger  than  his 
famous  river  Medlock)  has  changM  its  name  Matloct&y 
nirhieh  it  had  in  times  of  yore,  from  a  gay  mountain-til- 
lage of  that  name  (gay  are  thy  fancies,  O  Ossian  the 
.second  !)  into  its  present  name  Derwent ;  and  this  purely 
to  help  him  out  in  his  Welsh  derivations ;  and  because 
Med  and  Mat  have  something  of  similar  sounds  :  but  at 
the  same  time  does  not  knovr,  or  take  notice  at  leasts 
that  there  is  a  district,  village^  or  chapel^  called  Derwent^ 
near  its  head ;  which  is  much  more  likely  to  givovname 
to  it,  than  that  it  should  lose  its  old  name,  and  find  a  new 
one.  But  I  presume  neither  of  these  notions  are  so  pro<^ 
bable,  as  that  the  village  cht  chapel  of  Derwent  took  its 
name  from  the  river,  it  being  seated  on  its  banks. 

Page  327.  This  fifth  section  is  very  curious,  and  treats 
on  the  dress  and  fashions  of  the  primsval  Britons ;  and 
so  particular,  it  does  not  omit  an  iron  ring,  or  a  button, 
and  is  worthy  the  attention  of  all  future  British  anliqua* 
rians  (tho^  one  spiteful  critic  or  other  may  possibly  entitle 
it,  Laugh  and  be  fat).  I  shall  only  mention  a  few  par** 
ticulars. 

^^  The  hair  of  the  Britons  was  generaOy  yellow,  turned 
*^  back  on  the  crown  $  was  long  and  bushy,  and  fell  down 
'^  in  a  long  wreath  behind.^* 

Long ;  — btfshy  :  —  and  a  long  wreath  behind ! 

Gentle  reader ;  how  wilt  thou  squeeze  an  idea  out  of 
this  description  ? — I  know  thy  thoughts  are  on  the  rack : 
so  I  will  help  thee  at  a  dead  Iift« 

Fancy  to  thyself,  that  thou  sees  a  huge,  bushy,  curPd 
periwig,  such  as  was  worn  by  that  mighty  gruff  monarch, 
Charles  the  Second  :  then  compare  it  with  a  Kttle  smart 
toupee,  taggM  with  a  large  pigtail  of  the  present^  mode« 
Now  the  medley  is  compleat ;  I  feel  thou  hast  it ;  and 
thy  ideas  are  as  perfect  as  —  can  be !  The  mountain  is 
swallowed ! 

s  " 
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**  The  beards  of  the  Britons  were  buffered  to  grow  i& 
a  considerable  length ;  but  were  entirely  confined  to 
the  upper  lip/* 

O  fancy  ! — Thou  powerfttl  director  of  antiquarianism ! 
What  grotesque  figures  dost  thou  make  of  these  naked 
old  Britons  f  Thou  bestowest  on  them  long  beards ;  but, 
alas !  thou  blunderest  as  to  the  place  of  their  residence. 
Thou  makest  them  to  grow  not  on  their  chins,  like  the 
rest  of  mortal  men ;  but  all  on  the  upper  lip !  What  pity 
that  his  rererence  has  not  giyen  us  a  copper-plate  of  a 
few  of  our  primsTal  Britons,  as  well  as  he  has  done  plans 
of  the  old  Mancenion,  summer  station,  &c.  But  there 
are  more  yolumes  behind :  let  u»  banish  despair — ^let  us 
live  in  hope,  to  see  bare  chins  with  long  beards ! 

^*  The  trunk  of  the  chieftain*»  body  was  sheathM  in  a 
*^  tunic,  which  was  plaided  and  open  before." 

This  must  be  a  curious  tunical-plaid  sheath  indeed  ! 
And  the  trunk  must  be  sheathM  in  it  with  a  witness !  Yet 
for  all  this,  the  trunk  was  not  sheathM  in  the  tunic  open 
before,  for  part  of  it,  he  tells  us,  was  sheath'd  in^  plaid 
trowsers. 

He  derives  coat  from  cota  British.  But  why  not 
from  cote  Saxon ;  or  cotte  French  ?  He  will  answer,, 
you  are  young  and  ignorant :  they  must  have  it  from 
the  Britons. 

Breeches  he  also  derives  from  tiie  British  brages:  but 
why  not  from  brecce  Saxon,  or  Aroeci  Dutch  ?  Vid.  the 
last  answer. 

^^Brac  or  brag^  he  says,  signifies  a  chequered  shoe, 
*' from  whence  the  Irish  word  brog:  the  Britons  had 
**  shoes  upon  their  feet,  which  must  have  been  party- 
"  coloured  as  the  rest  of  their  dress.** 

Thus  our  reverend  author  (in  his  fancy)  indulges  the 
poor,  old,  naked  Britons :  dresses  them  in  gorgeous 
plaids  and  stuff-shoes ;  whrch  is  a  stretch  beyond  our 
Jemmy-smarts  and  Beau-fribkles  of  the  present  times. 
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.  B«t  for  sal  ihis  effiminaDoy  here,  in  the  next  page  he 
strips  them  of  all  their  finery :  for  he  says,  ^^  they  fte- 
**  quently  made  their  shoes  «of  hides  like  our  half-boota.'* 

In  short,  joxht  author  makes  no  difference  between  the 
dsess  of  the  men  and  the  women,  aad  says,  ^  The  men 
^^  had  generally  yellow  hair;  always  long  and  bushy; 
**  tum'd  back  on  the  crown  of  the  head,  and  fell  down 
^^  in  a  bng  wreath  behind^  Beards  of  a  considerable 
-^^  length,  all  eonfined^o  the  upper  lip.  The  trunk^of  the 
^^  chieftain  was  sheathM  in  aiunic  or  plaided  waistcoat 
*^  reaching  to  the  middle,  open  before,  and  long  slecTcs 
*^  reaching  to  their  hands*  They  had  plaided  trowsers 
^*  on  their  thighs  and  legs«  Over  their  waistcoat  and 
^^  trowsers,  a  loose  plaided  garment,  called  a  sack,  but- 
^'  tonM  on,  and  bound  under  the  breasts  mth  a  girdle* 
'^  round  the  naked  neck  a  iarge  chain  hanging  on  the 
«  naked  breast ;  a  gold  oriron  ring  on  the  second  finger 
'^  on  each  hand ;  plaided  shoes,  and  a  round  bonnet  on 
"**  their  heads.'* 

Notwithfttanding  tins  nnnute  descnpfion ;  he  says  in 
p.  227.  that  the  common  people  in  general  musihaYe  been 
clothed  in  ^kins.  And  p.  229.  their  shoes  were  frequently 
aiade  of  hides,  like  our  half-boots:  and  concludes  (as 
-eustomary)  with  his  round-about  fustian:  ^thus  the 
'^^  plaided  drapery  of  the  Britons  mu^  have  still  displayM 
^'  its  sober  variety  of  colours,  and  its  multiplicity  of  little 
^^  dyes  in  the  streets  of  Mancunium;  and  have  formM . 
^^  a  pleasing  contrast  to  the  dress  of  tlie  chief;  the  uni- 
*^  formly  darksome  mantle  of  the  Italian  climes.'* 

Stop,  reader ;  let  you  and  I  reflect  a  little. — ^Was  not 
the  above  garment  one  of  the  most  mirac«Uous  garments 
that  ever  was  heard  of  i  For  it  was  a  sheath,  loose  and 
open  before ;  tbo'  at  the  same  time  it  was  button'd  on, 
and  bound  fast  under  the  breast  vrith  a  girdle.  March 
4>n,  O  mighty  antiquarian,  for  this  is  climbing  the  heights 
of  description  J    This  musi  be  accurately  defining :  thia 
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momentous  eventSi  and  clearing  up  the  obscure ! 

Now  methinks  I  dimly  see  the  ghosts  of  these  ancient 
Britons,  dressed  in  plaidsof  a  sober  Tariety  of  colours ;  one 
foot  deck'd  in  a  beautiful  chequered  plaid ;  the  other  in  the 
bristly  skin  of  the  prowling  wolf;  peeping  at  our  author 
through  a  Tarying  deep  misty  cloud,  striking  the  tremb- 
ling strings  of  their  hollow  sounding  harps  ;  and  in  one 
of  the  ravishing  tunes  of  the  old  Caledonian  Homer, 
•oftly— sweetly — and  gratefully  uttering, 

How  beauti/My  upon  the  mountains  dost  thou  make 
the  feet  of  thy  favourite  Britons^  O  thou  prqfoundest  of 
antiquarians. 

And  in  an  opposite  slow-moving  mist,  the  spirits  of 
the  old  Irish,  with  Cathmor  at  their  head ;  adomM 
iin  a  muUipiicLty  of  little  dyes^  horrooing  aloud  this 
antiphoufi : 

How  easy  upon  our  bogs  dost  thou  make  our  phttd- 
bounden  toesj  O  thou  never-to-be-forgotten  historian  ! 
'  Notwithstanding  all  this  bustle ;  this  mighty  farrago 
^f  dress ;  the  greater  part  of  bis  readera  will  (I  think) 
still  retain  the  more  probable  opinion,  i.e.  That  the  pri- 
maeval Britons  went  naked  (some  few  chiefs  excepted) : 
that  they  nototily  painted  (or  rather  stained)  their  hands 
and  face^  but  their  bodies  too  ;  which  would  have  been 
to  no  manner  of  purpose  under  plaided  garments  ;  and 
these «taiued  figures,  Tertulian,  the  old  African  doctor, 
bad  beard  of,  and  calls  them,  Britannorum  stigmata. 
1  say,  hud  they  not  gone  naked,  these  various  colourM 
figures  had  been  of  no  use  or  significancy,  either  for  or- 
nament or  terror  to  their  enemies  in  war. 

It  is  u\ost  ]Jirx>bable  therefore,  that  they  were  ignorant 
4>f  all  kinds  of  idr.ess,  before  the  AUobroges  or  Belg®  in- 
vaded them,  a  few  of  the  south,  and  south-western  chief 
Britons  excepted  ;  and  those  could  have  no  plaids,  or 
frbiieflaiiuc^l  wcustcpajts  wiijli  a  ^beir  variety  of  colours^ 
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except -the  py^dy  or  spotted  skins  of  beasts,  as  taken  from 
the  carcase,  carelessly  thrown  over  or  about  them :  and 
even  this  was  not  done  purely  for  warmth,  but  to  avoid 
the  scorn,  latt^hter,  or  offending  those  who  came  to  bar-> 
ter  with  them.  Plin.  hist.  1.  22.  c.  1.  C»sar  Tacitus 
vit.  Agric.  Hor.  &c,  &c. 

But  there  is  another  little  mole-hill  to  remove,  which 
6nr  author  has  jumpM  over  in  this  volume,  that  may 
prove  another  Philosopher'* s  stone  of  antiquities ^  unless 
he  illustrates,  and  proves  to  satisfaction,  the  following 
points. 

Whether  there  were  among  the  old  Britons,  combers, 
earders,  weavers,  dyers  of  wool,  &e. 

Or  whether  these  curious  variegated  plaids  and  white 
flannel  waistcoats  were  brought  them  by  the  Belgs  of 
4lhe  Continent,  Tyrians,  Carthaginians,  or  others  ?  If 
the  first,  whence  had  they  their  combs,  cards,  looms, 
and  an  hundred  more  curious  and  necessary  utensils, 
which  require  great  ingenuity  in  making  of  them  ?  But 
that  they  had  not  the  making  or  manufacturing  of  flannel, 
plaid,  or  other  woollen-stuffs^  is  demonstrated  by  re- 
flecting on  their  clod-buildings,  and  those  cluinsy  rough- 
hewn  tools,  the  British  celts,  and  comparing  them  with 
the  curious  instruments  quite  necessary  in  making  the 
eoarsest  woollen  goods. 

.  And  if  he  assorts  the  latter,  that  they  had  them  by  way 
ef  traffic,  we  must  swallow  that  worn-out  proof  of  his, 
it  must  be  so  :  for  I  presume,  he  will  find  it  a  Herculean 
labour  to  twist  any  creditable  author  to  the  point,  so  as 
common  sense  can  rely  on  the  proof. 

This  well  considerM,  we  must  necessarily*conclude, 
that  the  primeval  Britons  went  generally  naked  :  so  our 
antiquarian  may  dress  up  that  new-found  nation  the 
tiottentotfi,  in  his  shoes  and  garments  of  plaid,  as  they 
flit,  hang,  or  lye  so  awk-wajrdly  on  the  painted  bodies 
i>f  the  old  Britons  ^  or  lock  them  up  in  the  wardrobe.of 
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his  fancy,  which  seems  capacious  enough  for  many  such 
like  antique  curiosities. 

But  again  :  so  far  was  the  art  of  weaving  woollen  from 
being  known  in  this  island,  in  these  ancient  times,  that 
I  presume  it  would  be  another  Herculean  job  to  prove  a 
piece  of  woollen  cloth  or  stuffs  made  here  before  the 
fourteenth  century :  for  our  wool  was  sold  to  the  Fie* 
mings,  and  others,  before  the  third  year  of  Edward  th^ 
Third,  or  1881 ;  at  which  time  one  John  Kempe  brought 
the  art  from  Flanders,  and  to  whom  that  King  granted 
his  prot^tion  ;  and  invited  over  weavers,  dyers,  fullers, 
&c.    Vid.  Rymer's  Feed.  iom.  lY.  pa.  496. 

Page  280.  Our  author  tells  us  here,  <<  That  the  su- 
^*  buculsB  (or  shirt)  was  not  only  productive  of  bodily 
**  elegance,  hut  productive  o{  bodify  complacencies. 

This  expression  o{  bodify  complacencies^  seems  to  me 
as  affectedly  obscure  as  most  in  this  history  :  for  surely 
he  cannot  mean,  that  the  Highlanders  shirts  (mentioned 
in  the  next  article)  would  make  them  complaisant  to 
their  enemies :  if  not,  'tis  an  enigma  to  me^  unless  these 
two  lines  will  unriddle  it. 

O  comsfy  churchy  where  females  find  dean  linen. 
As  decent  to  repent  in,  as  to • 

Page  282.  '<  The  custom  of  fighting  naked  among 
<^  the  Britons  was  so  far  retained  by  their  descendants 
^<  the  Highlanders  of  Scotland,  that  even  as  late  as  the 
^<  battle  of  Killicranky  (or  1689)  the  latter  threw  away 
^*  their  plaids  and  fought  in  their  shirts.** 

I  suppose  his  reverence  will  not  allow  these  linen  gar- 
ments to  be  real  substances,  but  absolmtefy  made  of  the 
spiritual  yam,  and  woven  in  the  same  aetherial  looms 
with  the  robes  of  the  cloud-haunting  ghosts  of  Ossian. 

However  that  be,  to  mortals  eyes  it  must  be  a  strange 
«ight,  to  see  an  army  of  Highlanders  fighting  naked  with 
iheir  shirts  on. 
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Hold — for  all  this  queer  way  of  fightiDg  na&etf,  it 
proves  at  last,  that  they  puIlM  them  qoite  off,  aud  threw 
them  away. 

Why  surely,  then  our  antiquarian  was  in  the  right  to 
say  they  fought  naked. 

No,  no ;  his  reverence  happens  to  be  in  the  wrong  still: 
for  Dalrymple  in  his  memoirs  of  Great  Britain  and  Ire- 
land, who  is  more  accurate  and  particular  in  his  account 
of  this  action,  and  the  manner  of  their  fighting,  than  any 
historian  I  have  seen,  affirms,  ^^  they  threw  away  their 
*^  plaids  and  under  garments^  and  fought  in  thgir  thick 
'*  cloth  jackets.''     Book  2d.  part  2d.  page  54. 

Page  234.  Howel,  he  says,  tells  him,  that  the  bree- 
ches of  the  court-apparitor  were  of  linen :  if  so,  says 
our  author;  *^  his  shirt  must  have  been  so  too." 

Must  it  so,  Mr.  Positive  ?  The  Jewish  high-priest  had 
linen  breeches,  was  his  shirt  so  too  ?  No  ;  no ; — good 
sir: — ^the  right  reverend  priest  in  God,  at  that  time  of 
day,  had  no  shirt  at  all. 

Page  294.  He  tells  us  the  Britons  were  certaimfy 
proficients  in  the  art  of  making  annulets,  beads,  and 
other  utensils  of  glass.  Yet  there  is  good  reason  to 
doubt  this  assertion,  as  I  could  shew,  would  my  intended 
brevity  permit.  As  to  those  found  in  the  barrows  on  Sa- 
lisbury plain,  they  were  more  likely  brought  hither  by 
the  Sidonians,  Tyrians,  Pbenicians,  or  others,  than  the 
manufacture  of  the  Britons ;  and  that  those  who  brought 
them,  might  take  back,  by  way  of  barter,  tin,  lead,  &c. 
But  admit  for  once  his  reverence  to  be  right,  and  that  the 
Britons  were  such  artists  in  glass-making,  his  reverence 
Is  mostcertainljf  no  adept:  for  the  proof  of  this,  see  his 
high-fancy'd  process  in  this  page;  and  his  composition 
of  which  he  tells  us  glass  is  made ;.  where  instead  of 
an  absolute  fixed  salt,  not  to  be  evaporated  by  an  in- 
tense heat,  he  says,  they  mix  with  the  sand  three^fourths 
of  nitre* 
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Page  811.  Here  he  tells  us,  that  he  himself  ^^S  ^V 
fir  under  the  roots  of  a  Roman  road,-  going  oyer  Fails- 
worth-moss  :  and  that  he  had  two  pieces  of  fir,  that  were 
not  oaky  and  were  bedded  three  yards  below  the  crown 
of  the  Roman  gravel. 

Whether  the  reader's  spleen  or  laughter  will  be  more 
excited  here,  I  cannot  tell :  but  when  I  first  read  this 
lofty  fustian  about  0r-hunting ;  the  roots  of  the  Roman 
road,  and  the  crown  of  their  gravel,  so  tickled  my  fancy, 
that  I  laugliM  ;  — and  alas —  (pardon  my  weakness) — 
cry'd  too ! 

But  this  gentleman  seems  determined  not  to  express 
.  himself  like  any  other  writer ;  and  as  a  mighty  monarch 
looks  down  with  scorn  on  the  style?  of  all  English  writers 
who  went  before  him,  Macpherson  excepted,  whose  lof^ 
tiness  he  thus  ridiculously  murders.  I  may  perhaps  se- 
lect some  few  specimens  of  his  phraseology  for  the  rea* 
der's  diversion,  but  there  start  up  so  many  in  almost 
every  page,  'tis  scarce  possible  but  he  must  see  them. 

Page  312.  Our  author  tells  us  here,  that  the  Romans 
added  several  plants  to  the  British  garden,  and  says, 
^^  these  must  have  been  the  cherry,  the  plumb,  the  pear* 
"  tree,  &c.'' 

Come  up  old  Stemhold. — and  sing  us  an  old-fashionM 
stanza,  in  thy  old-fashioned  style,  in  a  paalm-singing 
tune,  on  these  new-fashioned  plants. 

If  lhei»e  be  plants  our  tongue  decrees. 

Old  men  are  infants  young ; 
And  i\aA  small  twigs  are  lofty  trees 
Wkich  rooks  do  croak  among. 

Page  814.  Here  we  meet  with  an  article  a  Uttle  un- 
common, for  His  all  truth  :  he  says,  ^^  corn  must  have 
*^  been  originally  the  spontaneous  produce  of  the  new- 
"  created  earth." 

,Pray  sir,  were  not  onions  so  too  ?    Is  this  coming  up 
to  the  puffing  hopes  of  this  hopeful  work  hinted  at  in 
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your  preface  ^  Is  tkit  yottr  dearlsg  ttp  flie  obs^e,  ot 
unfolding  a  dark  clue  of  history. 

Again,  **  poiradiikg  of  corn  for  thread  did  actually  con- 
*^  tinue  amoDg  the  Ronaas  till  below  the  era  of  the  reigit 
"  of  Tespasiaift.^ 

For  this  ov  author  qptotesr  Pttnyt  and  he  can  believe 
him  too,  when  he  {deases,  let  probability  be  ever  so  strong 
against  him }  and  fliat  it  is  so,  we  plainly  see,  by  consi- 
dering, that  the  Jews  had  the  grinJ^ng power  iff  the  tmll* 
eteme  very  early,  by  the  prceepi  Moses  gave  them,  not 
to  take  the  wfffftt  or  lower  mill-^kMie  to  pledge.  That 
the  Jews  paid  tribute  U>  the  Rouiaiis  long  before  Yespa^ 
slants  time  is  eertaiu,  and  the  conquerors  mmfi  eodse* 
qoently  be  soon  acquaiuted  with  the  mauuers  and  cus- 
toms of  the  Jews,  and  isunediately  seethe  great  advau^ 
tage  ihe  ffrindhff power  qf  tie  n^U-et^ne  had  over. the 
poundimg  power  ef  thepeeife. 

Page  dlS.  **  The  DaxBasceue  (ptamb)  had  been  long 
*^  taken  from  the  vicinity  of  its  native  Damascus.  " 

Is  this  not  telling  us^  when  EngKshM,  that  the  noble 
and  ancieut  city  of  Damascus,  which  was  born,  bred,, 
grew  or  was  brought  forth  in  a  plumb,,  had  been  loug^ 
robbed  of  the  place  of  its  birth  ?  For  the  plusob  had 
been  long  taken  from  that  city,  whicfc  the  said  phimb  had 
brought  forM. 

If  this  be  not  the  sense  and  true  meaning  of  it,  it  is 
destitute  of  any  in  my  judgment.  Reader,  construe 
for  thyself. 

He  also  tells  us  in  this  page,  ^^  that  the  Roman  garden 
*'  lent  its  friendly  assistance,  and  transmitted  plants  and 
*•  flowers  into  Britam.  '• 

Who  cau  deny  but  that  this  was  a  good  garden  in  the 
literal  sense,  for  sending  us  these  useful,  pleasant,  and 
neeesssury  things  of  Kfe  ?  Nay,  H  was  absoMdff  as  good  a 
garden  to  BritaiUy  as  ever  Britaiit  was  to  the  Roman 
Poutif :  for  we  taste  the  beuefits  of  the  Roman  gardent 
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every  day ;  but  Britain  has  robbM  poor  Pontifex  Maxi«- 
mus  of  all ! 

.  Again  y  in  the  same  page,  '^  These  plants  and  flowers, 
*^  beneath  the  greater  moisture  of  the  British  soil,  and 
**  fainter  liveliness  of  the  British  sun,  took  root.'* 

In  page  20  and  32,  he  tells  us  the  Britons  had  two  or 
three  suns  at  once,  but  here  they  are  dwindled  into  one, 
and  that  alas  !  almost  wore  out  with  age ;  for  (ah  !  wha4 
pity)  a  faint  liveliness  was  all  that  remained  of  it. 

I  wish  his  reverence  had  told  us  what  difference  there 
was  between  a  British,,  and  an  Irish  sun ;  whether  had 
the  greater  fainter  liveliness  ;  and  whether  Ireland  was 
ever  favoured  with  two  or  three  suns  at  a  time. 

But  here,  as  usual,  he  clears  up  the  obscure,  by  leaving 
bis  readers  in  the  dark  glare  of  a  British  sub« 

Page  324.  ^^  The  great  household  dog  (he  says)  'w 
"  blest  with  no  powers  of  sagacity  at  all."  But  in  the 
next  lines,  he  tells  us,  that  ^^  he  is  good-natured,  honest, 
«  and  faithful." 

This  appears,  in  my  judgment,  another  self-contra- 
diction :  for  whether  any  creature  can  have  these  good 
qualities,  or  dispositions,  without  any  understanding  at 
all,  wou'd  be  another  Herculean  labour  for  our  author  to 
prove.  But  this  point  is  so  plain,  1  will  refer  it  to  that 
old-fashionM  judge,  called  common-sense,  and  speak  to 
matter  of  fact. 

I  knew  one  of  these  sort  of  dogs  who  wou'd  commonly 
follow  his  master  (a  farmer)  into  the  fields,  woods,  &c. 
where  the  master  had  stripM  off  and  left  liis  coat,  a  corn 
sack,  or  the  like,  which  the  dog  wouM  never  miss  taking 
notice  of,  and  without  bidding,  or  any  other  token,  wou'd 
lay  himself  down  by,  or  on  it,  and  has  not  left  it  for  that 
day,  or  the  next  night ;  neither  wouM  he  suffer  a  stran- 
ger, or  another  dog  to  come  near  it ;  but  when  one  of  the 
family  has  been  sent  for  it,  he  wou'd  suffer  it  to  be  taken 
away,  yet  wou'd  not  return  back  with  them^  but  wou'd 
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tbHow  'the  'same  track  his  master  had  gone ;  and  if  not 
found  before,  wou'd  hunt,  and  follow  him  home.  Nei- 
ther  wouM  this  dog  suffer  a  stranger,  or  hardly  a  neigh- 
bour to  come  too  near  the  house  in  the  night  (when  all 
were  in  bed)  without  awaking  most  part  of  the  family ; 
yet  in  the  day  was  almost  as  quiet  as  a  lamb. 

Was  this  creature  Toid  of  all  sagacity  ?  Nay,  rather, 
did  not  he  do  more  than  our  sagacious  antiquarian  cou*d 
haTe  done,  or  still  can  do  himself? 

•In  the  same  para  graph -he  says,  "There  is  just  such  a 
^  Atfg  represented  on  a  coin  of  Cunobeline,  and  a  person 
**  appears  mounted  sideways  on  its  back,  waving  its  tail, 
^  and  turning  up  its  face  with  a  sensible  satisfaction  on 
*'  its  rider." 

Here  we  see,  when  this  gentleman  is  in  a  humour  to 
tiiink  so,  the  very  figure  of  this  dog  appears  sagacious : 
yet  the  living  animal  is  without  sagacity  ! 

What  strange  mortals  are  those  who  are  bit  by  an  an- 
tiquarian-tarantula!  How  they  blend  and  twist  ideas ! 
affirm  and  deny  the  same  thing,  in  the  same  breath  !  Just 
now  the  dog  had  no  sagacity  at  all  when  alive :  but  now 
again,  upon  an  old  rusty  coin  of-Cunobelin^s,  he  can  see 
a  sensible  satisfaction  in  its  very  looks,  and  almost  see  it 
laugh  with  pleasure  in  its  very  rider's  face  !  Nay  mof^ 
he  saw  the  very  tail  of  the  dog  to  warve^n  the  coin! 
Spectatum  adroissi  risum  teneatis  ? 

O  ye  clumsy  statuaries — and  you  fumbling  painters  : 
what  have  you  been  doingthese  fourteen  hundred  years, 
that  noneof  jou  all  couM  make  one  of  your  dog  tails  to 
wag! 

Page  325.  "  In  the  desert  plains  of  Patagonia,  where 
*'  the  European  horses  have  lapsed  into  absolute  barba- 
**  rism,  the  European  dogs  have  lapsed  with  them. 

Has  not  his  reverence  coupled  these  barbarians  bravely 
and  lovingly  together }  If  these  quadrupeds  were  not 
•8  abaohUe  barbarians,  as  the  lion  who  slew  the  poor  old 
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propbet,  and  sparM  tbe  dullass^  tbey  must  be  under  tiie 
greatest  obligations  to  our  author,  for  ooupling  them  aa 
cordially  in  the  same  yoke. — Let  ns  pause  a  little. — But 
studying  aigAifies  nothing :  for  'tis  not  possible  for  me 
to  find  out,  from  what  degree  of  learning,  gentility,  and 
politeness,  these  horses  and  dogs  fell  into  tUs  mbseiute 
barbarism.  Had  they  been  either  learned  or  polite,  they 
must  Qbmdutebf  hare  heard  of  Adam^s  fall,  and  wou'd 
not  (surely)  haTe  been  so  barbarous  to  tbemselyes,  as  to, 
baTe  split  on  the  same  rock.—- Reader,  I  mustoAfo- 
luteltf  leaTc  thee  to  thy  own  sagacity ; — the  blind  cannot 
lead  the  blind. — I  cannot  grope  the  way  myself* 

Pages  330  and  343.  ^<  The  hare  eouM  never  have  been 
'<  hunted  by  the  primsTal  Britons.'* 

But  why  con'd  they  not  hunt  the  hare,  and  .with  tiieir 
own  original  dogs  too  ?  for  I  have  aeen  the  hare  hunted 
by  Ibis  sort  of  dogs* 

You  tell  us,  p.  327,  that  the  British  chieftains  had 
hare-parks :  did  they  keep  these  creatures  pent  up,  a^ 
we  do  throstles,  purely  to  siog  ?  For  admit  the  druids 
had  prohibited  (hem  for  being  eaten,  tiiey  might  hunt 
them  as  we  do  foxes,  for  their  skins,  or  for  diveraon^ 
But  the  reason  wby  they  neY^  hunted  the  hare  before 
the  JgLomans  time,  might  be,  lest  they  should  hurt  the 
character  of  his  new-made  Tuscan  dogs,  who,  be  says, 
couM  only  hunt  the  hare :  but  here  his  reverence  has  lost 
the  scent  again,  for  I  have  seen  these  bis  Tuscan  hunters 
not  only  hunt  that  creature,  but  also  the  fox^  t^e  badger, 
the  otter,  the  buck,  and  his  fonlmart  too,  which  is  the 
same  creature  with  his  pole-cat,  tho'  he  is  pleas'd  to  split 
thejQ  in  two.    Vid.  p.  827. 

I  had  no  thoughts  of  toniMxkg  his  poetry,  tho'  it  is 
uncouunonly  notable :  no,  not  even  those  four  blustering 
lines,  p.  21 1.  So  adapted  to  our  author's  tas^  and  style, 
that  at  the  first  sight,  I  really  took  them  for  his  own, 
because  he  quotes  no  auAor  for  them :  but  he  had  th#i 
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frem  Pope^s  Homer ;  and  tbey  are  perkaps  four  of  Ihe 
worst  liaeB  »  Ibe  Iliad,  both  for  poetry  and  sentiment  -^^ 
Mmd  with  ibe  he^  of  tkeai,  our  author  plays  a  drawcan- 
sir  with  a  witoess,  in  his  forest  of  Ardea,  and  makes  it 
hmd  its  own  oaks  beadlon;  down — down — nobody  know9 
whither !  And  where  the  brown  thickets  groan,  —  tb^ 
mstle, — then  eradde9--4hieii  eraehy — then  oome  thunder* 
iog  down,  Uke  a, — like  a  mnff,  that  has  a  terrible  fall 
finom  offlier  ]ad]rship^s  lap.  Bat  ridieuloasness  and  noA« 
OQoae  are  the  sasEie,  whether  they  be  the  productions  of 
a  HooEier,  a  Pope,  or  an  antiqnanaa. 

I  say,  I  had  no  thoughts  of  makiog  the  least  observa^ 
tion  00  the  poetical  part,  till  I  eaose  to  p.  S2S.  where  I 
net  with  this  fine,  translated  fimn  Martial. 

Fer  thee  akme,  the  greyboaad  buats  the  prey. 

This  of  a  hunting  Kreybouiid  I  thought  a  mistake 
either  in  the  Latin,  or  the  English  poet»  in  which  I  was 
oodfinn'd,  when  he  trasslates  these  two  lines  from  Qra- 
tius  m  the  next  page. 

Bat  lihoa'd  Ihe  gain  elnde  his  nMtiM  eyeu. 
No  nose  sagacious  telU  hiA  where  ti  lies. 

H«e'fi  an  mimt$tie  contradiction  in  the  sense ;  for  the 
irstnetamorphoaes  the  gieyhonnd  into  a  Tuseaa  hunter, 
aad  the  latter  tn»s  fam  stm^  fwo. 

Paged28.  The  terner  is  here  spoken  of  in  three  Unes 
from  Oppian : 

«« Ooik4iiMVdafidUaek«ycd  aU  Ihek  fraae  appearsp 
«Bairfc«ilvithneflcah,  and  kwlM  rsngh  witb  hainu 

^  Biitioneed  eaeh  jaw  viUi  closest  teeth  is  Ibnad. 

filpedcing  of  the  Tiioean  hoiRid. 

''  What  tbo'  their  form  be  lihagged  with  roughening  hairs.** 

Of  the  spaniel  thusy 
''  Fteised  am  the  Caber's  of  Pannonia^s  brood, 
^  And  f  nised  the  CbiUrea  of  Bitpaoia's  blood.** 
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Bravo ! — Here  are  poetical  feet  1 — soft  and  smooth,  as 
the  iogging  of  mill-stones  !  Besides  the  easy  sweetness 
of  the  numbers,  here  are  the  brood  of  a  spaniel,  and  the 
children  of  a  spaniel !  But  where  is  the  wonder  of  this, 
when  in  p.  S37,  he  calls  a  litter  of  pigs,  the  infant  brood 
of  the  wild4>oar :  this  is  a  note  aboTe  ElaJ  For  the 
spaniel  might  possibly  be  of  the  feminine  gender ;  but 
there  it  looks  as  4f  he  was  determined  to  make^he  wild- 
boar  lay  eggs,  and  be  a  hatcher  of  chickens.  Yet  this 
must  not  be  confounding  the  animal  species,  it  must  be 
refining  our  language ;  it  must  be  defining  a  subject  ac- 
curately, and  a  clearing  up  of  the  obscure  !  Ah  poor 
•Id  English  1     How  he  racks  thy  veins  and  sinews. 

There  is  no  doubt,  but  in  one  of  his  next  volumes  h« 
will  huddle  up  in  his  high-carded  fustian,  the  spawn  of 
an  owl ;  and  the  whelps  of  a  cuckow. 

O  Apollo  ! — do  thou,  in  thy  wisdom  and  care  for  the 
muses,  send  that  daughter  of  Jupiter  Calliope,  to  suckle 
and  nourish  this  bard,  and  safely  saddle  the  old  nag  «f 
Bellerophon,  that  be  throw  him  not, — ^break  his  neck, — 
and  crumble  him  into  atoms. 

Page  234.  It  may  be  observM,  that  whenever  our  au- 
thor comes  on  the  stage  in  the  character  of  a  hunter,  he 
murders  his  part.  In  this  paragraph  he  tells  us,  **  the 
^^  way  of  hunting  the  fox  in  the  eight  century,  was  only 
**  by  unearthing  him.'* 

This  is  a  shred  of  that  thread-bare  Knsey-woolsey  gar- 
ment, one  half  improbability,  and  the  other  contradic- 
tion :  for  who  can  swallow  this  assertion  that  ever  saw 
a  fox  hunted  ?  Does  his  reverence  think  that  creature 
was  never  hunted  hy  the  old  Britons,  or  first  Saxons, 
before  or  after  he  was  unearthM  ?  If  so,  he  must  think 
they  never  bad  any  chase  after  him  on  the  face  of  the 
ground ;  and  then,  where  was  their  hunting  him  ?  Where? 
—Why  ignoramus,  the  thing's  plain  enough ;  the  recre- 
ation lay  in  unearthing  him,  as  our  author  asserts,  or 
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which  is  all  one,  in  hunting  him  under  ground  at  the 
roots  of  Roman  roadsy  and  three  yards  below  the  cronm 
iif  their  gravel.   For  this  article  of^r-Aifit^/7t^,  see  p.  311. 

Page  333.  ^^  The  Gauls  producM  the  largest  and  best 
^^  boff^s-meatihtit  was  brought  into  Italy/* 

This  assertion  at  first  glance  puzzled  me,  as  not  per- 
ceiTing  what  sort  of  stuff  this,  large  hog-meat  couM  con- 
sist of :  but  reflection  soon  light  up  the  candle,  by  which 
I  percei^'d  what  it  might,  and  what  it  couM  not  be.  It 
was  plain  it  couM  not  be  beans,  pease,  or  any  sort  of  com, 
no  not  even  acorns,  these  being  too  diminutive  in  their 
size.  Then  as  to  potatoes,  or  cocoa-nuts,  it  never  ap- 
pears the  Gauls  had  any  knowledge  of  them.  So  I  con- 
clude, this  large  and  good  hog-meaty  must  qf  necessity  be 
either  parsnips,  carrots,  cabbages,  or  poropions  :  for 
we  can  hardly  suppose  liia  reverence  wou'd  call  the  hogs 
themselves,  the  best  and  largest  hog-mecU. 

A^  to  the  Gauk  being  such  adepts  in  making  sausaspes 
and  black -puddings,  that  won'd  keep  sweet  and  sound 
from  Northern-Gaul  to  Calabria,  which  Gauls,  he  says, 
supplyM  the  whole  compass  of  Rome  (not  the  citizens) 
and  great  part  of  Italy  with  them,  and  which  for  all  their 
age  and  mustiness,  pleasM  the  nice  palates  of  the  Ro« 
mans  in  the  time  of  Augustus.  This  is  certainly  a  curious 
anecdote ;  and  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  neither  Varro, 
Strabo,  or  our  author,  has  hinted  at  the  secret  of  pick- 
ling puddings  for  long  voyages,  as  they  must  certainlg 
have  that  art,  as  well  as  the  Britons  had  the  art  of  pick- 
ling birds  and  beasts :  for  the  Britons,  he  tells  us,  p.  334.' 
must  have  added  birds  and  beasts  to  the  good  kog-meai 
sent  them  from  the  Northern  Ghiuls  ;>  (i.  e.  the  Scots  or 
Irish)  and  they  must  have  been  pickled,  unless  we  can 
suppose  the  Britons  sent  them  alive  into  Italy,  and  that 
they  were  fed  there  ;  I  confess  this  might  be  easily  done, 
if  they  couM  feed  beasts  and  other  fowls,  as  easily  and. 
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nerdy  by  the  act  of  castratioB. 

Page  384.  Here  be  says,  ^  After  tbe  eoflmg  of  tbe 
<<  Romaoir  gecie  wereno  bniger  prohibited  to  be  eaten : '' 
and  the  next  page  he  eraifiM  it^  liiat  Ibe  dntido  had 
prohibited  the  eatiag  of  them  to  the  Btttoaa.  Yet  for 
allthisy  a  few  Hiiea  before,  hi  this  page,  heaays,  '^The 
^  British  eheaeroa,  orwiM-goose,  mmmciumUj^esteem'A 
*^  a  great  dainty,  and  preferred  by  the  Britons  for  the 
<«  table  to  most  other  aransds  in  the  island.'^ 

Reader, —  behold  this  great  aoti()»ari8ii'sjiidgiiieirC, 
bis  eonsbtency,  «kl  infaUibiKty  I  Mark  at  the  same 
time  ny  ignoraace  and  stopidity  I  fee  tiU  tbe  nmomt  I 
read  this  page,  I  always  took  &  wild-goose  to  be  a  goose* 
Page  334.  ^^  Uena  and  c^dkrek  were  ftrst  feitteDM  by 
^  tbe  Romans  in  the  manner  we  do  now/' 

Pray,  how  is  that,  do  yow  think,  gentile  reader^ — 
nra^t  I  tett  you  ?  No,  bo,  I  need  not;  heteUs  yoahim- 
self ;  — it  was  with  meat ! 

<<  The  method  of  ^ttening  a  coek,  by  the  act  of  eas- 
<<  tration,  wa»  a  Roman  ingestion,'' 

I  deny  the  affirmative :  the  act  of  eaitration  noTer  fatt- 
ten^d  a  cock,  nor  a  enmLck  neither  ;  far  tiuit  manner  of 
fattening  never  was  invented. 

Page  335.  '^The  Britons  were  not  only  prohibited 
<<  hares,  geese,  and  poultry,  (m  goose  we  see  here  ia  not 
^  a  goose  still,  neither  i»  it  of  the  S]Mciea  of  poultry)  bnt 
''  also  all  sorts  of  fish.'*  Again,  *^  beneath  Ae  shelter 
<<  of  this  profaifaitien,  the  JUkis  had  Utheito  contintied 
^  for  ages  in  peace,  (i.  e.  without  any  war)  neglected 
andunknown,  and  bad  mwUiplyM  into  Mnite  numbers.^ 
Rouse  up  thy  failb,  O  reader :  ito  assistance  here  wiM 
be  wanted:  fet  who  can  believe,  without  its  mighty  aid, 
that  a  nation  ignorant  of  agridritute,  surrounded  by  the 
aea,  indea'd  with  livers  fuloliril  on  ait  sides,  wfaohad 
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^iioihing  to  support  life  but  buntingi  fishing,  and  the  wild 
fruit  of  the  woods,  did  not  partake  of  the  finny  race  with 
all  other  people,  or  so  much  as  know  a  fish  when  they 
saw  one  ! 

Here  is  on  this  side  common  sense,  the  reason  of 
things,  and  the  strongest  probability :  there  stands  our 
author  perching  on  the  shoulders  of  Dio,  who  commonly 
wrote  by  report,  oftner  by  guess,  and  who  we  see  is  still 
copied  by  some  of  our  modern  historians. 

Still  again,  ^'  Thejbhes  (query  Sir,  are  not^A  and 
"  sheep  ^Inrai  ?)  were  now  first  pursuM  into  their  watry 
'^  element,  and  now  first  received  their  particular  ap- 
"  pellations,'* 

Here  is  another  curiosity  luggM  out  of  rusty  ruins  of 
time,  enough  to  make  Camden,  Selden,  Verstigan,  and 
other  old  antiquarians  snuff  in  their  graves ;  and  all  that 
living  tribe  to  blush,  that  a  new  member  of  the  antiqua- 
rian society,  a  meer  Tyro  in  the  study  of  antiquity, 
should  first  discover,  that  before  the  times  of  the  Ro- 
mans, the  finny  tribe  inhabited  the  mountains  and  plains, 
woods  and  forests !  For  in,  or  on  some  of  them,  they 
must  absolutely  inhabit,  otherwise  it  was  impossible  to 
pursue  them  into  the  sea  ! 

But  here  is  another  rub  in  the  way,  not  easy  to  slip 
over ;  and  enough  to  damp  all  exultation  on  finding  out 
this  momentous  event :  for  methinks  I  hear  some  ignora- 
mus ask,  how  comes  all  sorts  oijishes  to  be  neglected 
and  unknown  for  ages  to  the  ancient  Britons,  if  they 
UvM  on  hills  and  plains,  woods  and  forests,  promiscu- 
ously with  the  Britons  ?  This  is  a  choak-pear  of  a  ques- 
tion, which  I  think  no  mortal  sagacity  can  answer,  except 
our  oracular  pendragon  of  antiquarianism  will  please  to 
do  it  in  the  next  volume :  and  in  expectation  of  this^ 
here  1*11  leave  it,  and  only  observe. 

That  as  to  the  fishes  running  into  the  sea  to  be 
christenM,  it  absolutely  proves  they  must  have  lived 
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iomewhere  with  our  progenitors  for  ages  ;  heeamse  the; 
mh$oluiefycoBlid  not  have  tlioaght  at  tt^  had  they  not  been 
a  little  humaniz'd. 

Page  S36,  ♦*  There  were  no  plovers,  turtles,  par- 
**  trldgeSy  pheasants,  or  cuckows  in  Britain  before  the 
**  Romans  time ;  they  were  all  imported  hither  by  those 
**  people/' 

What  a  misfortune  it  is  to  aD  lovers  of  antiqnarianism, 
ihst  this  gentleman  does  not  tell  us  who  did  us  this  pecu- 
liar favour  by  importing  these  birds  !  For  certainly  hi» 
name  ought  to  stand  in  the  list  of  fame,  equal  at  leas^ 
with  his,,  who  built  the  Pict»  Wall  i  for  to  build  such  a 
rampart  as  that,  wouM  be  as  practicable  now,  as  trans- 
portipg  a  hundred  cuckows  from  hence  back  again  into 
Italy,  to  say  nothing  of  their  sbter  companions- — Hold  t 
I  recant  opposing  our  antiquarian  in  his  point ;  I  had 
forgot  the  Romans  in  the  time  of  Vespasian,  esteem^ 
a  new-fledgM  cuckow  a  most  delicate  dish ;  and  that  at 
Rome  they  kept  all  their  cuckows  as  tame  as  we  do  now 
hens  and  chickens. 

'  Page  837.  "The  general  face  of  the  island  was  every 
**  where  tufted  with  large  woods :  one  of  these  Iin*d  all 
*'  the  central  hills  of  the  Highlands  of  Scotland.*'' 

I  have  lately  been  informed  by  an  intelligent  nativ-e  of 
that  place,  that  there  arehundreds  of  hills  in  those  parts  on 
which  neither  tree  or  brown  thicket  ever  grew  since  No- 
ah's flood,  neither  did  he  think  that  either  of  them  would 
grow  there  till  that  flood  came  again.  But  a  negative 
cannot  easily  be  proved,  and  my  informant  ought  not  to< 
stand  on  his  tip- toes  before  an  infallible  antiquarian. 

Page  342,  "  The  bear  was  even  transported  to  Italy 
^*  from  hence,  and  publicly  hunted  in  the  Roman  shews,, 
"  and  furnished  great  diversion  to  the  Roman  people." 

This  is  another  curious  anecdote  which  is  pluckM  out 
of  the  ruins  of  time  by  his  reverence,  and  all  sensible 
men  must  absolnMff  acquiesce  with  him,  that.it  must 
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cer/aiitZy  farnifih  great  diversion  to  the  spectators :  nay 
it  was  impossible  but  it  must  give  more  pleasure  than  any 
spectacle  that  was  ever  before  exhibited  in  Rome. 

Shut  thy  eyes  reader ;  that  thy  ideas  may  be  expand- 
ed ! — Think  that  thou  sees  an  English  bear,  hunted  itt 
a  lloman  amphitheatre !  What  scouring  over  the  Downs! 
— ^What questing,  what  hunting  through  the  woods! 
iVhat  hallooing  over  the  foresis  there  must  be  in  this 
jravishiug  chase !  All  ki  thy  4iight ! — ^AU  in  thy  hearing  ! 
— ^Without  danger  of  breaking  thy  neck  in  the  pursuit, 
•or  being  torn  or  devoured  by  a  sudden  double  of  the  wiLd 
i>east. 

Hold,  bold— not  so  fast — now  I'm  running  a  bear 
hunting  indeed ;  and  am  lost  (antiquarian  like)  already  i 
Why,  when  I  stare  about  me,  I  perceive  l*m  within 
doors  1  There  cannoi  be  a  bear  hunted  in  a  place  a  little 
anore  than  half  a  Lancashire  acre.* 

But  is  there  no  hole  to  cre€|>  out  of  this  bear-trap? 
Ves,  yes,  and  a  large  one  too :  for  the  Romans  when 
diey  transported  our  bears,  took  along  with  them  (on 
purpose  to  hunt  them  in)  two  spacious  plains  which  lay 
S  W.  of  Cornwall,  and  were  part  of  the  great  tin-island 
mentioned  by  our  author  pu  385i,  and  441,  and  at  that 
time  joined  the  county  to  the  SciUy  Islands  :  Three  large 
woods  and  one  forest,  which  madeijie  east  side  of  Kent ; 
aiid  wMch  some  foolish  historians  and  antiquarians  think 
were  once  the  lauds  of  Earl  Goodwin,  and  that  the  shoals 
-<here,  from  him,  are  still  called  Goodwin'^s  Sands  :  but 
alas !  they  were  gone  to  Italy  long  before  be  was  born-; 
an  of  which  some  wiseacres  think  were  swallowed  up  by 
Ihe  sea. 

*  Nem's  amphitheatre  was  025  feet  longf,  and  135  feet  broad* 
B«fiet'«  Die.  vnder  Ampliltheatnini. 

The  area  of  the  ColMieiiiB»  or  Veapaaiaii*«  amphitbealre,  CDntainM 
shout  4132  8<|aare  yards ;  that  of  Verooa  was  not  solaria.  Marquia 
Sm^  Mafti'alMst.  of  anplii  1  Laneashhie  acre  Is  7840,  a  statute 
4BA  aquace  yards. 
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But  as  these  antique  carious  anecdotes  may  possibly 
he  disputed  by  some  ignoramus's,  I'll  leave  this  ravell'd 
skein  to  be  untwisted  by  infallible  antiquarians ;  and  from 
my  bear-hunting,  slip  to  my 

'  Page  343.  *^  Hawking,  among  the  Thracians  (our 
*^  author  tells  us)  was  a  recreation  that  was  only  pursuM 
**  by  a  particular  district." 

And  a  particular  greedy  district  it  was  indeed,  thus 
to  engross  the  whole  recreation  of  hawking  all  to  itself ! 
But  this,  like  the  last  article,  passes  my  understanding, 
if  it  must  be  taken  in  a  literal  sense :  and  how  to  find  a 
spiritual,  or  any  other  construction  for  it,  I  cannot  con- 
ccire  :  So  I'm  forcM  to  leave  this  Thracian  district  to 
follow  its  diversion  of  hawking,  and  go  to  the  derivation 
of  the  word 

Page  348.  Bleak,  which  our  author  says  ^^  imports 
**  the  deep  gloom  of  a  considerable  wood." 

By  this  he  allows  it  does  not  mean  the  deep  gloom  of 
any  wood  :  and  if  it  was  possible  for  his  reverence  to  be 
mistaken,  I  shou'd  think,  that  never  was  the  meaning 
of  it :  for  bleak  comes  from  the  Dutch  bleeck ;  which  sig- 
nifies cold,  plain,  windy,  or  chilly ;  and  is  always  taken 
in  that  sense,  and  no  other  in  Lancashire,  Yorkshire,  &c. 
and  I  presume  through  his  majesty^s  English  dominions. 

Page  356.  "  Manchester  must  have  been  a  market- 
'<  town,  from  the  first  actual  moment  of  its  conmience* 
*'  ment." 

We  must  here  suppose  it  below  this  reverend  divine  to 
play  with  words,  and  that  he  does  not  mean  it  begun  to 
be  a  market-town  when  it  did  begin  io  be  one.  And  if  he 
does  not,  then  it  is  a  most  singular  instance  of  a  town 
starting  up  a  market,  on  building  the  first  cottage  ! 

All  other  market-towns  have  a  kind  of  natural  growth  : 
tlieir  beginning,  or  infancy ;  their  youth^  their  prime,  and 
decay  :  but  vfB  find  Manchester  was  not  subject  to  these 
dilatory  modes  of  coming  to  perfection ,  it  started  up  a 
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market-towH  as  soon  as    a  boy  (with  fais  lead  ready 
melted)  can  cast  a  lead  farthing. 

O  Manchester ! — how  happy  art  thou  in  thy  almighty 
antiquarian  !  who  elucidates  such  profound  secrets  of 
art  and  nature !  *^  who  lays  open  the  causes  and  circum- 
*^  stances  'of  such  momentous  events/'  and  says ;  Let 
there  be  a  market-town  ; — and  lo !— one  starts  up ! 

Ah  !  that  our  blind,  blundering  governors  knew  but 
one  half  of  his  wisdom  and  power ! '  They  must  of  ne- 
cessitp  dub  him  a  bishop,  and  send  him  to  our  south- 
western colonies  (who  now  desire  one  so  ardently)  to 
raise  them  market-towns ;  as  be  can  do  it  without  cost 
(a  main  article  this)  in  so  little  time,  and  without  mate- 
rials :  nay  sooner  than  a  statue  can  be  set  on  a  pedestal. 

As  to  his  diocese,  they  need  not  take  a  single  thought 
about  it,  he  will  soon  construct  one  for  himself,  and  a 
cathedral  too ;  the  windows  whereof  he  will  make  abso^ 
lutely  more  admirable  than  those  of  St.  John's  in  Man- 
chester ;  for  he  is  such  an  adept  in  a  glass-house,  he 
will  make  them  of  metal,  the  which  shall  be  as  diaphanous 
as  the  best  crown-glass.* 

Page  356.  The  Romans  spread  pavements  over  the 
'^  face  of  their  roads,  and  they  must  spread  them  in  the 
"  streets  of  the  British  tow^s.'• 

Come — Sterhhold  : — Here  thou  art  wanted  again — 
eoming,  coming ; — ^hum  ! 

Sternhold  loquitur. - 
I  did  not  know  till  this  I  read. 

Bat  pavements  had  been  paWd ; 
And  not  like  batter,  with  thumb  spread 
On  cmtt,  which  Bob  had  sav'd. 

Page  377.  To  prove  the  early  making  of  woollen 
cloth,  our  author  quotes  Oen.  14,  23.    where  Abraham 

*  Seepages  294,  205,  and  359,  where  oar  philosophical  antiqaa. 
fian  calU  glaas  a  metal. 
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teDs  <he  King  of  Sodom^  he  will  not  take  so  much  as  a 
thread  or  a  shoe-latchet  of  him. 

By  which  he  concludes  and  says,  that  *!  Wool  appears 
**  actually  to  have  been  cambMd  (not  woven)  into  vests 
•*  within  a  few  years  after  the  dispersion."  As  this  con- 
clasion,  which  he  draws  from  the  word  thready  is  a 
genuine  chip  of  the  old  block,  or  his  style  and  method  of 
reasoning,  from  first  to  last,  let  us  sift  it  a  little. 

I  presume  it  will  be  granted,  that  it  is  impossible  but 
thread,  or  yarn,  must  be  twisted  or  spun,  before  it  can 
be  conibinM  (or  woven)  into  doth  or  vests.  If  so,  then 
thread  might  be  twisted  or  spun  two  thoussnd  years  be- 
fore it  was  combined  either  into  cloth  or  vests  (read 
waistcoats).  What  is  become  of  his  positive  word  ac- 
tuMy^  if  there  may  be,  and  is  uncombinM  thread  ? 
Besides,  were  it  possible  to  add  one  mite  to  his  present 
stock  of  knowledge,  I  cou'd  tell  him,  that  there  might 
be  threads  of  silk,  of  flax,  of  goafs  hair ;  the  bark,  or 
even  leaves  of  trees,  before  the  twisting  or  spinning  of 
sheep's  wool  was  thought  of.  Thus,  this  thread,  by  which 
he  literally  hung,  proves  the  thread  of  a  spider's  web. 

But  let  Hs  not  boast  on  putting  on  our  armour ;  for  to 
make  the  argument  indubitable,  he  brings  38  and  12  of 
Genesis  to  corroberate  it ;  where  Judah  is  said  to  go  up  . 
to  his  sheep-shearers  to  Timnah. 

But  let  us  try  to  dissolve  this  mountain  in  his  Roman 
Lachrymatory  (p.  22.)  without  hreakiug  the  bottle :  for 
tho'  a  wild-goose  shouM  not  prove  a  goose,  we  can 
prove  that  sheep-shearing  is  not  woollen -weaving ;  and 
that  sheep  are  sometimes  shorn  before  the  ususd  time, 
purely  to  ease  them  of  their  fleece,  when  it  is  too  hot  and 
ftitiguing,  whieh  is  d^iie  by  some  Mancunian  dogs  at 
present,  without  combining  the  hair  into  vests.  But 
when  his  reverence  turns  hunter  or  wooUen-weaver,  he 
seems  to  be  aft  much  out  of  his  element  at  a  fish  out  of 
water. — Ne  sutor  ultra  Crepidam, 
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Page  378.  ^*  On  the  coming  of  the  Romans  into  Lan^ 
**  cashire,  the  Sistuntian  monarch  must  have  invited  ar" 
<^  tists  and  -imported  (read  brought)  implements  from 
^the  south.  Each  Sistuntian  baron  probably  had  a 
^^  loom  in  the  offices  of  his  house^  worli'd  by  his  own 
**  servants^  &c." 

Who  that  reads  this,  and  considers  the  times  he  speaks 
of,  can  forbear  smiling  at  this  Sistuntian-cotton  i  'Tis 
below  notice  !  However,  if  the  reader  thinks  it  worth 
his  tin|e,  he  may  find  this  point  of  wooUen-weaving  dis- 
cussM  in  the  25th  and  26Ui  pages  of  these  remarks. 

As  our  author  knocks  down,  and  then  treads  on  the 
necks  of  all  antiquarians  that  went  before  him,  so,  like 
a  mighty  monarch  he  looks  down  with  scorn  on  the  style 
of  all  former  writers,  Osstan  excepted  :  after  whom  be 
skims  in  the  clouds  of  whim  and  fancy,  till  common-* 
sense  leaves  him ;  which  falling  down,  dashes  itself  to 
pieces  on  the  rocks  below. 

I  know  these  remarks  wUt  appear  dry,  and  unenter- 
tainin^  to  the  generality  of  readers  who  may  i^ver  see 
the  work  remarked  on  (because  of  the  price)  ;  for  whiob 
reason,  I  think  it  may  be  diverting  to  some  of  them,  Xo 
give  a  specimen  of  this  author's  round-about  dogmatical 
style ;  where  he  describes  Mancunium  and  its  skirts ; 
and  where,  in  the  space  of  eighteen  lines,  he  parades  it 
with  his  well-beloved,  and  never-to-be-tired  positive 
word  mnst^  no  less  than  eight  times,  and  each  assertion 
the  chimerical  spume  of  his  own  fancy.  For  this  see  p. 
2S8,  where  he  tells  the  reader  how  the  country  round 
Manchester  appeared  fifteen  hundred  years  ago^  as  par- 
ticularly as  if  he  had  been  there  at  that  time,  and  taken 
minutes,  and  draughts  with  his  own  hands  and  eyes. 
His  words  swim  thus, 

*<  At  a  greater  distance  must  have  been  the  spreading 
'*  circuit  of  the  meadows,  cornfields,  and  pastures.  The 
^*  pastures  enliven'd  with  the  sweeping^  of  the  town,  and 
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"  the  marl  of  the  daub-holefi,  must  have  put  on  a  better 
**  covering  of  their  own  native  grasses,  and  have  been 
"  more  gayly  painted  with  their  own  native  flowers. 
<^  And  the  meadows  must  have  been  considerably  en- 
**  richM  with  the  foreign  trefoil,  the  one  only  artificial 
*^  grass  of  the  Ronaans  at  this  period.  The  former  mmt 
*^  have  been  filled  with  flocks  of  sheep,  and  herds  of  cat* 
"  tie.  Here  and  there  must  have  appeared  little  hovels 
"  among  them,  ift  which  some  Ambacton  must  have  re- 
**  gularly  watch'd  vrith  their  attendant  mastiffs,  for  the 
"  nightly  protection  of  both  against  the  htfoad  of  the 
**  wolf  and  the  boar  from  the  neighbouring  woods.  And 
^'  the  flocks  and  herds  must  have  rangM  at  this  period 
**  all  over  the  site  of  the  present  town,  have  nibbl'd  upon 
"  the  slope  of  the  Market-street-lane,  and  have  grazed 
^  along  the  course  of  the  Smithy-door;  and  the  bleatings 
^^  of  the  one,  and  the  lowings  of  the  other,  must  have 
^^  been  loudly  returned  by  the  eddying  ecchoes  (his  own 
"  orthography)  of  the  surrounding  woods.'* 

Here  V\l  leave  the  reader  to  measure  Hercules  by  his 
foot ;  for  if  the  reader  be  not  sick, — I  am. 

I  say  the  readers  (and  perhaps  his  reverence  too)  may 
think  many  of  these  notes  mere  whiffling  observations  ;  I 
allow  it ;  but  then  what  are  the  words,  phrases,  &c.  re- 
markM  on  ;  I  think  them  below  serious  criticism  myself, 
and  treat  them  accordingly ;  and  that  they  want  a  Doctor 
Busby  more  than  a  judicious  reiparker.  But  where  is 
our  humanity,  if  we  see  the  blind  man  out  of  his  way, 
and  refuse  going  through  a  little  dirt  to  put  him  in  the 
right  road  again  ? 

Page  383.  "  The  salt-spring  at  Northwich  (he  saysj 
**  rises  into  light,'*  flis  reverence  in  this  may  speak  the 
truth  once  again ;  but  then  its  in  a  quibbling  sense  ;  i.  e. 
when  the  engine  and  buckets  bring  the  brine  into  day  i 
for  whep  I  was  there  about  eight  years  ago,  the  brine* 
pit  was  about  twenty  yards  deep. 
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"  The  spring  at  Condate  (his  now  RomauizM  Kinder- 
"  ton)  flow'd  actually  within  the  area  of  it."  What  a 
treacherous  memory  has  this  writer  !  It  was  but  four  or 
.five  lines  before,  that  he  told  us  it  was  sixteen  or  seven- 
teen yards  deep.  ThrsHowing  under  ground,  seems  to 
be  half-cousin  to  his  fox-hunting  (in  page  332.)  Let 
them  squeeze  truth  and  sense  out  of  the  above  premises 
that  can  :  I'  shall  leave  it  to  them. 

Page  385.  This  antiquarian  says,  "  Lancashire  was 
"  first  inhabited  some  years  before  the  time  of  Herodotus, 
'"  and  about  500  years  before  the  »ra  of  Christ.'^ 

But  in  the  fourthpage  of  the  conclusion,  he  says,  (in  his 
round-about  new-found-style  of  Ossian)  "We  have  seen 
^^  theshades  of  this  Ardeu  selected  hy  the  MonarckafLan- 
'**  cashire  for  the  seat  of  a  station  in  the  woods ;  and  a  sta- 
"  tion  ac^tia%  planted  inthe.centerof  it."  (Pray  Sir,  how 
do  you  know  it  was  just  in  the  middle  ?)  "This  was  the 
•**  first  early  period  of  the  population  of  the  parish.  This 
"^^  was  the  first  early  commencement  of  atown  within  it, 
^*  The  rude  out-lines  df  artown  began,  (I  thought  it  ab- 
"  started  up  all  at  once)  the  faint  principle  of  population 
"  commencM,  about  fifty  years  before  the  cluistian  »ra." 

Here  are  contradictions  saddled  with  oontradictions  : 
However,  let  us  throw  out  the  fustian,  and  try  to  trana- 
late  it  into  English. 

Lancashire  was  first  inhabited  five  hundred  years  be- 
fqre  Christ's  birth  :  but  the  parish  of  Manchester  was  not 
inhabited  till  fifty  years  before  Christ:  therefore,  this 
same  parish  was  not  inhabited  till  450  years  after  the  rest 
of  the  county.  Yet  in  the  6th  page  he  tells  us,  "  The 
"  parishes  of  Ashton,  Manchester,  Flixton,  &e.  musi 
-"  have  been  the  first  inhabited  parts  of  the  county.^ 

Now  reader,  who  mrust  we  believe  ?  The  parson,  the 
antiquarian,  or  the  chronologist  ?  In  truth  there  is  no 
believing  any  one  -of  them.  There's  no  consistency  ; — 
little  truth;; — and  less  shame  ! 

X 
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Page  387.  '*  The  Britons  carried  their  loaded  carU 
'*  of  thty  directly  across  the  isthmus  that  joined  Hamp- 
y  shire  to  the  Isle  of  Wight." 

Can  our  author  possibly  believe,  that  his  general  mode 
of  expression  through  this  history  can  be  refining  our 
language  f  Is  it  in  the  power  of  infatuation  to  think  it 
is  sublimity  of  style^  to  throw  out  proper  words  which 
the  noKist  polite  writers  have,  and  still  do  use,  and  thrust 
in  ridiculotfs  words,  by  which  it  is  made  nonsense  ? 

I  know  I  iiaye  beaten  this  bush  before  more  than  once ; 
jet  cannot  but  here  observe, 

That  in  bis  description  above,  the  Britons  did  not 
'draw  these  loaded  carte  itf  tin  themselves,  or  caused 
.them  to  be  drawn  by  any  sort  of  beasts  :  but  actually 
^carried  tliem  loaded  as  tbej  were. 

That  these  British  carts  were  not  made  of  wood  and 
iron,  as  ours  are  at  present ;  but  the  wheels  and  all  other 
parts  were  absolutely  made  of  tin.  Yet  what  they  were 
loaded  with  he  does  not  tell  us,  but  leaves  it  to  be 
guessed  at  by  the  reader. 

That  though  the  road  might  be  a  little  crooked,  yet 
they  did  »dt  •tnra  with  it,  but  kept  straight  forwards 
without  less -of  time.     This  is  accurate  description  ! 

Yet  this  is  but  a  mole-hill  of  a  specimen  ! — The  whole 
history  is  the  s>ouiitain  ! 

Page  388.  Heretic  describes  the  mcales  in  Lanca- 
shire, and  says  "  They  were  made  loose  by  nature.** 
Again,  in  the  same  breath,  "  They  were  made  quaggy 
**  by  the  overflowing  of  the  tide."  Yet  it  happens  so, 
that  neither  of  these  assertions  are  true;  for  he  proves 
.they  are  neither  loose  nor  quaggy,  but  sound  ground  at 
the  last :  for,  says  he,  a  parochial  church,  and  a  village 
too,  are  buik  on  them. 

Good  and  patient  reader^  which  of  these  assertions 

%y\\i  thou  adopt  ?     Must  all  of  them  be  absolutdy  true  I 

yS^iffer  me  Jiow  to  borrow  one  single  thought  from  Hu- 
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dibrasy  tor  I  feel  the  potent  spirit  of  ihyming  strcHUg^ 
upon  me.  ^ . 

Vfh^i  priest  like  this,  was  ever  foniii^ 

1*0  build  a  ckurok  oa  qoaggjr  ground  i 

Or  did  a  village  ever  stand 

^  very  fast,  on  such  toos^  land^ 

But  tbis  oUi^  priest  $  oolnipotencd^ 

Is  not  eiislay d  by  common-dense  r 

%  can  build  greater  towns  than  this, 

Wilb> — let  it  be:— and  straight,  it  is  f 

Seepage  202,  203,  366L 

Page  SM.  <<  Under  the  goYernmettt  of  the  d^uids,  tbe^ 
^  learning  of  the  i^and  oonsiaied  in^  the  knowledge  of  as* 
^^  tronoihy,  geometty,  geography,  meiaphyaiasi  botany,. 
^^  andmechanics.  *  And  vriith  these  the  Britons  seem  tohftve 
*^  acqirired  a  competent  degree  of  acqteakitaaee.  In  me-^ 
^^  chaniesthey  weieparticularly  learned,  as  the  great  tern- 
^  ](>les  of  Anbury,  andStonehenge,  and  the  varioui^crom* 
^  lechs*  and  logans  %  of  the  kingdom  sufficiently  testify. 
"  With  the  mere  tackle  of  leathernthongs  they  raised  such 
'^  enormous  loads,  (not  weights)  as  would  strain  the  stout-^ 
^^  est  (not  strongest)  tackle  of  the  present  times.^ 

That  the  druids  were  so  well  skilled  in  all  the  before^ 
me^tion'd  liberal  sciences  there  is  great  reason  to  doubt : 
but  that  they  understood  the  nature  of  herbs  and  plants^ 
and  mechanics  especially,  ia  -very  probable.  As  to  me- 
chanics, his  reverence  twice  mentions  them^-  and  says^ 
they  were  particularly  learned  in  tliat  branch. 

But  mark  hisinconsistency  or  self-contradiction  :  for  in 
the  two  next  lines,  he  says.  ^^  With  the  mere  tackle  oi'lea- 
^  them  thongs  they  raised  such  enormous  loads,  as  wauld 
^  strain  the  stoutest  tackle  of  the  present  times.*' 

Now  I  ask,  has  not  his  reverence  played  a  mere  hocus 
pocus  trick  with  all  their  mechanical  knowledge  ?     For 


*  Heaps  of  stones,  earth  and  rubbish,  thrown  over  gmves, 
monuments.    %  Rockiug  stunes.    See  Borlace. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


metbinks  I  saw  Kim  ibis  moment  standing  behind  a  tabfe 
(juggler-like)  flirting  his  fingers,  and  saying  :  Behold^ 
gentlemen,  here  you  see  all  the  implements  of  the  old 
druids,  by  which  they  wrought  all- their  incomprehensi- 
ble miracles*  Imprimis  gentlemen,  behold  I  shew  you^ 
their  balance :  handle  this  their  old  lever,,  and  wonderful 
pully  !  Look  on  their  screw,  and  examine  their  wheel, 
and  feel  the  weight  of  their  wedge  !  But  then  in  the 
twinkling  of  anreye  (clean-birch-iike)  with  another  flirt 
of  his  finger,  vade — begone  !  When  lo  ! — to  the  amaze- 
ment of  all !  He  draws  slowly  out  of  the  palm  of  his  hand, 
a  white, — slender, — tough  thong  of  whit-leather  !  and  to 
compleat  his  legerdemain,  he  knits  his  leathern  thong 
about  a  stone  twenty-four  feet  in  length,  seven  broad, 
and  three  and  a  half  thick,^  and  standing  on  a  crickets 

*  This  is  the  dimensions  of  one  of  the  greatest  in  Stonehenge^  and 
it  was  16  feet  in  cooipass,  and  about  12  tous  in  weight. 

These  four  circks  of  rude  stones  is  the- most  surprisinsf  monument 
of  antiquity  in  Britain,  it  is  situated  on  the  plain  almut  six  miles 
DoithuBrds  of  New-Halisbury.  Jnigo  Jones  sa^s  it  is  1 10  feet  diame- 
ter, double- wing-ed,  with  a  trench  round  dOfeet  broad.  It  is  a  glaring 
instance  of  the  infatuation  of  antiquarians,  that  this  great  architecl 
and  antiquarian,  should  take  Stone- kenge  to  be  a  Roman  work  and 
temple  of  the  Tuscan  order,  and  dedicated  to  Cwlus  or  Calum. 

This  Jnigo  Jones  wa^  employed  by  King  Charles  the  Second,  to 
examine  into  its  form  and  manner  of  construction,  which  he  did  very 
accurately  ;  and  laid  bare  the  foundations  of  most  of  the  stones,  by 
which  lie  discovered  their  true  dimensions  Letter  tiian  Cambden  bad 
di.ne,  or  any  other  before  him. 

Soon  after  tHis  he  published  a  treatise,  entitled  Stone-henge  restored; 
in  which  he  endeavours  to  prove  It  a  Konian  work  as  aforesaid. 

Doctor  Cbaileton  iiot  chiming  uitli  Jones's  opinion,  wrote  his 
Chorea  Gigautum,  in  (ihich  he  endeavours  to  invalidate  the  reason 
Jones  brings  for  iia  benjf  a  Uoinan  work  ;  and  en«!eavours  to  estabiisli 
his  own  more  puerile  whims :  for  the  lioctor  would  needs  have  it  a 
work  of  the  Danei;,  and  a  f  lace  erected  lor  the  election  of  kin^.  But 
this  notion  needs  no  confutation-;  more  especially,  as  Nennius  in  his 
l/ist.  BriUmuntj  m^ixiions  St o^W'henge ;  and  he  flourished  200  years 
Ic'fore  the  Danes  had  looting  in  England. 

One  Webb  writ  a  vindication  of  Stone^hevge  restored;  and  shewed 
the  futility  of  Dr.  (  harleton's  notions;  which  was  much  easier  done 
than  to  make  Jones's  and  his  own  inconte^itibie. 

The  premises  consi«lerM ;  I  think  it  would  J>e  as  difficult  a  task  to 
find  out  what  could  induce  his  reverence  to  say,  that  these  giant-like 
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lifts  it  up,  and  sets  it  perpendicular  an  its  base^  and  the 
feat  is  compleatedi  ta  the  great  surprise  of  all  the  spec- 
tators! 

Here  I'll  -leaye  the  plain  application  to  the  reader^s 
own  judgment,  with  this  short  observation,  that  this 
must  absolutely  be  the  philosopher's  leather  thong^  or 
leather  thong  of  all  antiquities. 

After  all  this  leather  thong- conjuration,  it  is  very  pro- 
babfe,  that  the  Britons,  or  their  rulers,  the  druids,  had 
more  yariety  of  mechanical  tools,  and  ways,  of  using 
them,  than  we  know  of  at  present :  and  it  is  as  consonant 
to  reason,  that  they  had  imported  many  of  those  arts  and 
implements  from  Egypt,  by  which  that  people  raisM  the 
enormous  pyramids,  obelisks,  and  other  stirpendious 
stones.  It  must  be  ownM,  that  the  Egyptians  had  much 
greater  advantages  of  moving  heavy  bodies  than  the 
Britons  :  they  cut  their  obelisks  and  other  massy  stones 
out  of  the  marble-rocks,  on,  or  very  near  the  banks  of  the 
Nile,  and  transported  them  on  rafts  as  near  as  possible  to 
thedestin'd  places  r  and  as  the  lower  Egypt  was  a  flat  level 
country,  when  the  Nile  could  not  bring  them  any  nearer, 
they  cut  canals  in  divers  directions  for  the  rafts  to  go  up 
as  near  as  they  could  to  the  site  where  they  designed  to 
place  them.    SeeNorden's  Travels^  Pocock^  8fe, 

Page  398.  ^^  Christianity  was  introduced  into  Britain 
'^  as  early  as  the  times  of  the  apostles  ;  and  a  little  be-* 
^^  fore  the  insurrection  of  Boadicia,  in  the  year  61.^* 
For  which  he  quotes  Eusebius. 

Now  (in  my  opinion)  there  is  not  the  least  probability 
of  its  being  introduced  into  this  island  so  early,  since 
most  other  authors  agree,  that  it  was  Gregory  surnamed 
the  great,  (who  was  the  first  pope  of  that  name)  who 

pillars,  those  of  Abnry,  and  others,  were  brought  to,  and  set  up  in 
their  respective  places  merely  with  the  kelp  of  Uatheru  thongs,  as  it 
would  be'to  find  out  who,  when,  aad  for  what  purpose  those  monu- 
■lents  were  erected. 
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sejit  Austin,  with  other  monks  hii)Mr»  to  convert  E^tiidib^rt 
the  fifth  King  of  the  Saxons  race :  wl^ich  Aa^? tin^  yiiik  the 
assistance  of  Bertha,  Ethelbert's  Queen  (daughter  to  t)^ 
French  King)  did  first  ioitroduoe  the  christiafi  rdigion,nnd 
€K)nvert  the  said  king  and  many  of  his  subjects.  Etbelr 
hert  died  at  the  age  of  56,  A.  D.  616.  And  po{|.e  Greg^rj 
12  years  before  him.    Bede^  and  many  others. 

But  as  hip  reverence  seems  determinedi  to  esta- 
blish his  infallibility,  and  have  things  his  own  way  ; 
it  is  but  fair,  that  I,  and  the  reader  too,  should 
think  and  judge  for  ourselves  in  this^  as  well  as  otj^er 
disputable  points. 

Page  419.  Here  our  author  says,  '^  Severus  ha4 
*'  the  whole  collected  power  of  the  empire  under 
'^  him,  when  he  attempted  the  conquest  of  ti^e  Caledo- 
''  nians." 

Is  it  not  surprizing  that  a  scholar^  a  reader,  and  a 
studier  of  antiquities,  shouM  so  roundly  assert  this,  an4 
and  many  other  things  he  has  done ;  when  not  only  facts, 
but  the  very  nature  of  things  contradict  him.  The  above 
affirmation  needs  no  confuting. 

O  self-suffi(»ency ! — ^What  a  height  of  stilts  dost  thou, 
in  thy  fancy  strut  on  !  How  despicable  art  thou  in  the 
eyes  of  others  I — And  into  what  dUemmas  dost  tbou  pujll 
thy  votaries ! 

In  the  same  page  he  tells  us,  *^  The  Caledonians  were 
^^  then  subject  to  Fingal,  the  yind-gall,  or  head  of  the 
^^  Gauls  ;  the  son  of  Comhal,  the  grandson  of  Trathal, 
*^  and  the  great  grandson  of  Trenmor :  a  pendragon 
"  worthy  to  be  the  antagonist  of  Severus !  A  chief 
"  worthy  to  be  the  hero  of  Ossian  !  ^    Further, 

'^  Severus  had  pass'd  the  two  walk,  and  entered  tiie 
"  country.  The  Caledonians  perpetually  hung  unseen 
"  upon  his  army  during  their  march ;  attack'd  him  vigo- 
"  rously  at  every  advantageous  turn,  and  frequently 
/*  drew  his  parties  into  artful  ambuscades  J' 
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Here  id  another  6ttlnsg  of  dubious  affirmations,  built 
chiefly  upon  that  solid  foundation,  that  favourite,  and 
model  of  his  style,  Ossian. 

The  Caledonians  at  that  time  were  subject  to  the  great 
PeHdragoHj  Fin  gal;  so  there  was  no  probability  that 
geverus',  or  any  other  mortal,  could  stand  against  such 
a  Pendragon  as  he  was ;  who  with  one  stroke  of  his 
sword  (that  son  of  Luno)  cut  in  two  at  the  navel,  the 
ghost  or  spirit  of  Loda,  the  god  of  the  Scandinavians, 
who  wrangled  with  him  from  a  cloud.     But,  query. 

What  occasionhad  the  Caledonians,  with  their  demigod 
Fingat  at  their  head,  to  take  advantages  ?  What  reason 
to  draw  the  Romans  into  artful  ambuscades  ?  Surely  this 
antiquarian  had  forgot  (as  usuaiyihat one  line  before,  he 
had  turn^dall  his  Pendrugon*%  men  into  an  army  of  fighting 
spirits,  which  hung  unseen  perpetually  upon  the  Romans ! 
They  could  not  possibly  want  any  oPflier  advantages,  or 
need  any  other  ambuscade  than  invisibility  !  Where  then 
is  the  wonder  that  this  new-found  Pendragtm  should  be 
victorious ! 

Indeed  if  this  gentleman  bad  been  what  he  pretended, 
an  honest,  and  impartial  historian,  he  would  haveroeta- 
morphosM  the  Roman  army  into  ghosts ;  set  phalcuix 
against  phalanx  ;  and  then  he  had  done  justice  to  both 
sides,  and  pitted  his  cocks  fairly. 

Considering  the  premises,  the  wonders  vanish,  that  the 
Romans  should  be  so  greatly  distressed ;  or  that  the  Em- 
peror should  lose  fifty  thousand  men  in  the  expedition. 
But  this  again  he  has  made  very  improbable  a  few  Hues 
below ;  for  he  says,  ^^  that  the  Britons  (his  new-made 
'^  conquering  spirits)  were  forced  to  cede  a  considerable 
*^  tract  of  ground  to  the  Romans  for  the  sake  of  peace." 
Thus  according  to  custom,  he  builds  up  with  one  hand 
and  pulls  down  with  the  other. 

Page  425.  <^  Upon  the  western  side  of  the  isle  of 
'*^  Mull,  and  at  the  head  of  Loch-Levin,  is  still  a  plac« 
"^  denominated  Bingaely  or  Fingal. 
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Here  is  another,  and  the  last  proof  I  shall  mention  of 
lour  author's  oronipotency  !  For  if  be  was  not  able  to  do 
just  what  he  pleases,  how  could  he  twist,  or  bend  the 
head  of  Loch-Levin  to  the  west  side  of  the  Isle  of  Mull, 
when  they  are  above  thirty-five  miles  asunder  ? 

Now  I  havefinishM  these  cursory  remarks  on  the  his- 
tory of  Manchester ;  not  doubting  at  all,  but  in  a  liitld 
time  some  one  will  start  up,  more  equal  to  the  task  ;  who 
will  sift  its  inconsistencies,  its  self-contradictions,  and 
-fabulous  ftincies,  in  a  more  serious,  judicious,  and  per- 
haps  a  more  gentleman -like  manner :  for  I  own  myself 
-of  such  a  stubborn,  rough-hewn  temper,  that  I  cannot 
help  throwing  all  ceremony  out  of  the  doors  :  and  I  have 
just  so  much  sense,  as  not  to  expect  any  (on  account  of 
these  observations)  from  any  person  or  persons  what- 
soever. 

I  doubt  not  but  the  author  thinks  he  has  merited  much 
io{  the  public ;  that  he  has  been  so  happy  as  to  bring  into 
.light  out  of  the  ruins  of  time,  more  curious  ana  wonder- 
ful things,  than  ever  mortal  did  before  him ;  and  hsis 
been  so  profoundly  sagacious  in  rubbing  off  the  rust, 
that  every  thing  he  has  touched  shines  like  a  new  gilded 
ball ;  and  believes  he  has  provM  himself  the  Phcenix  of 
'historto-antiquarians.  Let  the  public  judge  of  these 
things  :  and  I,  who  scorn  to  lift  my  foot  on  one  step  of 
that  ladder  to  preferment^^^^'ry,  will  tell  him  once  more 
my  opinion  of  his  style  or  mode  of  expression. 

It  appears  to  me  to  be  affected ;  of  a  mongrel  pyM  kind,; 
produced  by  the  dregs  of  Ossian,  and  the  lofty  fustian 
of  a  proud  Oxonian. 

Humph! — I'm  afraid  I've  catchM  this  fustian-yvhe 
too,  either  of  his  Manchester  Pendragon^    or  his  tutor 
Ossian  :    I  feel  my  elbow  itch  already  !  so  I'll  march 
4)ff.— Reader,  go  thou  tliy  way,  and  be  happy. 
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FROM  THE 

SAME  PANNIER; 

Olit>  ADDITIONAL   mEMARKS 

ON  THE 

History  of  Manchester. 


To  pmnt  out  mistakes  is  a  juslice  due  to  History  and  myself. 

History  op  Man.  Pa.  464. 

Let  the  Public  examine  freely,    compare  candidly,   and  jud^e 
impartially,  that  Truth  may  triumph.  t.  su 
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To  be  read^    or  skipped  over  by  the 

QBSBRVDiGihat  none  of  my  friends  or  acquaintance  have 
given  me  the  least  hint  that  I  had  been  too  rude  and 
blunt  in  my  first  remarks  on  the  Mancunion  Antiquary 
(except  a  shake  of  the  head  from  the  bookseller,  and  a 
squib  thrown  at  me  by  a  pensioner  and  placeman)  and 
the  sale  exceeding  my  expectations  it  determined  me  to 
add  a  few  more  remarks  which  some  friends  whispered 
me,  I  had  too  carelessly  omitted ;  though  they  deserve 
a  fiUup  on  the  nose  full  as  well  as  any  I  had  remarked 
on,  merited  a  rap  on  the  knuckles. 

I  hinted  in  my  former  remarks,  that  it  plainly  appeared 
lOur  author  thought  he  had  laid  the  world,  and  especially 
the  antiquarian  part  of  it,  under  great  obligations ;  and 
I  think  no  one  should  deny  him  a  small  pension  of  praise 
for  endeavouring  to  please  them ;  more  especially  as 
some  parts  are  commendable,  notwithstanding  his  arrows 
may  not  always  hit  the  mark :  for  he  has  given  such  a 
loose  to  his  fiery  genius,  as  seems  inconsistent  with  the 
gravity  and  exactness  of  an  historian,  and  taken  a  reso- 
lution to  ride  a  gallop  over  every  obscurity  and  leave  all 
doubts  and  hesitations  behind  him,  without  the  least  dif- 
fidence of  his  capacity  or  the  fountains  of  his  information. 
He  relates  and  decides  with  a  dogmatical  assurance,  and 
appeal's  certain  that  every  reader  will  admit  his  ipse  dixit 
with  implicit  confidence  of  their  trutli,  and  without  the 
least  remark  or  examination.  But  the  world  has  more 
eyes  than  he  seems  to  think  it  as ;  and  to  please  this 
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^ulntitfg 'Centociili,  an  laiiltor  wlib'prelencts  T^o  *wnt« 
books  of  Tahie  and  conse«[iieiice,  should  not  write  at 
random,  butbecareftd  w^t  lie  .wiies.     If  he  advance 
any  thing  new^  his  reasons  should  be  forcible  and  ade- 
quate to  iiie  thing  advanceSd.    He  6tfght  net  to  'depre- 
ciate and  commend  the  same  author  with  the  same  breath; 
or  set  him  up  for  an  oracle  in  ode  page,  and  shew  him 
ridiculously  false  and  absurd  in  the  next.    He  ought  to  be 
consistent  with  himself,  so  that  what  he  affinps  in  this  line 
should  not  contradict  wliat  he  has  asserted  beiore  m 
others.     He  ought  not  to  broacb  new  doctrines  and  sudi 
as  run  counter  to  all  former  writers,  and  pretend  to  Sup- 
port them  with  weak  and  dubious  authorities,'  or  the 
tjender  tottering  reeds  of  his  own  JFancy  ;  and  make  these 
his  private  opinions  the  sole  rule  and  standard  for  the 
rest  of  mankind ;  but  allow  the  same  liberty  he'  takes; 
a  power  to  think  for  themselves^ 

This  author  seems  to  be  of  a  quite  diSbrcht  disposition 
to  that  ancient  philosopher,  who  read  his  works  to  the 
old  woman  who  Swept  his  house  and  made  his  poilage : 
or  Longinus,  who  insisted  that  his  friend  Terentianus 
should  revise  his  work  on  the  sublime  :  for  he  thinks  his 
genius  so  all-sufficient,  that,  as  I  hear,  he  thrust  this 
hopeful  child  on  the  public  without  so  much  as  one  of 
his  friends  perusing  it ;  turned  it  into  the  world  without 
a  godfather  to  take  care  it  should  not  turn  heretic  either 
in  history  or  antiquarianism.  Its  very  backside  was  so 
beautiful,  he  scorned  to  make  use  of  a  tailor  for  its  breech- 
es :  perhaps  the  bookseller  will  be  the  first  to  tell  him 

the  contrary with 1  have  them  all  still. 

When  I  began  these  remarks,  1  could  not  but  think 
such  a  dogmatical  writer  deserved  little  or  no  candour, 
but  jumped  directly  into  his  own  notion  in  page  464, 
•Inhere  speaking  of  the  mistakes  of  the  heavy  Mr.  Carte^ 
and  the  SUPERFICIAL  Mr.  Hume  (as  he  calls  them)  he  says, 
**  to  point  out  mistakes  is  a  justice  due  to  history  and 
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myself.^  ^fbin  {hbl  concludea^  6iatto  come  ut  tnx^ 
I  must  be  obUged  to  use  contradiction  in  many  articles  ; 
and  buffet  many  more  wiQi  irony  and  ridicule.  I  find 
no  pleasure  in^Aese:  tataf  an  iBsop-setsup  forabeau^ 
'squire  Morgdn-fsr-attity  *r  N— ^I'and'GJ^ n  for  pa- 
triots, do  they  not  set  themselves  as  marks  to  be  shot 
at  ?  If  Uiere  be  no  pleasure  in  irony  or  contradiction, 
yet  th^e  is  a  pleasing  satisfisLction  in  Tindicating  some, 
and  undeceiving  others :  and  His  possible  these  remarks 
will  serve  as  a^  guide  post  to  keep  some  from  imposition, 
and  others  from  following  will- with*a- wisp  into  pits  and 
qusigmices. 

I  know  my  expressions  are  rugged ;  btit  what  have 
smooth  and  p<dished  periods  to  do  in  this  case  ?  'Tis 
better  to  be  severe  and  a  little  useful  by  pointing  out 
truth  from  error^  ihan  to  be  politely  engaging  and  of  no 
use  at  all.  And  I  think  rustic  honesty  with  this  author, 
is  preferable  to  any  flattery  or  foitnal  complaisance  I 
eonld  itave  shewn  Um.  If  these-short  observations  will 
but  stand,  asascarecrowinacora^eldy  and  keep  rooks 
and  daws  fr»m  plundering,  and  iinposition.  I  have 
mj  end« 
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ADDITIONAL 

REMARKS. 


I  shall  refer  the  reader  to  my  prior  remarks  for  a  few 
observations  on  the  ostentatious  preface,  and  only  ob- 
serve some  particulars  in  this  hopeful  work  which  my 
then  intended  brevity  caused  me  to  omit :  still  leaving 
a  good  and  ample  foundation  for  a  structure  of  any  size 
to  be  raised  by  some  more  judicious  remarker  who  may 
think  it  worth  his  while  to  follow  me ;  which  I  still  hope 
to  see,  and  go  to  page  20th,  where,  speaking  of  the  site 
of  the  old  British  Mancenion,  he  says,  "  A  gentle  de- 
"  clivity  to  the  south  would  give  the  Britons  the  whole 
*^  undiminished  reflected  warmth  of  our  british 
«  Suns." 

Whole  and  undiminished  too  !  High  flown  English 
indeed ! — Here  my  infantine  knowledge  of  oar  mother 
tongue  stares  me  in  the  face.  O  that  I  had  Jonhson's  or 
some  other  wit-dispensing  dictionary  ! — ^Vainwish  : — for 
nothing  less  than  an  Oedipus,  or  an  oracle  can  answer 
the  following  question ; 

Is  a  whole  apple  an  apple  before  any  part  is  taken 
from  it  ? 

"  Reflected  warmth  of  our  British  suns ! Tliis  is 

also  above  my  (capacity for  alas,  my  sight  is  so  weak 

and  dazzled  with  the  glare  of  these  suns,  that  I  cannot 
see  from  what  body  or  medium  their  hot  ra:ys  were  reflec- 
ted upon  the  primieval  Britons humph ,  now  I 

have  it ;  as  I  think :  for  these  suns  shot  their  rays  reci- 
procally in  one  another's  faces,  till  at  last  by  reflection, 
they  daried  on  the  heads  of  the  old  Britons  :  for  we  do 
not  find  that  the  moon  and  all  the  other  planets  to  help 
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her  (though  assisted  by  the  best  bnrning  glasses)  are  able 
to  melt  butter. 

In  the  same  page  he  goes  on,  ^*  and  the  extraordinary 
*^  aspect  of  its  western  termination,  so  much  more.for- 
<'  midable  than  that  of  the  Roman  ditches  does  of 
'^  ITSELF  BESPEAK  thc  wholc  to  bc  BHtish. 

It  b  something  extraordinary,  that  the  Romans  should 
conquer  the  Lancashire  Sistuntians  so  yery  easily,  when 
these  last  so  far  excelled  the  former  in  the  art  of  fortifi- 
cation, that  there  was  no  comparison  of  a  Roman  fortress 
with  his  British  Mancenion*  Yet  this  formidable  for- 
tress, which  he  tells  us  ^^had  so  steep  and  scarped  a 
**  mound  on  the  medlock ;  he  could  also  see  by  the  marks 
'^  of  the  pick-axes,  that  the  scarping  was  British,  page 
*^  22,  a  rising  eminence  for  its  bank  ;  and  a  broad  extent 
*^  of  a  ditch,"  could  not  so  much  as  give  a  stop  to  the 
Romans.  For  he  makes  his  bold  Lancashire  Sistuntians 
such  dastardly  cowards,  that  they  gave  up  all  their  for- 
tresses in  the  woods ;  their  impregnable  Mancenion ; 
and  some  of  their  chiefs  for  hostages,  without  a  battle, 
a  skirmish,  or  sally  from  the  fortress ;  whilst  on  other 
occasions  he  is  so  particular  and  prolix  in  mere  trifles. 
But  a  reader  with  half  an  eye,  cannot  miss  observing,  by 
what  slender  threads  of  consistency  and  probability  this 
whole  account  of  his  Mancenion  hangs  together  ;  and 
that  his  ostentatious  description  of  this  fortress  and  its 
site,  springs  chiefly  from  the  overflowings  of  his^own 
fancy. 

Page  21.  <<  The  southern  baidc  all  at  once  falls  away 
*^  in  a  long  slope  towards  the  north.'' 

This  is  a  chip  of  the  same  Uook  with  that  in  page  227, 
where  he  tells  us  ^^  the  hair  of  the  Britons  was  long, 
bushy,  and  fell  down  in  a  long  wreath  behind :''  and  here 
the  bank  falls  away  all  at  once,  in  a  long  slope ! 

Has  not  our  author  given  us  here  a  specimen  that  his 
fancy  can  stretch  a  little  beyond  possibility ;  and  can  in< 
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fidKblijr  make  w  ^Uique^  mt  alop^  Uiifi  tfc«  8a,iDfi  vitk  » 
perpendicular  ? 

Fif^  9B^  *^  And  the  h^uBMn  opn«tii«tipB  as  tuch^  smst 
^  hare  natttt atty  afeoiad  a  Matherly  poaition  in  ike  oold 
*^  Ubak)  and  wooded  state  of  our  islaad  at  tiiai  period/* 

This  is  another  tnttanee  of  this  anther's  inconsistency : 
for  here  the  word  bleai^  means  cold,  plain,  windy  or 
ehitty :  knt  in  page  34d  he  teUs  us  <<  it  moans  the  deep 
gloom  of  a  censideraUe  wood.''  Does  not  this  with 
many  more  such  inatanoes  demonstrate  the  infatuated 
idea  he  has  of  his  own  abilities !  Nay  he  seems  to  think 
his  readers  are  obliged  to  believe  him  both  ways,  when  he 
firstaifirms  acrew  to  beamagpye,  butbefm^e  wecan  say*— 
humph — ^at  the  assertion,  the  magpye  is  a  orqw  again  1 
-—Thus  a  glowing  heater  and  a  lump  of  ice  are  synony- 
mous terms  of  our  antiquary. 

Page  51.  ^^  About  fifty  years  ago  was  thrown  up  by 
<^  the  plough,  a  large  sword  of  bon  in  goo4  conservation^ 
'<  This  curiosity  is  un4oubtedly  Boman.'' 

I  allow  this  sword  a  large  two-handed  one ;  but  not  a 
Roman  sword :  and  I  presnme  whoever  thinks  it  worth 
his  while  to  examine  it,  will  be  of  n|y  opinion,  for  the 
following  reasona.  The'  it  might  be  found  in  a  dry  and 
gravdly  eoii ;  yet  as  the  Made  and  the  handle  were  so 
little  rusted  when  I  saw  it  (ITTl)  that  it  could  not,  by 
the  sature  of  things,  have  lain  one  tfnrd  of  the  time  since 
the  Romans  kit  4Ms  island.  Then  again,  th^  eoft  wood 
of  the  handle  appeared  sound,  and  very  little  discoloured; 
nay,  the  lealheni-tttongs  which  are  plaited  round  and 
bind  on  the  wood  at  the  extremities  of  ^e  handle,  ap- 
peared to  be  little  decajred  or  corroded  by  time :  so  that 
<eoneidering  the  iron,  the  wood  and  theleatber,  it  is  every 
whit  OS  probaMe  that  it  was  Guy  of  Warwick's  sword, 
with  which  he  kiHed  the  dun  cow,  as  that  it  was  ^e:ver 
«eea,  orcamein  the  hands  of  a  Roman.  In  short  it  is 
very  probable,  that  it  is  no  older  than  the  middle  of  the 
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deyetfteenth  cenfinry,  and  was  a  two-handed  weapon  iit 
that  fanatieal  war  (for  they  were  true  fanatics  on  both 
sides)  where  arbitrary  power,  prerogatiye,  and  priest- 
craft on  one  side ;  and  Kberty  and  property  on  the  other, 
lugged  one  another  by  the  ear»:  and  the  ambition  of 
Church  and  State,  pulled  an  old  steeple  on  their  own 
heads;  and  many  think  to  this  day,  not  undeservedly. 

Page  54.  '^  The  Itinera  which  Richard  has  presented 
**  to  us  ALL  OBVIOUSLY  uNFTSto  foTmotte  entire  Itinerary. 
'<  No  single  part  stands  forth  of  a  different  texture  from 
'^  the  rest.  One  uniform  colour  plainly  tinctures  over 
«<  the  whole." 

What  reader  that  sees  this  character  of  Richai^d^s  Itin- 
erary, but  must  believe  that  his  Reverence  thought  it 
the  most  perfect  work  that  man  could  produce.^  YetTor 
all  this  absolute  perfection,  in  the  notes  of  this  section, 
page  58.  his  Reverence  tells  us,  ^^that  in  the  first,  the 
^^  third,  the  fourth,  and  the  eleventh  Itinera,  there  is 
^<  plainly  seen  the  interloping  hand  of  the  monk.'*^  And 
mentions  the  dissonant  parts  with  an  &c.  after  them ; 
which  may  include  400  mor^  cobbling  blunders  of  this 
his  most  infallible  author. 

Now  supposing,  for  argument's  sake,  that  this  work 
of  Richard's  was  genuine ;  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  give 
reasons  how  Mr.  Bertram's  and  Dr.  Stukelt's  edttfons 
of  this  work  should  so  materially,  and  so  often  vary ;  as 
the  Doctor's  was  printed  from  a  transcript  sent  him  by 
Bertram :  but  this  last  seems  to  have  the  best  plea  for  the 
truth,  as  Bertram's  modesty  left  blanks  where  he  could 
not,  or  would  not  fill  them  up :  but  the  positive  Doctor 
made  no  baulks  at  a  blank ;  his  pregnant  fancy  filled  them 
up  without  hesitation.  Witness  the  following  examples,, 
given  by  our  author  in  his  appendix. 

Page  18.  leianos  has  only  a.  vacancy  in.  Bertram  buA 
inserted  by  Stukeiy. 
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n.    Thetof  8tiri(«lr  Si^^  ^   iMUMitli  m.  p.  W 

84.  Dr,8taridty  by  %rtwwiy  miitoh>»  reads  4p  xmw 
imrtead  «f  4b  ffnw^  wi  ibaritforf  uUy  fixM  Om  ftotiM 
upim  the  North  TfJM^  iM«oad  of  Ike  Tw^d. 

84.  Stukoty  filk  vp  wtk  thMOiiuiBortto  QU  p.  87,  tkt 
blaak  in  B«P«ram'«  tditiw. 

38«  Tbo  SMHM  ol ttMOO  two  ataittoiio  BEEBctniDii » «nd 
BmANiiQOBNfQii  «M  iokoA  frovi  Stttkoly^     Qti/if  klamk0 

4$.  The  namo  PnBsidimn  and  the  number  7  oppoiiio 
Croco  Colasa,  are  taken  from  Stukeley's  oopy. 

49*  Tbo9o  numerals  m.  p.  10.  are  taken  from  D.  S. 
a  large  blank  left  by  Bertram. 

66.  Tbe  numer^s  m-  p*  90.  answering  ap  nvnn^  do 
not  appear  in  Bertram.^ 

Bttt  let  us  proceed  a  little  f  wrtberi  to  ^ew  ^bat  metbod 
bis  Reverence  takes  to  pro^e  this  famous  Monk's  infal« 
Ubility.  In  p-  9Q'  he  sayS).  ^Richard  the  learned  sebolar 
''  and  deep  antiquarian  1  found  sunk  into  w  ignorant 
<<  novice.  Deprived  of  his  Soman  aids,  Iticbard  shewed 
<*  himself  to  be  as  ignorant  and  iiyudicious  as  any  of  bi8 
*<  illiterate  cotemporaries  about  him.** 

Had  his  Beyerence  forgot  what  be  had  affirmed  in  th% 
$4th  p.  ?  for  there  he  says  **  All  the  embodied  Antiquar* 
<^  ians  of  the  fourteeii  and  three  succeeding  centuries^ 
**  could  not  have  forged  so  learned  a  detail  of  Roman 
«« Antiquitie?.''     ' 

But  still  he  contradicts  this  again^  for  in  his  856  p.  ho 
says  *^  that  both  tUo  and  Richard  are  inconsistent  and 
**  mistaken.** 

•  And  la  oufftiitfior's  4aOpA|fe,  where  he  is  busy  peoplinfif  Ireland 
with  no  less  than  eighteen  tribes,  ithiefly  from  Rtohnrd's  aocoimt  ap4 
ipap,  and  the  ppems  of  Ossian  ;  one  of  which  tribes  were  tbe  norlliern 
Seots  (a  natioB  as  he  says,  that  had  eofi^ged  for  150  years,  two  waoLft 
NATIONS  OF  ▲NTiQOARiANs  10  War)  he  toUs  US,  8|uksly  had  copied  seven 
mistakes  from  Richard,  and  added  nuuiy  more  which  he  there  mentions. 
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Again  in  p.  58.  RicWd^d  map  of  ftomftn  Britain  Is  of 
iiitleTalue:  it  is  fr^qu^ntly  Inaccurate :  it  contradicts 
ilils  own  Itinerary. 

In  p.  100.  he  teHs  us^  '*  TImt  fhe  diit^ttce  from  Man- 
^  cenion  to  Condate  is  fixed  by  the  0th  Iter  of  Richard, 
^  at  SO  miles,  Imt  in  the  lOth  at  fS,  and  makes  a  remark- 
<<  able  insertion  of  a  station  bettdtt  the  one  and  the  other 
^  at  IS  mftes  firom  both,  and  at  the  boundaries  of  the  two 
^  prottnces  Iflatla  and  Maltna.  Bnt  certain  as  we  are 
^  concerning  the  cotme  of  the  road,  the  tery  mention  of 
<*  these  bounde  lAews  the  nmnbar  of  miles  to  be  greatly 
^  erroneous.^* 

Also  in  p.  199  he  says,  ^  Riclrard . wa^  quite  mistaken 
^  in  thinking  the  river  Mersey  to  be  the  ttstuary  9eteia  of 
^  Ptolemy,  and  his  map  is  also  wrong  in  this  point/* 

Again  in  p.  392,  speaking  of  the  Cassiteris  Silores,  or 
SctUy  Islands,  he  says,  **  What  SoHnns  has  said  concern- 
**  ing  the  Silura  or  diief  of  them,  Richard  has  strangely 
^  appBed  to  the  Sihtres  of  Wales,  he  being  deceired  by 
**  tike  likeness  of  names.** 

And  in  p.  409,  he  tells  us,  **  Richard  in  his  38  p.  places 
**  the  McBate  in  Yalentia,  whom  I  hare  shown  to  have 
"  inhabited  Vespastana,** 

In  the  50  p.  his  Reverence  says,  ^*  Richard  calls  Di^ 
^  viaticus  the  king  of  the  ^dui,  when  he  was  king  of 
"  Suessones.** 

In  p.  5?,  he  finds  fault  with  Richard  for  calling  Lon-* 
don  a  colony  in  the  days  of  Boadicea,  when  Tacitus 
expressly  declares  it  not  to  have  been  a  colony  ;  and  also 
for  his  saying  that  Agricola  subdued  the  Orcades ;  when 
as  Solinus  ^etls  us  (c.  22)  they  were  not  then  inhabited. 

And  lastly^  in  his  418  p.  be  tells  the  reader  that  Richr 
ard*s  map  of  Ireland  has  some  inaccuracies  in  it.  And 
Dr.  Stukely^s  copy  has  more. 

Now,  good  and  patient  reader,  jttdge  thou  if  this 
Westminster  monk  was  not  almost  as  infallibly  fallible. 
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as  our  Manchester  historian  ?  And  tell  me  if  all  the  em-* 
bodied  antiquarians  of  the  fourteen  and  three  succeeding 
centuries,  could  not  have  forged  or  matched  this  miracu^* 
lous  work  ? — Do  all  things  obviouslt  unite  in  this  one 
entire  Itinerary?  Does  no  single  part  stand  forth  of  a 
different  texture  from  the  rest  ?  Or  does  one  uniform 
colour  PLAINLY  tittcturc  over  the  whole  ? 

Thus  I  have  produced  dome  of  the  many  contradictions 
that  stare  in  the  face  of  the  most  common  readers,  on 
this  prime  subject  of  Richard's  Itinerary.  Can  we  call 
our  Mancunion  historian's  way  of  writing  by  any  other 
name  than  either  stupidity  or  infatuation  ?  And  does 
not  this  author  when  we  think  we  have  fast  hold  of  him 
glide  away  like  an  eel,  and  leave  us  defiled  with  the  mud 
and  slime  of  self  contradiction,  and  the  stench  of  .con- 
ceited infallibility. 

Page  56.  *^  Inverness  as  the  utmost  bounds  of  the 
Roman  Empire,  is  the  most  northerly  point  of  accessible 
ground  in  Scotland,  and  where  Ptolomy  or  some  of  the 
Roman  officers  made  their  astronomical  observations.'' 

To  this  affirmation  I  shall  only  ask  a  question,  where 
were  those  parts  that  now  constitute  the  counties  of 
Sutherland,  Strathnaver,  and  Caithness,  in  the  time  of 
the  Romans  ?  For  part  of  these  counties  lie  north  of 
Inverness  ;  njnA  it  seems  very  probable  that  they  were 
accessible  to  the  Romans,  as  they  are  at  present  to  the 
modem  Caledonians:  and  that  they  are^ccessibleatthis 
time,  is  probable  for  one  psgrticular  reason — there  were 
4^ities,  towns,  and  villages  in  them  about  a  fortnight  ago. 

Page  95.  "  To  settle  the  particular  position  of  Con- 
date  hath  long  embarrassed  the  antiquarian  critics. 
Settled  originally  at  Congleton  because  of  some  remain- 
ing sameness  in  the  name ',  thltt  .only  g^idein  the  infancy 
of  antiquarian  learning." 

Here  we  see  with  what  a  despicable  eye  he  looks  upon 
^m?  old-fashioned  ruleof  simiUirity  of  names,practicedbjr 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


163 

-bH  former  infant  antiquarians  : — what  a  fatile  ari^ament 
it  was  and  bow  wide  they  shot  from  the  mark  in  thinking 
Congleton  was  the  old  Condate,  because  there  was 
some  sameness  in  the  name. 

This  brings  to  Tiew  another  piece  of  our  author^s  in- 
consistency, and  the  treacherousness  of  his  memory* 
Four  pages  further,  (99)  he  tells  us,  <^  The  name  of  Con- 
date  is  PRBTTYLouDLY  ECHOED  in  the  uamcof  Kinderton.'* 

Hush good  reader ^be  as  still  as  a  mouse 

.    So ;  now  help  me  a  little  reader,  do  thou 

l^OUt  CONDATS 

^'  HEADER. 

CON DA TE 

ECHO. 
K  I  N D  E  R ^TON — 

Is  not  this  sinularity,  and  harmony  in  perfection,  and 

sweetly  answered  by  madam  echo  ? — ^Now  forH  again 

Bawl  aloud  the  same  word 

READER* 

CON DA TE 

ECBO. 
CON GLE ^TON — 

Humph  Lady  echo's  pipe  is  out  of  tune; 

she's  certainly  tir'd,  or  in  a  cross  temper,  and  too  surly 
to  speak     ■  here's  some  little  sameness  ;  but  no- 

thing to  the  purpose ;  but  in  CoNOATE  and  Kinderton 
tiierels  as  much  unison,  harmony,  and  sameness  of  sounds 
echoed  forth  as  Tacht  and  Rachel,  Grammar  and  Gram- 
MATicA,  Richard  and  Dick  (see  p.  106)  and  these  are  as 
similar  to  the  ear  as  .two  beans  are  to  the  eye ;  i.  e.  to 
one  who  can  think  as  he  will,  and  cares  not  what  he  says: 
vrho  can  make  echo  answer  Sparrow-bills  after  a  hoarse 
Toice  that  has  croaked  Plum-puddino.  . 

Here  we  see  that  tho*  this  author  despises  those  who 
judge  of  British  towns  and  Roman  stations  from  the  sinu* 
larity  of  names  and  calls  it,  <<  the  only  guide  in  the  infancy 
4>f  antiquarian  learning^''  yet  we  see  that  when  he  want9 
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it 'he  enf  eirly  tnountSi  and  rides  this  old-ft^hloned  guide; 
^ts  paltry  hobby-horde,  himself,  without  the  least 
scruple  or  hesitation  \rhat8oever. 

Again,. in  p.  156,  he  has  these  words,  *<  The  certainty 
**  of  a  station  at  Warrington,  and  the  great  similarity  of 
^  the  name  of  Veratinum  to  It,  form  together  a  suffici- 
<'  ent  evidence  that  the  former  is  meant  by  the  latter/* 
Thus  he  mounts  and  gallops  this  despicable  hobby-horse 
again,  but  cannot  endure  that  another  should  ride  a  foot^s 
pace.  But  inconsistency,  aud  self-contradiction  are  no 
blots  in  his  reverence^s  ^seutchooq,  and  the  reason  is 
obvious;  a  true  bred  anti<|«mry  cannot  err. 

Page  98.  In  this  page  te  idls  the  reader,  <<  That  the 
^^  Bmmui  road  from  MaAGiuiiian  to  Condate  leaves  tint 
<« sandy  vraiU of  Rudhti>th  a littk  ditftaMeofttht  Mi, 
«'  and  Newtott  near  Mid41»wicli  lata  dtoUai  m  theriglii 
^  the  Kind-street  passes  throogk  RavoABomfl  iiiia  Ki»» 
<*  derton.'* 

Tho  I  have  two  maps  of  Cheshire,  yet  I  have  m4 
seen  a  good  one :  this  poiAt  th^i  cannot  be  elucidated  as 
I  could  wish.  However,  let  us  take  old  Speed  (as 
coming  nearest  the  truth)  for  want  of  a  better ;  by  which 
it  will  be  very  diverting  to  the  inquisitive  reader,  to  see 
how  this  author  makes  this  Roman  road  to  leave  Ravens- 
croft  (about  half  a  mile  from  Banderton)  on  the  left  hand; 
carries  it  to  Newton  above  a  mile  and  a  half  further; 
then  brings  it  close  by  Einderton  back  again  to  Ravens- 
croft  ;  and  then  drops  it  into  Kinderton  at  last. 

Query,  did  not  this  Roman  roadi  and  its  guide  too, 
lose  their  way  ? 

PagellO.  In  this  page  ha  ends  the  Romanroad,  which 
he  has  traced  from  Mancunium  to  Coccium,  but  as  all 
former  antiquariesblunderedaatotheparticularsite  of  it, 
lie  teDs  us,  ^Hhe  town,  as  it  seems,  having  been  very  early 
'^^  destroyed,  thetrac^  of  its  ancient  dignity  dire  almost 
^*  ENTiKELT  erased,  and  exist  only  at  present  in  the  faint 
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<^  rtttOHieot  of  traditiotiary  history,  aad  in  the  vague 
<^  gm#r»Uti«t  of  A  winter's  tale  Tbe  town»  m  it  seems^ 
'^lutTittf  boen  ontirdy  il«moUibod»  nnd  afterwards  built 
*^  upon  a  different  site,  almost  alltke  yesliges  of  its  Ro- 
*<  nan  vnstera  haTe  been  long  obliterated  by  the  hand  of 
^^  tMne»  and  even  ttie  very  esistenoe  of  then  forg^rtten  in 
<«  the  chiwielns  of  tradition.*' 

Let  us  try  to  squeeze  this  prolix  description  into  a 
littb  oenpnes. 

The  town  wae  early  destroyed ;  the  traces  of  it  almost 
BNTiattY  erased;  *  the  tradition  of  it  vague  like  a 
winter's  tale ;  the  site  removed  and  its  Roman  masters 
forgotten  even  by  tradition 

In  the  very  next  page,  he  says  (when  abbreviated^ 
'/  going  on  we  oome  to  the  river  Douglas,  at  the  bottom 
'^  <rf  a  brow  going  to  Preston,  near  the  extremities  of 
'^  whioh,  TnAoiTioii  has  erected  th)s  original  Blackrod." 

Again,  in  the  lift  p.  he  aaya,.  ^*  the  distance,  the  site^ 
^theTXAnflTioii.niidthereBUuiia,  all  agree  to  carry  it  t» 
^  the  hanks  of  the  Douglaa.'' 

Here  a^ain  }«««-^in  the  ftrsi  place  it  may  be  obeerved, 
that  hie  revswnee  finds  madam  Tradition  asleep — *--^^for 
<^  tte  very  exintenoe  of  the  veetiges  of  the  town  were  for- 
<<  gotten  evea  in  tlw  dvonieki  of  tradition."  She  was 
here  anting  hi  an  eaey  ehairt  and  coneeqnently  dumb, 
thatUe  aaipieity  may  appear  more  conspicuous,  andbif 
exquisite  scent  extolled  for  it»^  hnnting  o^t  a  BLomaA 
station  where  them  was  none. 

In  Am  next  plane,  when  fan  wants  his  foster^^nurse  trar 
diiten,  he  gives  her  drowsy  ladyship  a  jog  or  two  on  the 
elbow,  and  makes  her  start  i^^,  to  make  affidavit  to 
wimterfsr  hn  ia  i^aeed  to  advance,  ^^  For  the  distance, 
^the  sHn,  ttaditinn,  and  the  UMAiiia^  aH  agree  that  the 
^<  town  stood  on  the  banks  of  theDouglas." 

Does  not  his  reverence,  bene  again,  play  at  JiWH-o'- 
xnifT  with  his  rendera  ?    Doea  he  not  metamorfdmee  w 
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iota  children,  and  make  us  to  grasp  at  the  reflection  oi 
the  sun,  ivhich,  with  a  mirror,  he  makes  to  dance  areUnd 
us ;  and  when  we  think  to  catch  the  bright-appearance, 

whip— —its  on  the  cieling ! 

Page  113.  The  Setantian  Port  of  Ptolomy  (in  the  ri- 
Ter  Ribble)  he  says,  ^Ms  placed  in  57. 46.  North  Latitude: 
^^  Rerigonium  in  57.  30.  and  the  mouth  of  the  Mersey  57* 

a  20.'» 

Now  as  these  three  latitudes  coincide  one  with  anoather 
these  cannot  be  a  mistake  of  the  printer,  or  in  the  aulKor 
in  using  one  figure  instead  of  another  :  ho  that  it  is  a 
matter  of  wonder  to  me  that  his  reverence  can  say  they 
necessarily  confine  us  to  the  southern  parts  of  Lanca** 
shire  !  How  can  he  make  or  even  overlook  such  egregious 
blunders  without  noticing  and  correcting  them  ?  Or  believe 
Ptolomy,  or  infallible  Richard  to  help  him,  when  he  says 
the  before-mentioned  places  were  in  their  respective  la- 
titudes here  assigned  them;  when  they  would  throw  th& 
mouth  of  the  Mersey  80  miles,  Rerigonium  90,  and  the 
Ribble  above  100  miles  north  of  Edinburgh ;  or  about 
14  north  of  Inverness,  or  into  that  country  which  our 
author  tells  us  was  inaccesible  to  the  Romans.     Yet  for 
all  this,  his  reverence  can  boldly  affirm  these  latitudes 
necessarily  confine  us  to  the  southern  parts  of  Lanca- 
shire, when  the  least  skill  in  geography  will  demonstrate 
that  Hawkshead  the  most  northern  town  of  this  county, 
doth  not  exceed  54. 30. 

By  this  it  appears,  his  reverence  is  no  better  a  geo- 
grapher than  a  chronologist ;  and  is  another  proof  what 
true-bred  antiquaries  can  say  when  they  have  banished 
truth,  and  sent  shame  a  begging. 

Page  123.  ^^  From  the  ^Estuary  of  Sabriana  (or  Sev- 
'^ern)  the  coast  goes  directly  to  the  west  for  180  miles 
«  &c." 

It  is  very  diverting  to  examine  his  reverence's  geo<» 
graphical  descriptions.    Let  us  suppose  here  that  he 
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tokens  ihh  MsttL^rf  to  tegfn  at  flie  most  south  easteriy 
point  of  GlaiflorgiEit^sliire  in  tfte  Bristol  channel ;  it  is  not 
IdO  mil^  ttoiA  thence  to  St.  David's  Read ;  so  tlrat  the 
«ther  80  westward  woipd  carry  bim  over  St.  George's 
channel,  and  beyond  Wexford  in  Ireland  :  by  th!s  it  ap- 
pears, that  antiqutiiies,  like  beggars^  can  never  be  out  of 
their  way. 

<<  From  Bracbypult-point,  in  80  miles  more  to  the 
^<  north,  the  Ifeographer  goes  150  to  the  east** 

Bravely  done  geographer! — By  this  Ptolomy  with  his 
r^erence  behind  him,  mast  ride  the  ship  thro'  the  air, 
like  Witches,  on  a  greased  broom  stick  ;  otherwise  they 
roust  carry  the  ship  on  tbeir  shoulders,  over  the  Welch 
hilts,  and  thi'o*  the  counties  of  Carnarvonshire,  Merion- 
•eth,  and  Denbyshire ;  over  Shropshire,  Stafford,  Derby, 
and  itito  Nottingbamtihire:  which  feat,  Ptolomy,  orhi$ 
reveren(5e  either,  never  performed :  tho'  I  confess  the 
bounds  of  infdllibihty  arc  very  large. 

Page  im  add  l28.  "  The  great  difference  which  now 
**  appears  iii  the  flow  of  the  tide  (op  the  Kibble)  could 
**  never  have  been  occasioned  by  the  pressure  of  the  in- 
*^  terior  Ocean  (St.  George's  channel)  and  by  the  gra- 
'*  dual  settlement  of  the  sands  at  the  mouth  of  the  river. 
*^  Had  the  difference  been  thus  occasioned,  the  Mersey 
*^  upon  one  side,  and  the  Lune  upon  the  other,  MusrJiave 
^^  partaken  Of  the  same  fate,  and  have  been  Uooked  up 
*^  with  the  same  sands.  It  must  have  been  produced  by 
*'  a  cause  as  partial  as  the  effects  appear  to  be.  And 
^<  TRADITION  which  history  has  ^>verlooked  or  forgotten 
^^  speaks  confidently  of  such  a  cause :  ascribing  the  final 
'*  ruin  of  Ribchester  to  au  earthquake  :  confined  like  its 
"  cause  to  the  stream  of  the  Ribble,^^ 

This  quotation  the  reader  ttaay  perceiVe  Is  still  round 
about,  tho'  I  have  lopped  off  some  of  its  most  luxuriant 
branches :  he  may  also  see  plainly  that  our  author  is  not 
in  a  hminoUr  to  relish  and  adopt  the  most  probable  and 
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vaAioiifll  causes  why  tke  movth  of  the  Ribble  is  choaked 
up;  and  he  gives  this  reason,  '*  because  the  Mersey  on 
*^  the  one  side,  and  the  Lune  on  the  other  must  have  par- 
*Uaken  the  same  fate.** 

But,  reverend  sir,  were  there  the  same  reasons  for  the 
mouths  of  the  Mersey  and  the  Lune  to  be  blocked  up  with 
that  of  the  Ribble  ?  Were  th^re  one  hundredth  part  of 
the  crumblings  and  devastations  on  their  banks,  as  there 
were  on  the  high  and  k>0Re  bwks  of  the  Ribble  ?  But 
an  antiquary  can  never  be  at  a  loss  to  prove  any  whims, 
whilst  he  can  command  tradition  to  raise  an  earthquake 
to  help  him  out  at  a  dead  lift;  and  such  earthquakes 
too  as  are  confined  to  the  particular  stream  of  one 
brook,  foid  by  such  tradition  as  history  itself  had 
overlooked  and  forgotten.  This  must  be  a  queer  earth- 
quake indeed  i  For  tlu>'  it  made  such  violent  havock 
and  devastations  in  the  channel  of  the  Ribble,  it  was  so 
quiet  and  harmless  every  where  else  that  it  could  not,  or 
would  not  roll  an  egg  ofi'a  table  atarood^s  distance  from 
the  banks  of  it ;  so  that  the  old  nurse  Tradition  having 
hop-shackled  it  so  close,  that  the  Mersey  and  the  Lune 
were  safe  enough  from  being  disturbed  by  its  tremulous 
and  violent  motions. 

Thus  we  see  what  strange  feats  our  antiquary  can 
perform,  with  the  assistance  of  a  traditional  earthquake 
Just  ferreted  out  of  its  sleeping  abodes !  But  let  us  sift 
this  argument  througli  a  little  finer  sieveu 

*^  The  difference  of  the  flow  of  the  tide  into  this  i^stu- 
'^  ary  (says  he)  could  not  have  been  occasioned  by  the 
^^  pressure  of  the  interior  Ocean." 

This  is  profoundly  deep ;  and  must  be  granted  him  by 
all  philosophers  !  *  But  if  uot  the  pressure  of  the  interior 
Ocean,  the  non-pressure  of  it  might  be  one  cause  of  beds 
of  gravel  and  sand  lodging  in  its  dhannel :  for  it  is  ra- 
tional to  suppose  that  the  pressure  of  more  water,  one 
waviB  urginjg  on  anDtber^  or  a  few  feet  of  higher  tides 
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Would  have  opened  this  watercourse^  and  carried  both 
sand  and  gravel  into  the  sea. 

In  his  388  page^be  has  these  words,  ^<  In  Kent  the  sea 
*^  has  retreated  from  the  shore  of  Sandwich ;  has  sunk 
<^  the  iEstuary  of  Solinus  (this  was  barbarously  done 
**  of  the  sea,  thus  to  sink  one  of  its  own  arms)  into 
^'  an  insignificant  current,  and  has  converted  the  fine 
<<  harbour  of  Rhutupce  where  the  Roman  fleet  was  regu- 
*'  larly  laid  up,  into  an  expanse  of  rich  pastures,  and  a 
«*  valley  watered  with  a  rivulet.**  Was  not  this  port  of 
Rhutupos  barred  up  for  want  of  the  pressure  of  the  sea  i 
Again,  <^  In  lincolnsliire  the  sea  has  added  ground 
'<  and  shrunk  from  its  original  boundaries,  and  left  many 
**  thousands  of  acres  betwixt  the  old  bank  of  its  ivatera 
"  and  the  present  margin  of  its  shore ;  and  in  Lancashire 
"  the  sands  which  originally  formed  the  beach  of  the  sea, 
**  and.  were  originally  covered  every  tide  with  its  waters^ 
"  are  now  regularly  inhabited.'' 

Does  nbt  his  reverence  prove  here,  that  this  port  of 
Rhntupoe  and  this  land  in  Lancashire,  was  gained  for 
want  of  the  pressure  of  the  sea?  And  were  not  the^ 
things  as  incomprehensible  as  the  sand-banks  lodged  in 
the  mouth  of  the  Ribble  ?  Yet  all  was  done  without  the 
help  of  a  channel-earthquake,  which  history  had  over- 
looked and  forgotten,  which  our  author  roused  up  here 
on  purpose  to  throw  up  a  few  sand  banks. 

The'  it  is  granted  that  the  pressure  of  the  interior 
Ocean  could  not  stop  the  mouth  of  the  Ribble,  yet  we 
will  endeavour  to  prove  that  the  gradual  settlement  of 
gravel  and  sand  was  the  principal  cause  of  this  obstruc- 
tion, tho*  his  reverence  will  not  have  it  so:  and  this  we 
will  attempt  to  do,  by  making  our  author^s  arguments  to 
buffet  and  undermine  one  another,  and  then  (as  usual) 
blow  themselves  into  the  air. 

In  page  130,  he  says,  «  The  Neb  of  the  Nese  has  been 
"  long  washed  away :  the  western  horn  has  certaiuly  no 
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<^  Neb  exi^tin^^  at  present :  an^  tt/Js  e^uall^  jBfge^rs 
"  from  the  ravages  the  water  has  j^ece  made  jupoi^  the 
<<  baoki  Tbat  conspicuous  ppiot  ^hieh  is  92^11  ^enprn-- 
"in.ated  the  Neb  of  the  Nese,  for  it  ifi  sti)!  h^ere  tho'it 
"  went  down  the  river  hundreds  of  y^rs  ajfo^  has  Io;t 
"  nearly  two  acres^rf  ground  withip  40  years ;  an4  fro^ji 
'^  the  broken  and  mouldering  condition  of  ^e  bank  bol^ 
^'  on  the  east  and  south  o^peajs  to  be  Iq^ng  every  4aj. 
*^  As  the  Roman  station  therefore  must  have  been  upqp 
"  tjhe  extremity  of  this  .promontory,  the  ^te  of  it  and  its  xf^ 
**  naains  must  have  long  melted  into  the  channel  beloY^." 
Ad4  inpsigeI3]^  '^Gre9,t',  says  he,  l^ve  been  the  en- 
*^  croachwents  which  the  SibblehBS  made  upon  the  baojc 
*^  of  the  town  within  the^e  60  yes^^s  only :  and  one  w)vql,e 
''street  of  houses,  and  a  rai^e  of  orchards  and  gardens 
"  have  been  carried  away  by  the  stream.  The  earth 
*^  daily  crumbles  and  falls  away  into  the  channel :  and 
*^  the  Church  itself,  raised  as  it  13  uppn  alofty  bank,  aq(i 
'^  placed  at  a  little  distance  from  the  margin  of  it,  is  Uk^Iy 
"  to  be  swept  away  in  60  years  more.** 

Againj  in  p.  133*  *^This  jj^erigonium ;  this  Caer  of 
'^  the  Britons,  and  the  Castrjum  of  the  Romans,  mUst 
"  have  been  totally  carried  awa^  and  the  Risible  and  f»- 
**  risible  remains  of  both  have  been  equc^Uy  buried.** 

This  is  strange  ? ^verj  hard  indeed ! That  thos^ 

parts  of  this  Caei;,  and  this  Castrum  that  remain  and  are 
visible,  are  absolutely  bulged  and  gone,   equally  with 

those  swept  away  by  time  and  invisible ! O  time ! 

O  antiquarianispi !  What  dreadful  havock  do  you 
make  among  poor,  old,  innocent  ruins  ! 

The  last  quotation  I  shall  .produce  from  our  author  op 
this  subject,  is  in  page  134 ;  his  nvords  are,  ^^  About 
"  this  part  of  the  river  in  general  (1.  e.  below  Ribchester) 
*^  whole  pillars,  broken  capitals  and  vases,  and  ^.oman 
<^  coins,  and  Roman  inscriptions  have  frequently  b^n 
^^  discovered  within  the  channel.** 
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Now  U  is  a]}  t)iese  ifrashing^  99^  meltingS)  t^^e  lUTa* 
ges,  devastations,  and  cnpi^oa^chpaents,  uppn  the  broarf, 
^irh  ai^i  loose  b%p|^8  pf  this  river  here  meutioned  jCrom 
pur  hlstQ^an,  I  take  %q  be  a^ceat  and  sufficient  c^se  of 
the  8boal9  and  present  sanj^-ba^ks  Fhich  lie  in  the  ^ipijith 
of  this  Ksti^ar} ;  and  that  ^e  sea  iii  hig)i  sprii^  tides 
brought  up  Jtl\(^  Xoo^  sapd^  igrhich  aboyunds  on  tt^  coast 
for  n^ar  $0  imile^  north  a|id  sotj^jith  of  tl^  river  con^pletely 
j^n^b^d,  ai>4  l^ft  tl\em  ip  tl^ejir  prese^it  state. 

Thus  1  baye  fi;^ishe4  this  gravelly  po^t,  but  will 
leavp  t}ie  reader  to  judga  for  himself,  and  either  take  the 
reasons  here  spec^fi^d^  .^^jthe  jfxost  natural.causes  of  these 
^^velly  an4  sai^dy  bipd^,  or  the  closely  fetjtej;ed  earth- 
qjnake  of  the  antiqiaary. 

As  tp  the  SQeiping  retreat  of  thp  sea  from  sp^e  cipasts, 
X  pres^nie  t^t  w^  never  a  matter  of  faat,  in  tb,e  seQse 
it  is  generally  talven ;  but  that  the  co^^ts  of  Linpolnshire^ 
i^^enty  liancasbire^  &^.  are  r^sed  by  the  veo^s,  .^a^d^» 
£(^c.  whict^  the  sea  in  hi^h  ti^es  thro>v3  upon  suqh  low 
beapb^ ;  and  by  the  vegc^l^  ^9^^,  gri^yel,  and  loanq^ 
brought  down  by  floods  andrive^  in  l^ii^tti  of  time  froyi 
the  n^finntainpus  ppgrts,  and  bi^h  groupds  ip  their  r^sf^c- 
tive^cbuntries. 

N.ovf  were^  it  j)ossit\}|<  f^T  ^^  to^ve  tbie  vanity  to  think 
that  these  my  s)d9iq\Mig  remarks  would  ever,  att^n  the 
bonpujr  (t W  ^  f^  livery  servant)  of  attending  t)^\s  jnoble 
Mjinpunipn  history,  then  wp^^ld  I  never  grudgp  the  pains 
I  have^aken  in  givi^  it  ^  q^y  moiytprial  jogs  on  the 
elbpvi^  WJtJi  this  whisper^— r: Havje  a  care  . 

However  as  desn^ls  tl^  char^teristic  of  a  cpwardly 
disposiiipn,  I  w^l  panish  that^  .cherish  hope,  wd  prpceed 
to  a  newrfound  ^pjman  i;p|ad,  which  tus  reverence  tells 
<<  us^  fBLge  1S4,  '^Qpes  frpp  Cambpdunun^  stretches 
'^visibly  over  Stainl^i^-mpor,  |>a^^  thrp^  the  tp^vur 
'^  ^ips  ,of  Barki^l^nd  ^[\d$ishwor%  crosses  the  ^evil's 
^  Causeway  (on  Bleakstone-edge)  and  the  Roman  road 
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**  from  MaDchester  to  Ilkley,  and  nmat  therefore  haTe 
*^  AsscjREDLT  terminated  at  Coin.*' 

This  account  is  positiye,  and  plain  as  a  pike-staff^ 
and  the  places  here  mentioned  I  ha^e  seen  r  but  must 
confess  my  antiquarian  faculties  were  too  weak,  to  per- 
ceiTc  the  least  yestige  of  a  Roman  road  that  went  oyer 
any  of  the  places  here  mentioned.  That  it  did  not  come 
oyer  the  hills  in  Rish worth  and  cross  the  old  high- way 
oyer  Bleakstone-edge,  (which  it^must  do  if  it  bad  existed) 
at  the  Deyil^s  causeway  is  certain :  this,  I  think,  no  one 
would  dispute  on  yiewing  the  bill  on  the  side  of  Rtsk- 
worthy  and  the  great  hill  of  Bleakstone-edge,  whose 
summit  divides  the  two  counties  of  York  and  Lancaster,, 
with  the  great  and  deep  glen  that  dSyides-  it  from  Risk^ 
worth.  Then  again,  the  tops  of  many  of  these  hills  oyer 
which  this  road  must  necessarily  pass  had  it  pointed  this 
way,  are  in  many  places  soyery  mossy,  boggy,  or  quaggy^ 
that  the  black  spungy  surface  will  shake  It  rood  or  more 
round  a  man,  and  is  entirely  impassable  for  a  horse.  Sa 
there  is  not  the  least  probability  that  eyer  any  British,, 
Roman  or  English  road  eyer  went  that  way. 

But  to  make  this  point  incontestible :  had  a  Roman 
road  taken  this  course,  it  was  impossible  but  it  must  haye 
been  intersected  or  cut  thro'  in  1766,  on  making  that  ex- 
cellent and  beautiful  way,  now  called  the  new  road,  and 
which  the  Romans  neyer  excelled  for  the  length  of  it.  I 
say  this  Roman  road  must  haye  been  cut  thro*  and  dis- 
coyered,  as  on  performing  it,  the  soft  turf  or  black  earth 
was  cut  to  the  yery  bott<mi  all  the  way  oyer,  which  was 
sometimes  rock,  grayel,  or  hard  blue  clay  mixed  with 
stone  :  and  the  mossy  turf  was  in  some  places  tweWe  feet 
deep ;  being  all  or  the  most  of  it  washed  away  by  means 
of  artificial  reservoirs  of  water,  which  when  opened  swept 
it  into  the  rivers  of  Yorkshire  and  Lancashire,  which  faU 
into  the  east  and  west  seas.    Yet  for  all  this,  neither  gra- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


173 

^eUy  road,  niime  paTement,  or  any  other  vestige  of  any 
road  appeared. 

Besides,  what  corroborates  the  notion  that  no  Roman 
road  ever  went  this  way,  is,  that  their  roads  generally 
passed  in  straight  lines  to  their  destined  endings  ^  but 
this  supposed  road  from  this  new-found  Cambodunum 
j(or  the  old  one  either)  must  strike  directly  west  to  come 
at  Bleakstone  edge ;  but  Colne  lies  north-west ;  so  that 
this  course  would  not  oi^ly  be  the  worst  way, .  but  near 
one  mile  at  three  about. 

The  old  Romans  never  understood,  or  at  least  practiced 
80  good  and  perfect  a  method  of  making  or  constructing 
roads  as  those  Lancashire  gentlemen,  the  late  overseers 
of  the  new  road  over  this  hill  of  Bleakstone-edge :  for 
the  truth  of  this,  I  appeal  to  any  that  have  travelled  that 
way,  and  read  the  5th  satire  of  the  first  book  of  Horace, 
where  he  speaks  of  the  ruggedness  of  the  Flaminian  and 
the  Appian  ways. 

Suppose  we  make  a  little  further  digression. — 

On  reflecting  on  the  first  forming  of  our  English  high- 
ways, several  reasons  occurred  for  their  present  curvity, 
or  the  round-about  lines  they  proceed  in  ;  the  which,  as 
mere  conjectures  I  will  lay  before  the  reader. 

Before  the  time  of  the  Romans  and  during  their  stay  in 
ihis  Island,  it  had  in  general  the  appearance  of  one  ex- 
tensive  waste  or  forest.  In  the  first  constructing  roads, 
there  were  few  orno  large  enclosed  manors,  fields,  orchards 
or  gardens ;  and  consequently  no  lawyers  to  argue  on, 
-or  decide  private  property ;  which  was  then  in  its  infancy 
And  entirely  overpowered,  and  almost  annihilated  by  the 
Roman  power.  So  thatingeneraI,theirroadswere  laid  out 
in  direct  or  straight  lines,  (see  our  author  p.  165.)  They 
turned  not  aside  for  a  bank,  a  hollow,  a  smaU  lake,  or  a 
miry  place.  Nothing  stopped  them,  but  high  and  steep 
mountains,  deep  rivers  (for  we  hear  of  few  ruins  of  Roman 
luidges)  boggy  mosses,  marshy  quagmires,  or  steep  rocky 
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gi^s  between  bil($.  Vldni  a!l  ikisM  ^8trudt}6iis  oecM 
here  (riYer»  excepted)  in  the  course  of  our  authdr^s  ptH- 
t^dHA  Adman  rtod,  ^hicli  sbtmid  haVe  ^ond  ofeft  Ble^- 
^oiie-edge,  ttud  crosl^ed  (he  l>erfil'8  6au§eivdy  thdr6 :  tflf 
^hich,  tti£(k«8  th^  t^y  notidft  of  a  ftbitita  iokA  t6  tanish 
into  Ait. 

On  th^  tvitbdraititigo^  th6  ftoniaM^  aUd  the  6t6aliti|^ 
in  of  tli^  Saxons;  (>Vo{f6rty  aUd  tf^c^uliurd  B^gan  to  Bd 
a  little  better  iinderstodd :  for  the  <>ld  fiHt6ni  bad  O^ 
mean  notions  of  property  prior  to  the  arrW^l  of  th^ 
ftomahs  and  the  Saxoti^  ;  nott^ith^t^ddifi^  ^lth&ha§tle 
Macpherson  makes  about  the  pbefh^  6f  Os§latl  afid  th^^ 
sumptuous  hospitality.  1  db  hot  nb^'aii  but  tbeir  jp^tt^ 
kings  and  chiefs  knew tolerdliily  Well  tbdf  dWhbdUndafie^; 
i>iit  that  the  common  pedplc  had  fiot^or  kd§W  little  dt^ty 
lands  they  could  properly  call  ih^ir  dWn ;  td)r  thtis  l*^soii 
the  Faxons  on  their  first  seltlifag  here,  foiliid  it  ^d  dlM- 
cult  matter  to  cause  the  most  fertile  patlis ;  and  elf^h 
to  encroach  on  the  best  open  l&fids  of  theif  fielghboUring 
iBritons  :  which  lands  they  begdh  to  ^»bldS)i  i^lth  bahks 
and  ditches,  T^hich  hot  hditig  clalth^d  ih  a  eentury  dV 
two,  became  Sdxon  propeHy,  ahd  thUS  W§r§  Bfettled,  dt 
Tested  in  theni  and  their  heir§. 

On  the  ii^crease  of  population  dhd  Irad^,  the  tdftd^  be- 
came o(  more  general  use,  were  nd#  better  m&de,  and 
tnere  care  taken  of  theni.  I^nl  the  ^Hi  en616isUr^  abote- 
mentioned,  interse^ihg,  or  rather  hihderlh^  th^  foadb 
from  pfoceeding  in  straight  lines,  they  iirere  dhliged  t& 
turn  them  first  round  one,  then  ahbther  eii^losUre,  till 
they  became  as  crooked  as  we  now  see  them. 

Then  again,  on  the  cdmihff  6f  the  arbitraiy  Non^aflft, 
the  nobility  (Especially  iheNdfmaii)  becaiiie  possessed 
of  enormous  estates  ;  so  that  these  aiid  the  lessel:  fintbhs 
turned  the  roads  rdund  their  pafks  and  n^ahofs,  ahd 
brought  them  to  their  towns,  castles,  and  manors,  ih 
i?hat  direction  they  pleAsed ;  hot  cdnsultittf  Ui^  g^l^itU 
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«itU}ty>  but  ihcdrown  fanoiesr  add  arbitrary  hninourfv 

Some  natural  causes  also  intenrened ;  the  roads  coidd? 
not  always  proceed  in  straight  lineSi  because  of  the  in-* 
tervensioB  of  mosses,  marshes,  woods,  lakes^  hiUs,  fto.* 
these,  and  other  reasons,  obliged  many  roads  to  proceed 
in  crooked  or  indirect  lines* 

Many  of  the  same  reasons  may  be  assigpied  for  the' 
irregularity  and  straitn^s  of  the  streets  of  some  townf 
and  ancient  cities :  for  being  at  first  generfiUy  built 
without  plan,  or  consideration  (except  our  authot*s  most 
regular  Mancenion)  for  the  first  comer  built  a  lotjiere, 
another  house  or  two  there,  and  perhaps  end  to  side;  so 
that  in  a  little  time  they  stood  so  confused,  no  regular 
streets  were  or  could  be  built ;  but  weire  hummed  Jn  by 
back-yards,  narrow  streets,  &c.  Vhese  things  with  the 
loss  of  trade,  and  the  diverting  «f  roads  for  convenience 
of  travellersy  I  look  on  as  the  «hief  reasons  why  some 
towns  have  changed  their  old  situations. 

If  the  reader  disapprove  ithese  flying -eonlectares  of 

the  cause  of  our  winding  and  crooked  roads,  he  is  at 

.liberty  to  guess  for  himself;  for  I  will  notst^  our 

antiquary*s  riceMmg  .hammer^  and  elemch  U  2y  $afmjf 

these  things  $9ere  absolute^  so. 

Page  134.  Speaking  of  Coin  his  style  flows  thus, 
'<  This  the  British  appellation  of  the  town,  this  the  con* 
*^  currence  of  a  road  from  Cambodunum  at  it,  thisihe 
*^  voice  of  tradition,  and  the  appellation  of  Caster,  evince 
^*  to  have  been  the  fiite  of  a  station.** 

Again,  <<  There  appears  the  evident  skeleton  of  a. 
^'  Roman  station  at  present;  a<regular  Vallum  encircled 
^'  by  a  regular  Fosse.  And  standing  on  th^  summit  of  a 
^^  lofty  ciifi^,  it  commands  a  very  extensive  view  of  the 
"  country  around  it.** 

Positive ^plain and  mighty  laconic !    But  hear 

Idm  wliat  he  says  only  two  pages  further;    Page  136. 

BB 
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^'  The  late  Bishop  of  Carlisle  and  myself,  were  both  a 
^^Coln  Tery  nearly  at  the  same  time,  and  both  failed  of 
<<  success  in  our  searches  tho*  the  name,  the  remains,  and 
^^  the  tradition  are  so  striking.** 

This  way  of  writing  must  absohtiely  tire  the  most 

patient  of  readers ^the  affectedly  fustian  flights  of 

his  style ^the  incoherence  of  the  matter the  in- 
consistency of  his  periods bis  frequent  self-contra- 
dictions both  vex  and  puzzle  me.— Could  the  remains 
of  this  Roman  station  be  so  strikinjg,  its  skeleton  be  so 
'  eirident  at  present ;  could  a  regular  Vallum  encircled  by 
a  regular  Fosse  appear,  and  yet  for  all  these  evident 
tokens  and  remains  of  a  station,  none  be  seen  or  felt  by 
this  rcYcrend  or  right  reverend  father  i  Surely  his  rev- 
erence  dreamed  of  all  these  evident  indications  of  a 
station,  or  he,  and  the  right  reverend  fether  too,  dreamed 

in  their  searching.*^ ^Blind  we  cannot  reasonably  sup« 

pose  them  to  be : and  they  would  hardly  have  been 

at  the  cost,  and  taken  the  pains  to  ride  so  far,  and  instead 
of  peeping  eagerly  about  for  the  Vallum,  the  Fosse,  and 

the  plain  skeleton  of  a  station,  fall  to  winking ! Is 

not  this  then  amosc  puzzling  article  ! 

But  so  it  is  : thus  he  makes  us  to  stand  like  statues 

gaping  for  information  ^  for  truth  and  consistency : 
when  lo  1  there  starts  up  «  phantom  :  a  mere  vapour  : — 
the  ignis-fatuus  of  his  own  creative  brain  ! 

But  let  ^s  see  what  Camden  says  in  contradiction  to 
our  author's  positive  account  of  the  evident  skeleton, of 
this  station  ai  Coin,  who  survey exl  this  town,  and  its 
v4cinity  168  years  ago.  He  tells  us,  (vol.  2,  p.  972) 
**  That  except  some  Roman  coins,  there  is  no  great  ap- 
pearance of  a  Roman  town  or  station  here,  such  as 
fortificatious,  altars,  boundaries,  and  -the  like :  which 
made  Dr.  Ldgh  is  his  history  of  Lancashire,  &c.  to 
conclude^  and  yeij  raj^onall^  top,  that  the  coins  might 
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be  Ud'tliereabaato  by  the  Roman  soldien;  orlost^  or 
laid  there  on  some  other  accidental  occamons.*' 

The  aboTe  articlei  appears  to  me,  another  specimen  of 
infaUabiUty :  for  we  see  here,  our  rcTerend  antiquary 
can  build  eTident  ruina  of  a  Roman  station  a  hundred 
times  easier  and  cheaper,  than  some  of  our  whimsical 
Noblemen  can  huddle  up  the  new  ruins  of  old  castles  m 
their  parks  and  chases  :  unless  we  must  conclude  against 
reason  and  common  experience ;  that  the  older  Roman 
stations  grow,  the  younger  they  are ;  and  not  only  so,  but 
the  more  they  are  diminished,  the  more  of  them  remain 
and  are  plainer  to  be  seen. 

Piftge  139.  ''  The  Wherf  flows  briskly  in  the  front  of 
<^  Ilkley,  and  washes  the  gentle  eminence  on  which 
**  that  town  is  erected/*  Further,  ^^  And  this  riyer 
*^  remariLably  beautiful  in  its  appearance^  was  particularly 
<<  formed  into  a  Divinity  b^f  the  BriiotUf  and  a  large 
«<  handsome  altar  haa  been  found  near  the  bank  of  it^ 
><  consecrated  by  a  Bomam  Officer  to  Verb-eia,  the  God^ 
^^  dess  l^ymph  of  the  current." 

Here  we  see  another  instance  of  the  power  of  this 
author's  creative  fancy;  or  ai  least  his  peculiar  art  in 
magnifying  objects, .  and  twisting  them  into  whatever 
form  he  pleases.  To  prove  which,  I  will  give  the  reader 
Camden's  own  words,  in  voL  2.  p.  896.    ^I  have  seen 

*  this  altar  now  under  a  pair  of  stairs,  and  inscribed  by 

*  the  Captain  (or  Prefect)  of  the  second  Cohort  of  the 
^  Lingones,  to  Verbeia,  periqpe  she  was  the  Nymph  or 
<  Goddess  of  the  Wherf,  and  called  Yerbeia  /  suppose 

*  from  the  likeness  of  the  two  M>rds.' 

Thus  is  Camden's  very  modest  opinion  metamorphosed 
into  what  he.  neither  said,  or  thought  positively :  is  this 
buckram  puppet  as  here  dressed  up  by  hia  reverence, 
any  thing  like  Camden's  genuine  offspring  }  For  first 
he  makes  the  river  remarkably  beautiful;  then  creates  it 
a  Goddess-.,  the  altar  then  tluives  into  a  large  one  (and 
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Iwi{l9ame  too)  when  Camden  luui  ^o  «adi  mpreMions. 
Neither  doesJie  say  it  was  ibund  near  the  bank  of  a  river 
M  thftthe  saw  itlh^e  under  a  pair  of  stairs  ;  and  out 
ff  his  roodert  guesses,  his  perkiy^Sy  and  /  fttppate  his 
reverence  has  built  this  notable  superstructure. 

Here  it  may  not  be  improper  to  confess  my  ignorance: 
lor  before  I  read  this  paragraph^  I  did  not  Icnow  the  art 
Pf  making  Gods  and  Goddesses  out  of  rivers,  had  been 
^  trick  (tf  the  old  sagacious  Britons,  but  of  t;hose  wise- 
-acres  the  Greeks  and  Rooians  ;  who  made  laughter  into 
M  god  under  the  name  of  Ridiculous  ;  and  Gloaoina  the 
sweet-smelling  goddess  of  sinks  and  common  sewers. 
Now  admitting  that  the  primsv^  Britcms  might  worship 
iheflourishing  oak  and  adore  the  massy  cidumn,  (which 
I  mudi  question)  I  never  hoard  of  their  idolising  their 
f  urrents  l>^ore.  For  though  CUUas  might  say  the  ig- 
jiprant  Britons  paid  divine  honours  to  some  rivers  or 
^ead-springs ;  he  didnot  say,  or  mean  they  did  so  before 
the  Roman  invasion  j  for  this  was  a  ridiculous  extrava- 
gance introduced  by  the  Romans  and  adopted  by  the 
Britons. 

But  let  us  return  and  peep  at  the  proof  of  tlus  d^ca- 
tion  of  this  Yorkshire  river  Wherf.  He  telb  us,  «  That 
**  an  altar  both  large  and  handsome  was  found  near  the 
•*bank  of  it,  and  consecrated  by  a  Roman  OjMcer  to 
f*Verb.eia.'' 

Had  Heraclitus  been  alive  and  heard  such  a  benching 
proof  as  this,  must  he  not  have  laughed  ?  For  because 
a  Roman  officer  dedicated  an  altar  to  Verb^ia,  the  Britons 
must  abwlutelkf  have  worshipped  the  Wherf  asa  Goddess! 
Does  not  the  spirit  of  antiquarianism  here  jump  over  the 
bounds  of  reason  and  all  probability,  and  fly  like  the 
down  off  thistles,  as  the  wind  of  fancy  pleases  ?  But  let 
us  observe  a  little  further. 

Camden  to  prove  that  the  second  Cohort  of  lingones 
were  quartered  at  IlUey  (the  old  OUcana)  mentions  this 
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akar  in  4lie  words  before  quoted.      The  InscriptioH 
Camden  giTes  of  it  is 

VERBIAE    SACRUM 

GUmiJJS  FRONTO 

PRifiF.    COH-    II.     LINGON- 

ButliisleamedKditor  (tlieBp.  of  Lond.)  points  out 
an  inaccuracy  of  Camden  here,  whose  words  are,  <  It 
^  seems  rather  to  bave  been  the  first  Cohort ;  as  the  last 
^line  of  that  inscription  ^being  not  II.  LINGON,  but 
.'P.LINiQON.  in  the  original  as  appears  from  Mr.  Jolm 
'  llioredbjf's  papers  late  of  L<eeds ;  an  eminent  antiquary 
.^who  accurately  transcribed  it,  being  very  critical  in  his 
^observations  upon  inscriptions  and  original  coins,  of 
*  whidi  he  had  a  valuable  collection.* 

Cam^den  also  tetta  ns,  thi^  original  altar  is  removed  to 
fitnbham,  but  by  I>r«  I^eister's  letter  to  the  Royal  Soci- 
ety, mentioned  by  .hiseditor  afterwards  (p.  959)  it  appears 
to  be  at  ICddleton  Grange  near  Ilkley.  But  tiie  stone 
wbkltk  CanKli^  says  supports  a  pair  of  stairs  there  (as  at 
Utts  dfty  it  does  in  t)|^  very  road)  is  but  an  ill  copy  of  it 
and  noit  the  original ;  is  it  not  more  likely  the  latter  to 
be  the  original  altar,  and  the  other  two  to  be  copies  ? 
Its  awksrai4  worfcmanahip)  and  the  place  of  standing,  are 
both^i  its  fiaypnr)  for  who  would  counterfeit  an  altar  to 
support  a  jMitr  of$tair9*  • 

Psge  1 70.  <<  l>e  Castram  at  Uttlebrough  mu$i  have 
f <  given  denomination  tp  the  village,  and  seems  to  have 
^^  bj^n  fiziH}  npQn  the  groi^^d  which  i«  about  half  a  mile 
^<  to  the  east  of  it;  which  if  i]|ime4iately  to  the  left  of 
^^th0  newroady  and  iv^ch  is  pppularly  denominated 
f^  Castle^  Hiis  is  diri^tly  under  the  steep  of  Blaicfcstone- 
^  edge,  nearly  adjoining  to  tifs  ponrse  of  the  Boman  road 
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*^and  upon  the  margin  of  a  brisk  stream.  And  tte  f(ir<- 
^'tification  which  gave  name  to  the  ground  is  of  so 
^^  ancient  a  date,  that  both  the  remains  of  ithaTe  Tanished 
^  from  the  eye  and  tradition  has  forgotten  its  existence.** 

The  second,  and  the  third  sections  of  the  sixth  chapter 
are  worth  a  curious  reader's  obserfation.  Let  the  ad- 
mirers of  this  pompous  history,  if  any  such  there  be^ 
seriously  peruse  them  ;  and  if  they  do  not  see  a  bombast, 
prolix,  and  futile  description  of  trifles,  without  bringing 
any  argument  to  prove  such  trifles  eter  existed :  Sfsp- 
positions  without  any  foundation,  and  things  started  and 
afiirmed  without  probability,  the^  must  octuaUg  shut  the 
eyes  of  their  understanding.  At  the  same  time  they  can* 
not  but  obserre  this  author's  fancy  so  flaming^y  -keen^ 
that  because  he  believes  them  probable  hfanself,  he  thinks 
all  bis  readers  are  obliged  to  swallow  them,  as  some 
folks  do  subscriptions,  and  believe  them  as  the  articles 
of  our  faith. 

Page  333.  In  this  page  his  reirerebee'tdls  ns,  <<  The 
^  Gauls  produced  the  largest  and  best  B^g^wMii  that 
^  was  brought  into  Italy." 

This  article  put  my  brain  on  th^  ra<^  in  my  former 
remarks,  to  find  out  what  this  largest  a:^d  best  Ay-meo^ 
could  be ;  for  I  did  not  perceive  then,  that  the  antiquary^ 
torch  had  lighted  up  the  mystery ;  and  b^y  (Which  I  now 
perceive  the  dulness  of  my  peAetrdtiott  aiid  ignorance  in 
the  science  of  fattening  bogs.  As  this  curious  anecdote 
may  be  of  general  utility  to  all  future  hog-drivers,  and 
teach  them  to  feed  their  hogs  as  they  travel  fr(mi  one 
town  to  another,  with  little  or  no  cost,  I  "will  here  repeat 
the  secret  in  the  author^s  own  words :  more  especially 
as  it  may  serve  as  another  specimen  of  his  flowingly^ 
sublime,  and  inimitable  style. 

<^  The  one  whole  township  ef  Broughtan  and  Kersal 
*^  MUST  in  the  time  of  the  Romans  have  been  all  covered 
"  with  one  extensive  wood,  as  covered  it  remained  even 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


181 

»4o  the  period  of  the  Norman  conquest.  And  the  cattle 
<^  which  the  Romans  muet  have  kept  withtn  it,  were 
*' their  hogs.  For  such  cattle  the  yearly  falling  ticoms 
*^  of  the  oaks  woifld  afford  a  luxurious  food.  For  such 
*^  cattle  the  wood  appears  thro*  many  ages  to  have  shed 
^<  the  annual  produce  of  its  trees,  lind  two  or  three  fields 
*^  that  are  near  to  Kersal*moor,  and  close  to  the  present 
^' bowling«green  are  still  denominated  the  Hog-hejrs. 
*'  And  for  such  cattle  a  right  of  pasnage  cTcn  along  tiie 
^  un wooded  extent  of  the  present  moor  was  recently  con- 
**  tested  in  a  court  of  Justice,  the  township  of  Salford 
^  asserting  a  claim,  and  the  Lords  of  Kersal  repelling  it. 
**  The  soil  being  still  friendly  to  the  growth  of  oaks,  the 
^many  acorns  theproYidentcrowsrepositein  tufts  of  grass 
^^  along  every  extended  waste,  and  which  being  in  win- 
**  ter  forgotten  and  lost,  shoot  up  in  little  plants,  are 
'^  skilfully  rooted  up,  and  eagerly  dcTOured  by  the  ob- 
<' servant  hogs.  Thus  was  Lowcaster  designed  to 
**  protect  the  cattle  of  the  Romans  that  fed  in  the  wood 
^*  of  Broughton. 

What  a  pompous  rhapsody  is  here !  What  a  ridiculous 
harangue  on  something  below  trifles  !  Is  it  not  apity  that 
tradition  so  very  good  natured  to  our  antiquary,  had  not 
placed  a  few  horns  on  the  head  of  some  of  these  Roman 
cattle  ?  But  alas,  we  find  it  left  them,  as  nature  left 
some  Caledonian  cattle,  alias  Sootch-cushes,  quite  with- 
out any  at  all ! — ^Npt  one  horn  adorned  the  head  of  any 
one  of  these  hog-cattle  that.fed  in  the  wood  of  Brough-^ 
ton  ! 

I  confess  it  puzzles  me  more  than  a  little  to  find  out 
how  this  antiquary  can  tell  that  the  one  whole  tonmship 
of  Broughion^  and  Kersalmust  aU  have  been  covered 
with  one  extensive  wood,  in  the  time  of  the  Romans,  and 
remained  so  till  the  conquest.  I  have  consulted  what 
author's  I  can  meet  with,  on  tiiis  subject;  I  have  pur* 
jKwdy  viewed  several  parts  of  this  one  whole  township ; 
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but  cannot  see  any  more  reason  to  think  it  off  ohm 
coYered  vfiih  wood,  than  I  can  see  the  castle-field  was  m 
wood  at  the  same  time. 

But  how  his  reTerence  could  smell  the  hoff-caiHeonif 
or  knew  that  the  Romans  ne^er  kept  any  other  cattle 
than  hogs  in  these  woods,  is  no  less  wonderful.  O— - 
now  I  ask  tiiis  antiquary *8  pardon.    These  wonders  and 

doubts  arise  from  my  not  looking  far  enough :  for 

in  the  following  lines  this  point  is  demonstrated ;  for  he 
says,  two  or  three  fields  near  Kersal-moor  are  called  the 

Hog-heys  to  this  day !     So  here  I  knock  under^for 

who  but  a  true  Pendragon  in  antiquarianism  must  not 
fall  down  under  such  a  forcible  argument  as  this  is  i 

Yetth^  greatest  wonder  is  behind,  i.  e.  how  these  trees 
of  oak  should  know  that  these  hog-cattle  were  under  their 
branches  !  He  tells  us,  ^<  for  such  cattle  the  wood  ap- 
^^  pears  thro^  many  ages  to  haTeshed  its  annual  produce?* 
By  which  expression  we  may  fairly  conclude,  that  the 
trees  would  not  have  shed  their  acorns  but  purely  for.  the 
sake  of  the  hog-coMe  under  them.    . 

Further,  he  informs  us,  *<  that  the  provident  craws 
^*  reposiie  the  many  acorns  in  tufts  of  grass  in  the  winter, 
<<and  then  forget  andlosethem.**  Surely  these  jirort<feii# 
crows  were  the  most  improvident  animds  that  ever  ex- 
isted ;  thus  to  lay  up  stores  to  no  manner  of  purpose, 
and  without  the  least  benefit  to  themselves  \  and  came 
much  short  in  good  sense  of  theBroughton  oaks  that  fed 
the  observant  hogs  under  their  brandies,  whilst  these 
provident  crows  had  not  wit  to  feed  themselves. 

^  But  the  acorns  are  reposited  in  tufte  of  grass,  thro* 
«<  every  extended  waste  which  shoot  up  in  UtUe  plants, 
<<  which  are  skiifuUy  rooted  up  and  eagerly  devoured  by 
^*  the  observant  hogs. 

Now  who  laid  these  acorns  in  these  tufts  of  grass  be- 
fore the  hogs  fotmd  them  out,  and  before  the  crovra  had 
hid  them,  (for  he  says  the  crows  reposiied  them)  or  who 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i8d 

iftirikvA  iook  them  away  the  first  time,  his  reyereiiee  s  ays 
not :  but  kftec  being  thus  ireposited  by  the  crows,  they 
sprung  hpinto  little  plants*  This  smells  of  the  miraes- 
hms  c^er  again ;  that  these  acorns  should  spring  up 
without  bring  planted  in  the  ground,  or  the  least  earth 
o^soil  aboi[tt  them,  is  another  anecdote  mcilfvllt  rooted 
up  out  of  the  ruins  of  time  by  our  antiquary  :  for  who 
erer  before  fliis 'dreamed  that  our  English  acorns  so  far 
excelled  the  West  India  Semper  Tiyum,  thus  to  flourish 
without  the  least  assistance  from  our  common  mother 
the  earth. 

But  behold  the  cunning  observant  hogs  f    Who  peep- 
uig  from  behind  the  brown  thickets,  marked  where  the 
crows  r^poWferf  them  ;  or  else  they  were  found  out  b/^ 
the  hogs  hunting  for  them,  and  th6n  most  skilfully 
rooted  up  and  devoured. 

Now  were  not  these  hogs  the  most  Wonderful  hogs  that 
ever  were  recorded  in  history,  thus  td  root  tip  acorns 
that  never  were  planted  in  the  ground  i^--  (  Is  it 
not  a  pity  that  all  these  saplings  shotfld  be  thus  annually 
devoured  by  these  cunning  swine  \  There  well  may  be 
a  scarcity  of  oak  timber  about  Manchester :  but  let  not 
this  melancholy  thought  affect  the  reader  too  much ;.  for 
to  his  comfort  I  dare  affirm  that  his  reverence,,  or  any 
other  forker  in  Britain,  never  saw  a  young  oak  thus 
grubbed  up  and  devoured,  since  an  oak  grew  in  the  one 
whole  township  of  Broughton  aifd  l^^rs^al* 

But  again,  tochear  up  jour  dtooplng  spirits  O  ye  Man- 
cunians; rememb^;!  the  crows  are  annually  planting  you 
acomsin  tufts  of  graM  alongevery  extended  waat^^  so  that 
instead  of  wanting  timber,  you  are  much  more  likely  to  be 
an  woods  again,  as  in  the  time  of  the  Romans*  But  when 
you  perceive  this  likely  to  happen,  the  remedy  is  at  hand 

;  turn  in  your  skifful  hogsj  gentlemen,  to  root  up 

and  df  vour  the  plants  before  they  are  pUuted  ;  and  then 

cc 
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J  ^t  graond  is  aafo)  Ufot^  l>wig  Ai^tTruii  irUh  o^  Unihew 
again  as.  in  ibe,f^  of  yore. 

^IpeajMAg  oi  the  riv^r  Irw^lV  h^  wj^  pdg^  178^  ^^Jhe 
^  waters  purwe.th^  4ire<^iipn  of  4he  grmndj^if^id^esqap^ 
'^ronnd.  SaUord.  to  th^  town xif  Adboicbester.^* 

How  coypiaiftaat  fi^.  tlu«  .autJtior  iq^i^Le^]:  ^f  tjhe,  fomr 
elementa;. — ^th^y, Ufenfibteatlusnod^  ^Ml^cQjpie  otgo  at 
bis  pleasure  \  Otber  ri^eifs,  to  be  aure  i;n^  ^p  bill  ^  but 
ibe  watara^f  )tb^,IriYeU,are  so8tt^i](iiffsiye^jlbajltbey;pnr- 
aue  tbe  direction,  of  tbe. groiupdi,  run  dp^.  br9w,,and 

•scape ! ^Wbitber  ?    Wby  from  a  bigber  gi;f|«in<jL  jto  a 

Ipwer;  amd,  rwfd  Sajt^ord.to.JtiaacbesWr.  ,^o,  do; 
mot  qvite  sa»  nei^tber^  jfor  wb^Q  I  came  frfimWarringtoik 
in  Deceniber,  1771 » I  got  into  SiJ^ord^  without  t^e  jassis- 
iance  of  bridge^  baaA^  or,  irioflfs^  and  did  iiot  wet  a^oe 
latcbei  neitber.  So  that  the  IrweUis  a  little  s^rt  of 
running  round  Sidford  to  jM anche^ter » .  ^lo*'  it .  is  atarer 
doing  so  npw»  than  .OTer  it  was  sii^ee  it  was  a  ri^er  ^  ^and 
I  suppose  its  antiquity  is  not  a  whit  behind  that  fmcient 
rWer,  tbe  riter  Kisbon. 

Treating  on  what  be  pi^ls  the  CA^trm^^thfx  ^.^^ 
summer  camps,  be^ys^  p^^  IBl^^^TbeRomans  th^re- 
^^fore,  naturally  constructed,  an  additiopa)  |QfLpp,for 
^^  their  station  in  suijan^er^,,  for  ^bis  they  n^Q^ssarily.se- 
'Elected  some  advantageous  site,  suph  was  apparently 
^^  the  general  reason  for  which  thQ  .Romany  constructed 
'^  the  summer  camps,  such  was  consequeatly  the  general 
<<  principle  upon  which  they  selected  Ui^  proper  positions 
"  for  them.  And  every  station  in  the  kingdom  that  has 
"a  southerly  aspect  in  itself,  and  any  advantageous 
"  ground  near  it  with  a  northerly  one,  m^8t  have  regu- 
*<  larly  claimed  the  pleasing  apj^endage  of  a  summer 

camp.'*    Further, 

*^  The  station  at  Mancunium  having  both  the  former, 
<<  must  certainly  have  bad  the  latter.  A  summer  station 
^^  was  absolutely  necessary  at  Mancunium,  as  the  warm 


« 
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^h^tDH  of  the  sBMiner  are  oociUUMiiljr  f(enrid  nd 
^<  scordihig  upott  the  riepe  of  the  Castle-fidd.** 

If  the  curietid  reader  has  not  time  to  peruse  the  if  hole 
of  this  proliSL  history^  the^»eooiid' add  ildrd  sections  of 
his  «l)[th  diapter  may  senr^^as  an  epitome  of  4he  whole. 
He  may  hkre  a  peep  at  the  all  powerful  fancy  of  a  tho- 
roiighi-hted  antiquary.— ^A  method  of  representing  trifles 
as  articles  of  momenti  and  the  mere^offspring^of  imagi- 
nation  .    A  pompous  rdttud-abottt  way  of  dtecribing 

puerile  whims ;  and  a  dogmatical  mode  of  expr»sion« 
For  these  suknmer  camps  must  not  only  necessarily  exUii 
but  they  must  absoluMg  hscfe  existed  on  the  place  whece 
this  gentieman's  paitcy  is  pleased  to  placetfaem. 

As  the  station  at  Manounium  had  a  southerly  aspect 
in  ii$e^y  and  a  piece  of  ground  with  a  northerly  aspect 
that  pleased  the  antiquary,  just  4here  mtut  cerhiinlff 
hare  been  the  summeif  camp«  And  i/o  make  this  camp 
more  necessary,  he  tells  us  without  hesitation,  that  the 
warm  beams  of  the  sua  (which  hare  now  more  tiian  a 
greater  fainter  liveliness)  are  mmc^mmontg  fervid  and 
9coreMmg  upon  the  slope  of  the  Castle-fidd.  But  alas;, 
I  found,  on  trial,  that  the  ferrid  fancy  of  am  antiquary, 
adds  but  little  heat  to  the  beams  of  the  sun.  For  I  was 
on  the  slope  of  this  Castle^field,  in  one  of  the  hottest  days 
of  the  summer  this  history  was  published  (1771)  but 
either  my  boat  threw  back  the  rays  of  the  sun,  or  my 
orocodilean-hyde  would  Aot  suffer  these  seorehimg  hewm$ 
to  enter  it :  for  i  coidd  not  perceive  this  slope  any  hottw' 
than  it  was  in  the  next  Aeld  to  it« 

Page  MB.  «<  The  Britons  must  in  all  probability  have 
^<  pfevionsly  ptanied  bee^^Mces  near  |he  abodes  of^the 

^<  chiefs The  Britons  nmei  mtfwrediy  hate  planted 

^^them  near  their  ptantatioBa,  Adds,  and  own  hou- 
^*  ses  as  at  present'** 

This  mmi  ceriaimljf  b  most  elegantly  expressed!-^- 
But  still  it  falls  vastly  short  of  the  aotoble  action  it  cele* 
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brates.    For  thoagfa  it  must  be  allowed  tbat  wiliews  are 
as  apt  to  take  root,  and  sprout  up  as  any  plaat  or  tree  ia 
Britain;  yet  that  they  should  take  loot,  and^prout  up  after 
they  have  been  twistedtor  eoodbintd  into  baskets  and  bee>- 
hivea,  iSAomethingof  ihemiraoukms  order  again ;  expect-    -^ 
ally  astbey^lidnot  grow  up  in  twigs  as  at  the  first  time  of  --' 
sprouting,  butim  cottiplete  hee->hives !     For  we  must  net   - 
suppose  the  old  Britons  siu^  natural  fioels  as  to  have  s^    > 
or  planted  these  admirable  bee-hive-idaAte^  if  they  had 
not  expected  a  good  crop  from  them. 

Page  237.    ^The  Turnip  was   particularly  used  tn 
^*  Gaul  and  wias  even  dispensed  as  food  to  the  Gallia 
*^  cattle  in  the  winter  i  an  application  of  roots  which  baa   ^ 
**  been  yainly  esteemed  the  result  of  modern  geniu»,  and 
'^  which  is  really  one  of  thi»  greatest  improvements  of  . 
^^  modem  agriculture.'' 

Here  his  reverence  tells  us,  if  i  take  him  by  the  right 
handle  that  giving  turnips  to  cattl  was  vainly  or  falsely 
esteemed  the  result  of  modem  genius^  i.  e.  it  is  not  of  a 
modem  invention,  but  was  practiced  anciently  by  the 
Gauls  :  then  again  in  4he  identic  period  he  says  ^Mtis 
4oneofthe  greatest  improvements  of  modern  agriculture.'* 
If  this  is  not  a  saying  and  unsaying  it  again,  I*  must 
acknowledge  it  is  too  mysteriously  expressed  for  my  ca-^ 
pacity ;  and  must  refer  to  the  reader's  judgment* 

^*  The  taxes  imposed  upon  the  provincial  Britons  . 
'^^•oonststad  4jf  four  or  five  different  articles.  One  was, 
^*  un  imposition  ^pen  burials,  which  is  particularly  urged 
**  as  a  grievance  by  the  spirited  Boadioea.  Another  waa 
'*a  capitation  tax,  which  was  likewise  insisted  upon  by 
*^^&ai  British  heroine.  A  third  was  a  land-tax  which 
***  amounted  to  two  shillings  in  the  pound  or  a  tenth  of 
***  the  annualproduce  of  every  thing  that  was  raised  from 
^*.seed ;  and  to  four  shillings  in  the  pound,  or  a  fifth  of' 
**  the  produce 4n  euery  thing  that  wa3taided£rom  plants. 
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<<  AaA^4k^Q(mmeimi  iinp!art#  nad^^iports  were  %^ 
**  ject  to  particular  charges."  ,    .   • : 

What  thasQ  wj^e^MpOB  iip<Mi-b»rii^9y-|b#.  oapit^kA 
tax,  ar  that  }xpm^  cattle  were,f  4>ur  author  .does  aqit  meftr^r 
tiM:  buttbatthey  \ay  very  heavy  |ip9Q.4b^poor,Brit^ii%  . 
is-eettain,  by  the  two  fijp^t-iqftotioBeil  V^ing  p^rticulfurlfr  - 
coaqplaUied  of  by  the  JBritiaJh.  Queea  before  h^pr  .reyoH^  f 
and  very  probaUy  were  greater  tbftn  two.shUUo^,uij^r 
pound  land-tax^  and  the  foiir  shillings  in  the  po^nd  aa  i 
herbs  and  ^nts  put  togetbei^ 

To  pass  by.  this  reckoning  of  the  jR^man  taxations  >7 
oiff  pounds  and  shillingc^  which  is  cuvipus  enough;  l>o^ - 
cause  there  wer^no  coins  adequate  to  oij^ranoneyth^;! 
existing.  But  supposing  the  Britoiij9  were  taxed  as  ^is  \ 
here^tipulated. (which  apfieavs  to  me  incredible)  it^is 
easily  seen*  that  Hxpf  miiit  b^ve  been  so  exoessjividiy  op*.* 
pressiTe  {ihme  times  conttdcfed)  that  they  could,not^ 
bear  up  under  Uk  weight  of.th^m  :  and  yet. our  author  * 

tells  us  roundJy  a  few  lioes  bdow ^'  Th^  wer#  by  no  * 

^^ineana  oppressive  in  tbeqpoelvfis  ^ and  the  wsjght.. 

*<  of  them  was  certainly  Ugh^  and  biut  equiysdeotto  the  : 
'^  dutiesthey  bad  formerly  paid  to. theirowuSovenigns.'*. 

Hereitseema  omra^ithor  took  it  into  his  Jiead;tapaUi%te^ 
and  diminish  the  oppression  an4  slavery  of.  the;  Britons  * 
purely  to  diew  the  greiil  lenity  and  g^pijeroas  aovls  of  the , 
Romans,  tbo'  bis  own  account  lall^  out  ^a^  usual)  :wUb : 
itaelf :  which  noUe  character  how  w^  tbi^, merited  mH-. 
be  seen  a  little  further.  ._ 

I  haveoften  hinted  at  .the  iQean  ppinionUs  xev^r^MMt : 
seems  to  have  of  other  men's  Realties,  that  he  thinks, 
them  so  purblind  as  not  to  aee  one  claihiiig,.  or  eontra«« 
dietary  account  ia  this  his  infallible  history ;  had  it  not-., 
been  so,  ho  most  certoMff  As  short-sighted  himsel(:> 
otherwise  could  he  tiiink  his  leaders  mu$t  ab$oMefy  cr^ 
dit  both  these  assertions ;  <<  That  th9  Britons  were  thus 
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"  heavily  taudi  and  yet  these  taxes  be  by  no  means  op« 
**  pressive." 

VFhether  these  taxes  were  oppressive  to  the  old  Bri- 
tons or  not,  h  is  my  ophrion  that  hald  this  nation  beeh 
saddled  with  the  like,  either  before,  or  in  the  reigns  of 
the  three  first  Stuarts,  a  revolution  would  have  reared  its 
hydra-crest  before  the  year  eighty-eight :  and  sis  mdre 
numerous  and  more  oppressive  tatecr  now  gall  this  na- 
tion, if  no  relief  or  change  for  the  better  intervene,  I 
shall  not  be  surprized  if  another  #heel-aboUt  should  raise 
a  du^  and  stifle  a  few  caterpillars  before  eighty-eight 
come  agaitf :  ail^d  bring  dthers  to  an  account  who  now  loU 
ai^  ba^k  uWdM  the  &(hadow  df  a  croWti,  ititd  nestle  in  tho 
d6wn  of  the  regal-wing. 

Btii  Waving  politics  il^fatCh  always  raise  lrkddm« 
thongfafts  6f  Weak  etnd  con^pt  r^igris^  let  tis  admit  the 
above  ac66uAt  oTthe  heavy  isixes  of  the  Romans  laid-  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  poor  Britons  td  be  tHie,  nay,  sup- 
pose one  haSf  to  be  so,  the  Wdnder  vanishes  th4t  the  Bri- 
tons W^re  so  weary  of  the  Romail  ybke,  or  that  they 
should  combinf^  tdg^ther  to  i^g^  lost  liberty  by  revolt- 
ing. Btit  flltni  Ifaey  had  Ip^eater  grieVanoeSi  more  pier- 
cing bpl^i^ession^  to  eomplfltin  of,  which  raided  tHeir  fuiy 
to  th6  highest  jltttlL  toty  Prasutagus  King  of  the 
I6^e  dyitfg,  leaves  I^^o  the  Emperor,  and  his  bwn 
t^o  daughters  coheir  of  aill  his  trea^mre ;  purely  to  pro* 
cure  ihot  tyrant's  faVolir  to  his  family  ttnd  subjects. 
This  proved  of  no  advantage;  for  the  koman  officers 
seiie  M  the  g^eat  treasure  for  the  Eihperiir*^  ii^. 

6oaAi6^y  the  t^idoW  of  fliis  deceased  tLittSy  a  tt^oman 
of  tL  lugh  ipirit  and  her^6  coutage^  opposes  Uiese  tA^ust 
ptoCeedtngs  of  the  Ro^n  officers ;  iNit  mieets  ^ith  no 
refief ;  but  instead  4f  tliat^  fresh  obtttempt  and  ^ore  gall- 
ing yexfittiotts:  fbr  they  CflLi:toe  her  ttt  b6  Whined  (Public- 
ly, lind  theft  suife^  h^  daaj^Uters  td  be  ravt^ed  by  thb 
craimon  soldiers ! 
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B^dep  aU  jthese  inbmnan  acto  of  jtyiaguiy,  the  Bri- 
p^  Wefe  tbruf t  out  of tfa^ir  po«8e88iQ9s  by  tbe  Roman  v^e- 
4^mi8  a^d  f^l(^a^i».  Jke  pr^ourat9ir»  C^tus  PecjUmus, 
cpifj^iefisifdA  yvh^^^frii^tfi^  be  pleais^ed  to  bip  .o^vai  ajptd  the 
fimgiejtfa^s  u^e.  'jfbe  flower  (^  their  youth  were  taken 
jC9^  B/fflflifif^  w4  Hfjfffnfiii  in  dj^tant  proyjinces  of  the  em- 
l4i^;  a^fjl  AO^eljuof  Ap  be  b»d^  for  aM  petitioiis  from  what 
qu^urt^  we,yer  were  rci^Qcted.  Nay,  Seneca,  ihat  right 
Kevc^rwd  philoaophie  dactor^  whose  tenets  and  maxims 
aiOd  bis  praiCUqe,  give  o^e  aJAotber  the  lie,  helped  to  pro- 
ffio.te  the  ip^^nreclLUm.  For  tha*  this  great  priest  of  bis 
t^i^  pre^he4  again^  ^yorldly  mndedness,  praised  mo- 
deration an4  ci^epti^ept,  had,  at  this  time,  (if  we  can 
beliey^  Pip.  ,€a8^.)  to  the  Talne  of  300,0<)|0  pounds  o^t 
on  usury  in  Britain.  And  as  usurers  always  keep  a  sharp 
look  .out  fpiribeirpjy]^  ipteirost,  he  perceiy^d  that  the 
xuruetty  ao^d  oppresplw  ofbji9.<^oiui.try^eii,  on  the  point 
of  rajising  a  storip;  ;io  bfuiti^y  recalled  ^md  ijgorously 
j^^fiifid  bis  moiiey  OiVjt .of  tbe  bwds  of  4^e  3ritons,  which 
Mped  to  p^ah  thep  intPffMire^espenitiw. 

fi^y^  wkofi  p€K>ple  mider  the  sw  co^ld  beft^  the  taxes 
befotre-mep^oi^^  i^^  #«4fer  fliuoh  insults  and  tyrannicfd 
4i|ipcessioa8  ifi^thoiit  uA^9^omAng^  adequate  revenge  i 

AoQocdingly  the  lam  as  .obifiAy  CGjjnccirned  began  the 
«ex<dt ;  4be  Trip<*WtP  iW€id  thep,  a^d  AW«wH^toily 
ILftctr  Yewititts  Iwg  pf ^eSrigfmtes  (our  ^^tbor  *ays  Ju- 
gmtep)  .1^4  all^he  i«at  .of  tbe  opprefM^  3ntopi  (the 
]Liq|i4<u\ecs  e|;,C€|H^)  }Abo«IQI#^d.|iiideritbe  atov  ypke 
of  the  Romans.  The  whole  combined  army  wder  ^e 
Kriti^  bc|r<49e  ^^oadicefi^  .fts  f^w  ^y^,  amoun^^  to 
890,990 :  but  IMon's  ^pe<^a(4ai  ^eneraUy  inagnifii^  too 
mncb;  bpCRteyer,  ^o^t  i^^bors  ^agi^e  ijt  consisted  of 

tWben  this  inaurrei^ion  bc^^,  Suetoinius  PauUaus 
Vl^  gO;Tei;Aor  of  ^^aUi>  a,Qd  w«^  JLttf^  tben  fiftisbiipig  the 
4KWquest^of  the  Isle  of  Mona  i/mf  Angle«ea  ia  W^ifiB) 
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whete  he  dut  dowB  all  Ike-conseerated  oakeil  ^grotes  of 
the  Dmids.  'When  beariog^  ef  the  reyoki  he  hMtens 
from  Henfty  and  wMf  quick  marcheB  Boon  arriTe»  in  ijbe 
sbuth^enst  parts  of  Britain.  Bnt  before  his  arrival  flie 
exesp^fltedBritoAs  under  Boadiceahad  rtaiff  grdaiifain- 
hem  df  RofnaMtrho  were  dispersed  in  Aehr  colonies  and 
fftfttidns.  They  massacred  all  of  ifrfiateYer  age  or  set ; 
'  not  one  Roman  they  could  lay  hoLi  on  was  spared.  They 
had  likewise  taken ,  sacked,  and  destroyed  the  txvo  strong 
and  populous  towns  of  Camulodunum  and  YerulannBm ; 
defeated  the  ninth  legion  under  the  lieutensmt  PHilins 
Crealis,  forced  the  procurator  Catus  to  fly  beyond  the 
sea;  and  slain  says  Dion,  80,000  Romans;  but  Tairitos 
allows  that  70,000  of  his  countrymen  at  this  time  lost 
their  liyes. 

Here  it  is  worth  observing,  with  what  surpriring  ex- 
pedition the  politic  Romans  colonised  and  peopfed  thdr 
new-conquered  provinces^    It  wto  but  about  Mghteen 
years  before  this  revolVthat  Claudius  had  conquered 
Britain  :  and  we  see  what  numbers  they  had  sent  hith^ ! 
"Foi'  ^Slowing  a  reasonable' increase  by  their  intermarry- 
ing with  the  Britons,  they  grew  in  so  short  a  time  fiur 
more  than  80,000 :  for,  besides  the  army  und^  PautinuSy 
*  there  was  some  part  of  thedefeatedlegion  under  Peiilius 
another  detachiSaefit  under  Phcenius  Posthumus  who  re- 
fused to  assist  PauUnus ;  with  many  other  garrisons  in 
the  north,  and  other  parts  where  they  bad  fprtressi^ ; 
'  which  the  Britons  had  neither  time  to  readi  cht  power  to 
conquer. 

Another  proof  that  the  Rommis  were  Tsry  numerous 
in  this  Island  at  the  time  of  this  insurrection  is,  Hke 
quantity  of  their  coins,  which  are  still,  and  always  ha:¥e 
been  found  in  many  parts  of  this  country  eirer  since  He- 
liorious  renounced  all  Sorerdgnty  over  it ;  which  was 
in  the  year  410 ;  and  ttie  last  legion  that  e?er  tras  here, 
lefl  Britain  about  sixtem  or  seTcnteen  yemrs  afterwards 
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The  itsae  of  aH  was^  ibe  Romans  who  had  but  10^^009, 
aad  the  uBfbrtanate  Britons  ten  times  that  nomber^  ihe 
latter  were  defeated  with  the  loss  ;of  80,000;  and  the 
Romans  triumphed  with  the  loss  of  only  4  or  600  men  { 
Thus  the  Britons  sunk  into  their  former  slavery  :— > 

Boadicea  for  g^ef  took  poison : and  t^tenius  Post* 

humus  who  denied  his  assistance  to  t^aulinus  stabbed 

himself! Ah^  what  a  pity  that  this  mighty  struggle 

for  native  liberty  had  no  better  success  I 

Page  255.  In  this  page  our  author  speaking  of  the 
crowns  worn  by  the  ancient  kings  of  this  isle,  says, 
^^  We  have  a  very  curious  and  ancient  delineation  of  it 
^  upon  the  tomb-stone  of  a  British  monarch  that  reigned 
^  in  the  5th  century.  The  stone  was  discovered  in  tiie 
^  Isle  of  Anglesea  about  the  reign  of  Chal>les  the  seeendf 
**  lying  no  less  than  six  feet  under  ground*  And  as  the 
^^  edge  of  it  bears  a  remarkable  inscription  to  the  memory 
**  of  Pajbo,  so  the  plain  of  it  exhibits  the  figure  of  a  king^ 
**  dressed  in  his  armour,  grasping  a  sceptre  and  wearing 
>'  a  crown  ;  the  sceptre  was  a  strong  weapon  of  iron  and 
*'  pointed  in  the  form  of  a  lily,  and  the  crown  being 
^*  a  circlet  studded  with  stars,  and  fringed  with  three 
*•  flowers  above.** 

This  is  another  instance  of  the  strength  of  antiquarian 
fancy;  for  admitting  that  the  figure  on  the  stone  repre* 
sented  a  Welch  king  of  the  fifth  century  ;  yet  that  the 
sceptre  he  grasped  in  his  hand^  did  not  represent  a 
sceptre  that  was  originally  made  of  wood,  ivory,  or 
some  other  curious  metal  is  something  above  commcHi 
ken  :  but  his  reverence,  tosbew his  penetrating  faculties^ 
soon  smelt  it  was  iron ;  and  that,  being  so  ai/^kward  and 
cold  a  substance  for  a  royal  hand  it  makes  the  relation 
more  curious :  especially  in  these  our  more  efieminate 
times,  it  would  be  next  to  a  miracle  for  one  of  our  kings 
to  handle  a  weapon  made  of  iron* 
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HoweTer,  let  that  be  as  it  will^  I  always  thoagfat  till 
now,  that  a  sceptre  had  been  an  emblem  of  royalty,  and 
not  an  instrument  of  war :  but  what  puzzles  me  most 
isy  bow  this  author  or  any  otiier  antiquary,  should  know 
that  the  original  sceptre  was  made  of  iron  ;  unless  the 
figure  was  so  exquisitely  carTed,  that  the  strokes  of  the 
smith's  hammer  was  to  be  seen  on  it :  and  he  who 
could  find  out  this  criterion  at  this  distance  of  time  must 
absoluielff  be  a  most  penetrating  genius,  and  ought  to 
entitle  him  to  thetionour  of  F.  S.  A. 

Page 271.  '^Lancashire  must  have  been  parcelled 
''out  into  districts  cocTally  with  the  first  plantation 
«  of  it." 

Is  not  this  heroically  done  of  a  parson  ? Thus  to 

parcel  out  a  county  into  districts  above  1300  years  be- 
fore that  county  hadabeing!- But  this  is  much  short  of 

going  through  stitch ;  for  in  the  next  page  he  says,  ''Thus 
^'  did  our  little  districts  of  our  townships  in  Lancashire 
''  commence  with  the  first  colony  that  settled  in  it.'* 
Again  in  page  273,  there  starts  up  another  clencher,  for 
he  inform  s  us,  "  That  the  counties  of  Durham,  York, 
^'  Cumberland,  Westmoreland,  and  Lancaster  are  ex^ 
^preMljf  declared  to  have  been  uncommonly  populous, 
"  even  before  the  settlement  of  the  Romans." 

But  this  clencher  not  doing  the  job  perfectly,  he  rivets 
the  point  a  litde  faster ;  for  treating  of  the  wild  face  of 
the  countjgr  in  the  time  of  the  Romans,  he  expresses 
himself  thus,  "  The  great  forest  of  the  Coritani  which 
<' contained  several  towns  and  the  seats  of  a  whole  nation 
*  within  it,  and  which  ^/ro^y/^  over  the  whole^t'^  whole 
"counties of  Lincoln,  Nottingham,  Leicester,  and  Rut- 
"  land  and  even  such  parts  of  Northamptonshire  as  lie 
"on  the  north  of  the  Nen. 

He  who  reads  this,  and  many  other  sections  of  the 
same  manufacture  without  risibility,  must  absolutely  be 
a  perfect  stoic. '  Tis  like  the  basele^  fabric  of  a 
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TisioB ! For  to  pass  by  this  vagabond  rambling  forest 

that  straggled wer  Jive  whole  counties  that  were  but  four 
and  a  bit;  yet  that  his  Kverence  should  represent  Eng« 
land^  Wales  and  Scotland,  as  divided  into  counties  and 
lesser  districts  in  the  time  of  the  Romans,  is  more  than 

a  little  surprising! ^Yet  this  ridiculous  notion  he 

adopts  and  fosters  from  first  to  last  of  this  hopeful  work. 
This  is  seen  in  too  many  places  for  me  to  enumerate:       ^ 
and  where  he  thinks  he  can  elevate  even  bombast,  tells 

^8  of  the  Sistuntian  monarch  of  Lancashire. Towns 

•and  fortresses  built  ^n  the  crown-lands  of  Lancashire. 

Lands  consigned  by  the  king  of  Lancashire  (p.  272) 

v&c.  &c  when  at  the  same  ivaie  Jie  must  know  on  the 
least  reflexion  there  dbsdlutelg  was  no  such  a  division  in 
being. 

This  may  be  a  proper  *place  to  give  the  reader  a  spe- 
•^men  of  this  historian's  exact  chronology :  in  p.  385  he 
has  these  words,  <'  Lancashire  was  inhabited  some  years 
***  before  the  time  of  Herodotus,  and  about  500  years  before 
*'  the  «ra  of  Christ."  Now  by  his  own  account,  and  by 
knowing  that  England  was  not  divided  into  counties 
till  Alfred'*  time,  or  about  the  year  885;  the  reader  will 
perceive  his  reverence  was  crooked  in  his  computation 
above  13^  years. 

But  to  be  a  little  more  particular :  Alfred  the  great 
about  the  time  above-mentioned,  finding  that  the  nu- 
jnerous  descents  of  the  Danes  and  other  civil  wars,  had 
.produced  such  a  number  of  vagabonds  and  strolling 
thieves  that  all  manner  of  crimes  were  committed  with 
impunity,  by  Englishmen  under  the  name  of  Danes  ;  it 
being  so  easy  for  the  criminals  to  shift  their  quarters 
and  lurk  in  other  places.  Alfred  seeing  his  honest  sub- 
jects thus  preyed  upon  by  such  vagrants,  put  him  upon 
parcelling  England  into  shires,  or  counties,  which  were 
subdivided  into  hundreds  and  these  again  into  tythiii;>fs, 
and  made  each  tything  answerable  for  its  own  respective 
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inhabitants  :  and  consequently  each  person  was  made  to 
belong  to  a  certain  district :  and  he  that  could  not,  or 
would  not  tell  to  which  he  belonged,  must  give  security  for 
bis  good  behaviour :  orthetything  in  which  he  was  foiibd» 
thr^w  him  into  prison,  to  prevent  paying  the  penalty  it 
was  subject  to,  if  he  committed  any  crime.  By  this  it  is 
plun  that  England  was  not  divided  into  counties  till  more 
than  400  years  after  the  Romans  deserted  Britain*:  and 
to  talk  of  shires  and  counties  before  or  in  the  Roman 
time,  is  glaringly  ridiculous.  But  the  castle-field  (which 
in  those  ages  was  no  field  at  all)  the  Roman  summer 
camps^  Ribchester- street,  &c.  &c.  are  chips  of  the 
same  block ;  or  sparks  jstruck  from  the  fervid  fancy  of  a 
fanciful  antiquary. 

But  to  make  this  point  more  evident,  that  this  was  the 
time,and  not  before,  that  England  was  divided  into  shires 
it  maybe  observed,  that  Spelmna  who  vrrote  the  life  of 
Alfred  allows  him  to  be  the  first  who  fixed  the  number 
and  limits  of  shires  ;  and  Dr.  Howell  allows  the  same. 

Camden  also  in  his  division  of  Britain,  p.  ccxxv,  says, 
^  That  while  the  Heptarchy  continued,  England  was  not 
^divided  into  what  we  call  counties;  but  into  several 
^smaH  partitions  with  their  number  of  hydes  ;*  and  al&o 
confirms  my  first  account  hereof. 

Also,  in  voL  I.  p.  434,  be  tells  us,  VAII  we  can  safely 
conclude,  is,  that  there  is  scarce  a  possibility  that  the 
British  divisions  jshouldincludeexactly  so  many  counties, 
since  the  bounds  of  the  counties  were  set  long  after  the 
British  times  by  king  Alfred  ;  who  no  dojubt  had  rather 
an  eye  to  the  convenience  of  the  kingdom^  than  the  ex- 
act limits  of  the  Britons.' 

Again,  '  ip  p.  ^17,  ^  The  inhabitants  of  this  part 
(Worcestershire)  with  their  neighbours  in  the  time  of 
Bede,  before  England  was  divided  into  counties,,  were 

called  Wiccii.' ■ 

*  Aapio.    Ingulp.    U«lmf«    i.  ^^ 
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Tile  rtnep  of  stret^ng^  this  point  so  far,  is,  becans. 
our  anik|tta)T  i»  so  eonstaatlj  fkBTfing  on  this  jarriiig 
whimgyot  shires  and  «ountfet  existing  in  the  British  and 
Rtnan  tiiMt :  but  Ibe  yecaft  here  adranced,  I  presame 
nmjr  he  sttflJeieaA  to-slMW,  that  whenerer  he  mentions 
shire9  or  counties,  or  appKes  them  to  times,  or  things, 
before  the  reign-of  Aifted  the  great,  he  is  teading  the 
leader  into  the  region  of  error  and  non«*entMie6.  Andttiai 
it  ifr  both  natwriJ  and  vationa)  to  eonelnde  with  Cam« 
den,  that  tt  i»  rimost  impossible  that  the  British  diTisions 
should-iBchide  jnst  somany  ceuoties.  If  so,  what  must 
become  of  aH  the  antiquarian  dnsf  his  reverence  raises* 
about  sliires  and  countieo  esisting  before  the  iUTasion  of 
JuHtts  Caraar.  The  foundstioir  of  which  is  chiefly  buift 
vpon-  the  ittfalfiUe  Itinerary  of  RSctiard  the  Monk  ; 
which,  if  it  be  erroneous,  (a»  I  have  proved'  it  is)  this 
fanciAil-dust  evaporates  into  tte  air,  and  ffiea  beyond 
ibe  ctoudsw 

VtMrto  the  next  article,  in  which  it  may  possibly  be 
dhrertitog^to  the  reader,  to  po^  out  to  his  obserrationy 
in  what  renerabie  esteem  our  author  holds  the  poenifir  of 
the  Caledonian  poet,  Ossian. 

Ik  die  290  page,  he  treats  ofthechmriotoof  the  ancient 
Britons,  and  baa  these  words,  ^*We  have  the  picture  of 
**  one  of  diem  eketehed  out  by  a  British  hand,  and  en^ 
^^gravem  upon  a  coin.  There  we  see  the  charioteer 
^^  mounted  on  his  carricq^  before  us,  a  quiver  of  anrowa 
''  peeping  oirer  his  left  shouMfer,  and  a  spear  portended 
^^ffombis  left  hand,  bis  Ifeet  resting  upon  the  pole,  or 
*'  on  a  fbot-board  annexed  to  it,  and  bis  body  leaning 
^^  over  the  horses  in  the  act  of  aeeelerating'their  motion/* 

If ow  as  this  description  is  triten  from  the  coins  of 
Camden  and  Bbrfaice,  wemust  dhnr  it  to  be  asauthentio 
an  the  nature  of  sucb  things  will  admit 

Ifeverthelesa  I  think  fewreaderat^an  peruse  this-para- 
graph  without  taking^notieeift  vriiat  a  queer  manner  tite 
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fricassee  is  tossed  ap. In  the  first  place,  ihispicture 

of  a  chariot  was  emgravem  by  a  British  hand.  What 
olfactory  neryes  but  those  of  a  F.  8.  A.  could  possibly 
have  smelt  out,  that  a  Briton  engraved  this  coin ;  and 
not  a  Roman,  a  Gaul,  &c.  But  dark  and  remote  as  the 
whole  of  this  was,  'tis  demonstrated  after  this  author's 
manner  here,  before  a  man  can  say — Jach-o-lent. 

But  this  British  hand  engraved  it  too  ! If  this  were 

so,  it  was  absoluielg  the  most  curious  unic  that  ever  rusi 
nas  rubbed  off:  for  then  it  could  not  be  stamped,  em- 
bossed, or  protuberant  from  the  plane,  or  surface,  as  all 
other  coins  are;  but  it  was  engraved,  sunk^  or  cut  in; 
somewhat  after  the  manner  of  s^als. — Next  the  chariot- 
eer was  mounted  on  his  carriage  b^&re  ms :  i.  e.  the  coin 
when  viewed,  was  not  behind  the  person  who  looked  on 
it:  by  which  this  fair  conclusion  may  be  drawn,  the  eyes 
of  an  antiquary  does  not  stand  in  the  back  part  of  his 
head.  And  lastly,  **A  quiver  of  arrows  peeped  over 
^^  his  left  shoulder.'*  This  must  absolutely  have  been  a 
g^eat  curiosity  in  its^l  and  pity  it  is  the  antiquary  did 
not  tell  us  whether  tlie  peeping  eyes  of  this  quiver  stood 
before,  or  behind. 

In  the  next  page  he  says,  "  And  we  have  the  descrip- 
tion of  another  chariot  which  is  equally  authentic  in 
**  itself y  very  similar  in  one  or  two  particulars,  and  mor^ 
**  circumstantial.  There  we  have  the  car  of  a  British 
^^  Regulus,  bending  behind,  and  drawn  by  a  pair  of 
^'horses ;  its  sides  being  embossed  with  sparkling  stones 
^^  its  beams  of  the  polished  yew,  and  its  seat  of  the 
'^  smoothest  bone,  its  sides  being  replenished  with  spears, 
^'the  bottom  being  the  foot-stool  of  the  chief,  and  his 
'^  red  hair  flying  from  his  head  behind,  as  bending  for- 
**  ward  he  wields  the  spear."     Ossian  vol.  I.  p.  ii. 

These  two  quotations  are  produced  as  I  said  before, 
to  shew  how  authentically  true  his  reverence  holds  the 
poems  of  OssiAN  a^d  mimicks  that  style. 
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This  strongly  paints  to  my  fancy,  his  rcTcrence  eagerly 
busy  putting  two  or  more  British  coins,  with  sense  and 
reason  into  one  end  of  a  pair  of  scales ;  and  the  poems  of 
Ossian,  wrapt  up  in  his  own  fancy,  into  the  other ;  the 
balance  is  in  equilibrio  for  a  moment,  but  at  last  the 
chariot  of  Ossian  with  its  sparkling  stones,  mixed  with- 

spears,  subsides  ! Is  it  not  a  pity  that  either  English 

or  Caledonian  fustian,  mixed  with  these  brilliants  and 
spears,  should  ponderate  in  our  author^s  scales  against 
these  coins  ;  all  probability ;  and  that  solid  thing  called 
common  sense ! 

Page  290.  Id  this  page  also,  he  laments  the  indelible 
disgrace  put  on  his  dear  brother  and  fellow-labourer. 
Doctor  Stukely.  **  I  am  sorry,'*  says  he,  "  to  observe 
'^^  that  Mr.  Pegge  has  sullied  his  useful  treatise  on  the 
**  coins  of  Cunobeline,  with  a  rude  stricture  on  the  late 
^^  Doctor  Stukely.  Let  the  extravagances  of  Doctor 
'^  Stukely  be  all  corrected.  They  ought  to  be.  But  let 
*^  not  his  character  be  held  up  to  the  public,  as  the  mere 
^^fantastical  enthusiast  of  antiquities.  This,  justice^ 
'<  gratitude,  and  politeness,  equally  concur  to  forbid.'' 

Now  if  Mr.  Pegge  has  committed  any  fault,  or  treated 
Doctor  Stukely  with  more  severity,  or  indecency  than 
he  ought  to  do  ;  I  shall  be  obliged  (and  will  too)  to  ask 
pardon  of  our  author,  for  remarking  on  this  most  hopeful 
Mancunion  history  ;  in  which,  perhaps,  I  have  thrown 
out  more  rustic  and  blunt  strictures  than  ever  Mr.  Pegge 
shot  against  Doctor  Stukely.  But  if  the  candid  reader 
do  not  see  the  reasons  adequate  to  my  ironical  rusticity, 
I  have  no  apology  more,  than  ^^at  I  am  sorry  we  diffw 
in  our  sentiments. 

As  to  the  first  part  of  this  quotation  of  our  author,  I 
agree  to  it;  that  the  extravagances  of  Doctor  Stukely 
ought  to  be  corrected.— That  thisgentleman  was  a  fantas- 
ticalenthusiastin  antiquities,  our  author,  I  presume,  will 
notdeny.— That  he  has  advanced  mere  whims,conjectures 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


198 

nay  things  improbabky  and  takefl  naMb  paiiM  to  ptlm 
them  on  the  public,  and  establish  diem  as  truths  Um 
Vfill  deny.  I  allow  whateTer  disputes  start  up  amoBfst 
antiquaries,  do  not  affect  •ur  morals,  our  reUgiou^  or 
society  in  general:  nevertheless,  as  truth  is  always  the 
antagonist  of  falshood  asd  error;  a^d  finds  aseofot 
pleasure  in  detecting  and  exposing  them  wheneyer  tkey 
meet :  who  but  an  enemy  to  truth  oaa  possibly  take  it 
amiss  in  seeing  Doctor  Stukely  held  up  to  the  puUioy  as 
a  fantastical  entliusiast  of  antiquarianism. 

That  Doctor  Stukely  was  a  bigoted  atitiqvuHry  oitr  an* 
thorhimself  allows,  and  proveoby  two  particular  iastaiicea 
in  page  169  ;  where  his  reyerenee  rery  justly  obserriag 
the  defects  of  the  Roman  roads,  (which  the  Doctor's 
dotage  admired,  purely  because  they  were  Roman)  for 
want  of  bridges,  when  they  came  to  cross  rivenl,  bita 

these  words <^  Doctor  Stukely  in  the  gcnutne  spirit 

<*  of  an  antiquarian,  eommends  the  widdom  <tf  the  Ro- 
«  mans  for  preferring  Afr*U^/orrfty  to  peruhimp  hrUge^;'^ 
and  quotes  the  Doctor's  Itin.  C«r  p.  7^  Agaia^  <<  Sea 
<<  also  a  aiaular  awkward  expedienl  for  eressiftg  the  villa 
<<  of  yalleys,  mentioned  p.  8^** 

Now,  must  we  not  attow,  that  Doctor  Stukely  fiHt 
shuit  the  eyea  of  his  naderstanding^  andhayhi|f  thrown 
reaaon  and  commoA-sease  out  of  doors,  falla  dewa  mid 
worships  thait  rastjv  god  utiq|uity  ?  Had  it  beea  siher- 
wise„the  Doctor's  judgmeirt  could  newr  hare  preferred 
fords  t»  bridgea,  coasideriag  their  WMitoidaUe  iueett- 
yenieaee  ia  wistiev,  by  floods^  <dcw  bat  to  proeeed. 

I  aoi.  so  for  from  thinking  Mr.  Pegge  haa  sullied  hb 
treatise  on  Cunobeline's  coins  with  awy  itt-uatared,  or 
aeyere  ranNirks  on  Doetor  Stukdy ;  tha*  ia  Mf  opanioD 
he  had  made  himself  aoeeasary,  and  an  ab^or  of  Ua 
lalshood  andextrayagaaees^  if  he  bad  not  deieelttd  and 
eapaaadtbem^totbo  worUL  And  whio  bat  one  that  waa 
eoBseiona  of  baiag  a^ohip  of  the  siAe  bftxA  ivttH  Hat 
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end  politeness  eqUiedly  concuiYed^  to  forbid  ap6aiiigp 
him! 

What  aH'  idea  of  tiiitE'  and  jo^ii^d^  has  his  reverence, 
i^  he  Atbk  ertoi  and  eikthosii^car  fabhood  should  not 
he  defected  and  exposed  ta  th^  public,  butmigbttobe 
indulged  and  paittpieTed  ?  Does  not  this  smeil  strbn^fly 
of  Ae  musty  rag^^  of  Romish  ptiest-cntft. 

Theti  ttgtAn  I  ask ;  \rtitbfa  y^  is  the  law  of  gn^faie 
brokefa,  or  affibeted  by  Ufb^  ti'uth  and  e^^^^iig^  error? 
Is  Rf  ungratefttl  to  scft  a  tiraYeUer  rigbt  who  is'  going: 
\^ng;  or  to  lend  him  a^  lantern' ill  the  dmrk?  Does  not 
flifai'Wfai#peir-^^^:^-^^an  anti4uary  with  a  strong^  intellect,  an 
Atirt'prisltrg  gqplrity  a  Anting  desiireto  rise  in^  notation 
and  to  estabUsb  his  own  Tagme  conceits,  caiibot  do 
^t^g'But  is'infbUtble  ? 

Artb  pOifite^ess,  I  knowlittW  of  it:  but  my  notion  of 
itis;  that  it  cannot^  be  polite  to  conceal  extravagances, 
fall^bod and  knavery y  except  at  court';  there  indeed  our 
a'uthbr'k  liotldhs^  of  justice,  gratitude,  and  politeness, 
ar^adojited,  beHihred,  and  practiced : — ^thither,  perhaps 
Ubi  ilevereijce  aims  to  travel : — there  licfs  the  fountain  of 
preferment:  thither  let  him  march  as  he  may  possibly 
ptoiTB  BB  useful  in  the  hilifrarcby,  as  Sir  BuU-face 
Double-fecf  is  in  the  state. 

J^age  2d2.  Here  he  speaks  of  earthen  vessels,  and 
i^ays,  *<  tinder  the  direction  of  a  Roman,  or  Roman 
'' Frisian-master,  the  Mancunians  learnt  to  model  their 
**  vessels  with  a  lathe,  to  give  them  ih6  soft  polish  of  a 
^'glazilig,  and  to  flourish  them  with  carvings,  and  ew* 
<<bosS  them  with  figures 

OitJittingtheextriiordinary  phrasesofa  Sonum  Frisian 
pet^maker  at  Mancunium^  and  the  carving  of  flourishea, 
in  poi-metaly  I  cannot  but  think  the  soft  poUsh  of  a 
l^asin^  still  more  curious  :  but  perhaps  it  is  an  error  of 
the  preSS^and  the  printerinsteadof  Aord  jio/iiA,  inserted 
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,  9((ft  polish:  but  supposing,  it  so^  yet  I  presume  tte 
smoothpoUshof  a  glazing*  would  have  been  most  proper, 
and  the  best  English :  but  bec|iuse  other  judicious  writers 
would  haye  so  expressed  themseWes  his  reyerencethought 
it  too  law  and  grovoUing  for  an  antiquary.  But  after 
all,  2L  graver  carving  wooden  yessels  into  elegance  (as  in 
the  next  page)  is  not  a  whit  behind it  is  elegant- 
sublime  indeed ! Yet  is  but  a  herring  of  the  same 

tub  with  that  of  the  picture  of  a  chariot  sketched  out  by 
a  British  hand,  and  engrayen  on  a  British  coin  :  or  that 
droll  pun  of  the  chimney-sweeper,  who  coming  to  draw 
bis  wagps  of  a  certain  right  reverend  and  who  thought 
the  money  too  much,  becau^  eiurned  in  so  short  a  time. 

Please  your  grace,  says  sweep, we  Blaci-coats^ 

always  get  our  money  easily. 

Page  302  and  803.    "The  prim«yal  Britons  muat 

«  have  certahUy  used.  Coal. The  Britons  cauUL  not 

"  have  remained  unaprised  of  the  agreeable  combustible 

"  around  them. The  number  of  pieces  of  coal  found 

"  under  the  road  to  Ribchester  were  no  less  than  30  or 
<'  40 :  these  must  all  have  been  derived  from  the  same 
"  quarry  by  the  same  hands  wha  lodged  them  on  the 
''spot:' 

This  getting  of  coals  out  of  a  stone-quarry  must  ahso^ 
luteJy  have  puzzled  all  the  coal-miners  that  ever  worked 
at  Newcastle:  and  is  another  curious  structure  struck 
out  of  the  gloomy  caverns  of  antiquity,  by  the  pure  fire 
of  our  author's  genius  ;  and  which  to  his  honour  be  U 
spoken,  was  never  so  much  as  dreamed  of  before: 
neither  was  it  possible  for  any  future  antiquary  to  have 

discovered  it ! But  what  secret  is  there  so  deep  ;. 

what  mystery  so  profound,  but  the  rays  of  his  bright 


*  They  were  very  seldom  glazed  at  all,but  worked  like  o"/J^^  ♦«^- 

pots,  b«?rather  brighter  coloured  ^^^^V^,' Hj^^rd^^^         ^ 

the  urns  and  beverage  vessels possibly  they  might  glaze  lUte  aa 

the  coarser  sort  and  the  mosaic  pavement. 
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intellects  can  throw  a  light  npon  it!  Had  there  been 
n  y  things  in  nature  that  could  have  put  him  to  a  non- 
plus, this  getting  coals  in  a  quarry,  and  knowing  that 
the  very  man  who  derived  all  of  them  from  the  quarry, 
went  without  losing  a  minute  of  time,  and  laid  them  just 
on  the  spot  where  they  were  found,  must  abeolutely  have 
puzzled  him. 

If  any  antiquarian  genius  in  Europe  can  go  a  step 
further,  I  will  blow  out  my  candle,  slash  my  pen,  and 
never  dip  another  in  ink  again. 

A  few  lines  further  he  gives  another  stroke  of  his  pro- 
found intellects,  saying,-'' This,  ground  where  these  SO  or 
^  40  bits  of  coal  were  found,  being  in  the  immediate 
^neighbourhood  of  Mancenion,  the  jBriloiwhad  there 
^repomied9L  quantity  of  coals  for  the  use  of  the  garrison: 
''  and  many  of  the  smaller  pieces  and  some  of  the  slack 
*'  (read  sleek)  were  naturally  buried  in  the  soft  sand 
"^  lyxMi  which  they  were  laid.'* 

Now  I  wonder  how  his  reverence  could  tell  but  that 
the  Romans  had  reposited  these  30  or  40  bits  of  coal 
there,  (two  or  three  of  wluch  he  says  were  as  large  as 
•ben  eggs)  and  not^he  Britons  !  But  his  sagacity  knew 
at  the  first  peep  that  the  Britons  had  reposited  them 
there:  and  not  only  so,  but  that  they  were  intended  for 
4he  use,  not  of  a  Roman,  but  of  a  British  garrison ! 

Ah how  happy  should  I  think  myself,  if  1  had 

^uch  an  antiquarian  nose  as  this ! that  can  .hunt  such 

mioute  particulars,  on  such  a  cold  scent ;  and  after  the 
hare  had  slipped  by  above  1400  yearsi 

He  goes  on  in  the  same  page,  '^Coal  is  certainly  not 
'^^  Saxon  ;  and  is  as  certainly  British  ;  wineh  must  have 
*^  been  transmitted  from  the  Britons  to  the  Saxons  and 
'*  us." 

If  I  durst  argue  agaiost  sudi  learning,  penetration, 
and  such  clenching  assertions  as  tiieae  ;  I  would  flatly 
tell  him  that  we  had  it  absolutely  from  the  Saxon  cui : 
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mASog  flls  reason— 4iecaii«e  Ae  Duidi  have  iMia  tiie 

flame  aiBilse  to  this  day.—— ti<^,  gende  reader^ 1 

liaye  ^aght  better  of  it  dow  : for  ihe  Weldi  trans- 

Qiitted  it  to  the  Dutch,  as  wdl  as  to  the  Saxons  and  ns. 
-^ — -Thus  I  kaock  nader :  but  alas,  every  man  cannot  be 
infallible ! 

Page  302.  ^<  As  early  as  the  year  852,  a  grant  was 
made  of  some  lands  by  the  Abbey  of  Peterborough,  un- 
der thereMrsion  of  pertain  boons  and  payments  in  kind 
to  the  Monastery;  one  night's  entertainment;  thirty 
«hHlings  and  one  horse;  ten  vessels  of  Welch  ale ;  six 
hundred  leaves  4  two  oxen  ready  killed ;  and  two  casks 
'Of  common  ale;  sixiy  cart-loads  of  wood ;  and  twelve 
jgraefan  fbsail  ^or  pit-coal.^ 

For  this  our  author  quotes  Dr.  Richardson's  letter  in 
lidand  and  Sax.  Chro.but  it  is  possiUe  this  may  betaken 
in  a  jrrong  sense ;  and  that  graefinn  fossil  may  not  mean 
pit-coal^  hut  the  Mack  heavy  turves,  suph  as  are  dug  out 
lof  the  hottom  of  ihe  turf^pits  in  the  Ohat-moss  and  other 
mosses  in  England.  In  Lancashire,  Yorkshire,  and 
other  oounties,  graefe  or  grave  is  still  retained,  and 
means  to  «dif  mr  delve  with  spades  or  shovels :  and  I 
presume  that  coal^  tho^  a  fossil,  is  not  to  be  come  at  by 

delving  with  spades. So  that  graefant  fossil  means 

delved  turf,  as  I  think :  and  the  genrd  (or  the  earth) 
mentioned  in  page  305,  I  take  to  mean  what  in  some 
parts  of  Yorkshire  and  Lancashire  are  denominated 
flaights,  being  the  parings,  the  sward,  or  thin  clods  of 
lieiUhy,  or  moorish  ground;  or  a  mixture  of  soil  and 
moss.  And  the  Saxons  had  stheard  in  this  sense,  mean- 
ing ithe  outside,  pairings, or  rind  of  any  thing;  and  from 
ishidimany  in  the  north  have  the  word  green-swarth  to 
(the  {loesent  time.  These  are  my  4k>njectures,  which  I 
4are  AMrt.id^Mh  with  that  antiquarian  hammer,  it  iujst 

j^SSQX4SnUiY  MM  BO. 
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Page  ^14  md  Hi.  ^'The ppimdiftff  of  aoni  for  bread 
*^  ^oirtwued  iv  u^  sam^g  t^  RoomAs  till  below  tbo 
^  reign  of  Vespasian.*' 

1  biveheoltao  tbia  bttsb  a  Httfo  in  my  Ibmier  remarks 
but  give  a}oloa<vo4p  »Ak:-*-^Whca*e  is  the  man  that 
would  not  think  hf  this  quotation  his  fo^ereooo  thought 
"tfio  BMEiaflis  wore  ignorant  of  grinding  their  corn  with 
miU-stones  alter  the  reign  of  Vespasian  i  Yet  nothing  is 
less  so :  fisr  a  few  linos  below  be  telU  nsf  ^^  Waters-mills 
<^  wene  pretty  comsson  in  Italy  before  tlie  conquest  of 
^*  JLaneasbire.^* . 

N«w  I  presume  tbatone  of  these  twoaffinnations  nnut 
0tindmiefy  be  Gdso:  for  Titus  Vospasfaa  died  about  the 
year  M,  and  the  Romans  pounded  their  oom  after  his 
time :  but  the  Romans  bad  water-mills  pretty  omnmon  in 
Italy  before  the  eonquest  of  JLancasbirOf  and  that  waa 
ooaquosed  by  Agrieola  in  ttie  year  79$  so  the  ooncluMoa 
is,  the  Romans  ponndod  their  broad  oom  I  knownOt  how 
many  years  after  water-milts  wore  oomnAon  amongst 


Whether  tbofe  bo  any  probability  or  oonsist^M^  in 
tius,  I*U  koYO  to  the  roador^s  refloottoii. 

-But  to  makotheineonsiatenoy  more  glaring  bis  rever* 
onoA  tells  na^-.'-^Both  the  Qauls  and  the  Britona 
^appear  to  Im^ebeen  f^milinHp  a/oqutdntod  with  the 
^useof  hand-imilifl  before  the  period  of  thoirwbmissioa 
^'tothoRomau.^*  And  most  school  boyt  fcaow  that 
€htul  was  under  the  Roman  yoke 'long  before  they  oon* 
qoered  Britain.~<^Yot  these  poUtio  Romans  powded 
their  com  below  tho  reign  of  Yei^^asian !  Nay^  aUttlo 
Aupther>  he  makes  bio  own  saaertimo  iy  liko  pn&of 
w»d;  farsagNibe,  ^'llottsoof  iriitt-stonea waa psob^ 
^b)y  the  invention  of  the  antedilivfion  wothW  wd  mm 
*^€w4mmfy  used  in  aomeetf  theeaglwf*  agtfurftor  lit/* 

Does  notour  hiatosian  hiwi mrtapmrphfliy ^i*  mifl^ 
fieoplei^  these  tmly poMlis  oop>qnamfft  of  libotwoijld  i«te  • 
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nation  of  taere  idiots ;  thus  to  make  them  prefer  a  mor- 
tar and  pestle,  before  the  grindiDg  power  of  the  mill^ 
atones}    Further, 

"  For  the  discovery  of  the  useful  inTention  of  water- 
<<  mills,  the  world  is  pretty  certainly  indebted  to  the 
'<  improving  power  of  the  Roman  genius.'* 

If  any  reader  whatever  without  the  gift  of  inspiration 
can  find  either  truth  or  consistency  in  such  a  labyrinth  of 
words  and  confusion  of  sense,  I  must  absohdely  submit 
to  his  superior  intellects ;  for  to  me  it  appears  a  tool 

without  a  handle: a  mere  gallimaufry  of  inconsistent 

cies. Nay,  docs  not  self-contradiction  stare  in  the 

face  of  the  reader  ?  For  it  was  impossible  Uiat  the  world 
could  be  indebted  to  the  Roman  genius  for  the  use  of 
water-mills  and  mill-stones  before  any  Ronlan  existed; 
which  was  not  till  after  the  year  of  the  world  8800  when 
their  city  was  founded ;  and  if  the  Romans  invented  them 
as  his  reverence  says  i\k^y  pretty  certahUy  iiA\  then  how 
can  he  say  that  they  were  probably  the  invention  of  the 
antediluvian  world:  and  very  certainly  used  in  the 
earliest  ages  after  the  flood;  when  1644  years  past  after 
it,  before  one  Roman  had  a  being !  Thus  he  rolls  his 
mill-stones  about  and  tells  us,  that  they  were  not  inven- 
ted by  the  antediluvians,  nor  by  those  of  the  earliest 
ages  after  the  flood;  nor  yet  by  the  Romans,  for  they 
pounded  their  com  after  the  reign  of  Vespasian  :  and  yet 
diey  were  first  invented  and  first  used  by  all  three ! 

Page  828.  <<  The  consort  of  Nero  kept  a  train  of  500 
<'  milch  asses  in  constant  attendance  upon  her,  and  had 
^  her  bath  constantly  replenished  with  their  milk.'* 

Was  not  this  Roman  lady  most  pompously  attended  ? 
What  an  equipage  was  here !  What  a  gay,  what  a  grand 
appearance  she  would  make  at  the  head  of  such  a  large 
number  of  long-eared  drowsy  chambermaids,  or  ladies  of 
honour !  What  a  beggarly  belle  did  the  Greek  and  Latin 
poets  make  of  the  beautiful  goddess  of  soft  desires  who. 
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allowed  her  but  three  waiting  maidsy  whilst  our  author^ 
with  Plioy's  assistance,  is  so  generous  as  to  allow  Madam 
OctaYia  500  graces  to  attend  her  ?  Not  in  their  turns 
as  in  these  our  scrubby  times^  but  constantly  and  at  all 
hours !  What  a  notion  must  this  give  the  considerate 
reader  of  the  grandeur  of  the  ancients,  and  the  magnifi- 
cence of  the  Roman  court,  when  this  single  lady  not 
only  took  500  asses  with  her,  but  her  baths  also  where^ 
ever  she  went ;  and  had  more  attendants  than  all  the- 
empresses  and  queens  in  Europe  put  together  ! 

Here  a  sort  of  merry  thought  has  started  up,  and  I 
will  try  to  make  it  visible  to  the  reader. 

For  let  us  suppose  that  out  of  these  500  she-asses, 
only  40  or  50,  should  have  taken  it  into  their  heads  to 

have  burst  out  into  one  of  their  natuialchorusses 

What  a  unison  of  sounds ;  What  a  melodious  harmony: 
mustjthese  Romaachoristersmake! — ^Andsuch  chorusses 
must  absolutely  break  forth  now  and  then :  either  from 
pure  whim  (for  I  have  seen  a  whimsical  ass)  or  from  the 
thought  of  their  foals.  For  tho*  old  Pliny  should  affirm 
and  our  author  should  start  up  and  make  affidavit  in  his 
cause,  that  these  grave  attendants,  these  rough-haired 
ladies  of  honor,  durst  sing  without  the  empress's  per^ 
mission,  there  is  no  person  of  common  sense  could  or 
would  believe  them;  butnmst  be  of  Mr.  Pope's  mind,, 
whom  I  take  to  be  a  more  competent  judge  of  asses  thaa 
either  Plipy  or  his  reverence;  who  says  in  the  82d  page 
of  the  Dunciad,  that  the  milky-mothers  will  bray  for 
their  foals„  and  set  the  rest  within  hearing,  on  braying: 
too.    But  take  his  own  beautiful  lines. 

« As  when  the  long-ear'd  milky-mothers  wait 
*At  some  sick  miser's  triple-bolted  gate, 
« For  their  defrauded  absent  foals  they  make 
« 4  moan  so  loud  that  all  the  gild  awake : 
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«  l»  Tol'nam  Ficld«»  the  bretbren*  m  moMite 
*  Prick  all  tbeir  cm  up,,  mm!  forget  to  graxa 

When  I  said  that  fenr  ot  none  cbttld  or  ^otlld  BdleVe 
but  Ihat  asseg  wouM  every  now  and'tften  bray  (aft  thehr 
absent  foals,  perhaps  I  should' hare eieepted  someactfti- 
quariesy  who  seem  cfapabledf  ^Wallbwing^  the  piltb  ofaiiy 
quack  ;  and  that  they  beliete  these  long^-eared  chorist^er^ 
durst  not  warble  one  of  their  natural  noties  wttbottt  leaved; 
that  our  author  believed  this,  is  prolkbte,  frbm'  the  se^ 
rioos  and  important  manner  in  which  he  pYodticea  th^ 
quotation,  and  from  an  author  too^  whose  giiess-vrork 
writings  are  so  well  known  that  T  Heed  not  point  out 
their  character  here.  However,  had'  tbtai  out  histbiian 
Been  forced  to  have  parted'  with  one  of  theSe  three*, 
Richard  the  Monk,  Ossian,  o^  Plby,  1  think  il  wimlfl 
have  puzzle4  him  to  have  kn^wn  which' tb. discard^  aild 
the  dilemmi^  would  have  set  him  on  scratching^ill^bere*tte 
did  not  itch,  lifethinks  the  very  thought  woilUt  diaito 
him  cry  out ^Ah — my  poorhiirtory!— ^— - 

Pkge  824.  <<  The  bull  dog  enjoys  eqtialfy  a  sagttdty 
<'*'  of  nose  and  a  Bravery  of  spirit/*  fii  the^next  Iktes  Ue 
thus  proceeds:  <*^Th{s  do]BrfaaB  a  latter  share  of  IHee 
genuine  comrage  than  any  other  attknal'inDie  wottd.** 

Supposing,  that  true  gennfme  is  abtlautblogf,  ^rtHii 
will  be  the  consequence  of  tbeire  twoairsertionsi  ?  Folf 
the  buU-dogbasa  latger  ^Aorrof  courage  thafi  any  other 
animal,  and  his  nose  is  equal' tO'  it:  the  answer  is  very» 
plain*: — ^for  the  bull-dog  has  absMtiefy  bt  better  ndsie^ 
than  any  other  dog  in  the  universe,  and' can  huUt^M' 
stag,  the  hare,  the  otter,  &c.  &c.  mttdi'better  ttuui  any 
other  hound'or  beagle  in  Europe! 

What  an  idea  must  a  sensible  reader  have  of  any  hi9« 
torian  who  can  assert  such  things  as  these,  which  are 
universally  known  toclash  with  truth,  expeciMoe^reason^ 
and  common  sense. 
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Yet  for  aU  this,  our  historian  couM  not  be  content 
frith  the  above  setf-eyident  inconsistencies,  but  dashes  on 
at  the  same  rate,  and  quotes,  and  believes  Strabo;  who 
conunends  bull-dogs  in  general  as  iiiO<miparable  dogs  for 
the  field. 

Another  auxiliary  is  Gratius ;  he  wrote  in  the  days  of 
Augustus,  and  helps  our  author  to  metamorphose  the 
bull-dog  into  a  Tuscan  hunter,  by  saying 

'O  what  grezt  gains  will  certainly  redound 
<  From  a  free  traffic  with  the  firttish  hound  I ' 

But  Claudian  is  to  spring  the  grand  mine : ^which 

must  absohUefy  blow  all  opposition  to  this  argument  (of 
hounds  being  bull-dogs)  bey<md  the  clouds^  for  he  say» 


the  British  bound 


*  TVhich  wrings  the  hidts  Ug  fortkead  to  €he  ground.' 

In  this  point  our  author's  infalUbte  judgment  is  so  pli^ 
able  that  it  is  warped  or  converted  to  a  bdief,  that  a  bull-- 
dog  is  the  best  huntler  in  the  world  ;  for  his  courage 
exceeds  any  otiier  animal,  and'his  nose  is  equal  to  it;  and 
the  hound  is  the  best  of  bull-dogs,  as  his  strength  and 
courage  can  wring  the  bulTs  big  forehead  to  the  groujuh 
This  doctrine  is  so  new  and  singularly  curious,  that  it 
was  never  thought  on,  Or  mentioned  by  any  Englbh  his- 
t<Nrian  or  antiquary  before,  mmat  certambf  entitle  him  to 
the  honour  of  a  statue  in  the  grand  saloon  of  the  anti- 
quarian society. 

But  after  all,  perhaps  theread^  may  ask ; — how  comes 
it  that  all  these  authors  should  concur  to  turn  a  British 
bull-dog  into  the  best  of  hunters  ?  I  answer,  that  it  is 
not  so  strange  or  difficult  a  point  for  aU  these  poets  with 
an  historian  or  two,  as  joumey«men,  to  make  one  single 
dog  into  another  of  the  same  genus :  as  it  was  for  a  bro- 
ther poet  of  their  own,  to  metamorphose  Cygnus  into  a 
swan,  and  a}l  the  sisters  of  Phaeton  into  poplar-trees  1 

FP 
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But  grant  thera  are  ao  tmtli,  raa80tt»  or  philosopby  ia 
a^r  aathor's  quotationa  (tlie  niaiii  uigredieBta  in  this 
hapeftdhiaiory)  Hk^hxHtmu^tob^olutefy  lie  on  the  baoka 
of  thaaa  Roman  writara ;  for  our  hiatorian  ia  ■     hnm— ^ 

aackleas  Sam:  u  e.  without  Ceuilt ^alw^ya  in  tlie 

right. 

'  But  ahould  hia  rarerenoo  say,  he  was  not  speaking  of 
the  Tuscan  hunter,  or  hunting  hound  that  tbua  pidled 
the  bull's  big  forehead  to  the  earth  ;  but  of  the  bull-dog 
mentioned  the  page  before :  then  I  say  his  case  would  be 
much  like  a  fly  in  a  cobweb,  which  the  more  it  struggles 
the  filster  it  ia.  Voir  there  he  aays,  ^The  Romans  ex-^ 
<<  ported  tbe  buU^dog  from  Gaul  for  the  usee  of  hunting, 
<^  and  Strabo  oommenda  tlmn  in  general  as  inoomparable 
<<  dogs  for  the  field.'' 

By  what  is  gone  we  may  fairly  conclude,  that  neither 
Claudian,  Strabo,  Pliny,  or  his  reverence  knew  much  of 
the  genus  or  apeoiea  of  dogs :  or  else  our  author's  mode 
ef  expraaaion  confounds  my  ideas ;  for  the  whole  of  what 
ia  here  advanead,  appears  to  be  nonsense :  and  confirma 
i^y  former  a8aartion»thai  wbeneyer  his  reTerencementiona 
doga,  or  hunting,  inconsistency,  with  crooked  and  mud* 
died  phraaes,  are  always  coupled  with  them.  So  that 
here,  kt  him  turn  which  way  soever  he  will,  he  ia  fast  in 
hia  own  bird-lime;  and  it  would  prove  an  h«*culean  la- 
bour to  extricate  himself  out  of  it :  for  in  the  325th  page 
he  metamorphoses  bull-dogs  into  hunters  ;  and  the  next 
page  hunting-hounda  into  bull-dogs. 

Is  this  aacu  a  deciaive  way  of  writing  that  the  argument 

earriea  every  degree  of  conviction  with  it  ? Doea  thia 

hopeft&l  work,  here,  op€»  any  dark  entangled  due  of  his- 
tory ?<--<^Is  this  illustrating  antiquities  ?  doth  thia 
aac^tain  the  doubtful? — -re^ench  the  iiEdse?— *-*or 
dear  up  the  obaeure----^? 

PageSiS.    <^Tbe  mme  of  Blackley  ia  derived  froip. 
*^  tha  greai  WMdn  wMeh»  at  the  period  of  the  ^axon. 
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«<e9taUiiteMiit  among  u,  lined  the  sloping  Mm  M  ihe 
^  bills,  and  ranged  along  iikt  narrow  lotels  of  talfios  f hro' 
^  the  whole  compass  of  the  township.  The  Saxon  hleak, 
^  blade,  or  Make,  imports  the  deep  |^om  of  a  Ooadder- 
<<  able  wood.** 

Tho*  this  is  an  article  which  I  have  touched  on  before 
in  my  former  remarks,  I  cannot  onrit  here  pointing  out 
another  instance,  what  slender  regtfd  this  anOkyr  paysT 
to  consistency---;  bis  own  assertions^;  or  eren  to  tmtb 
Itself — ;  and  the  mean  opinion  he  entertains  of  other  men^ar 
capacHiee.  For  the  proof  of  this,  let  the  reader  see  his 
own  notes  in  the  S8th  page,  where  he  has  the  wbrd  bleat 
in  quite  a  diflTerent sense  than  he  here  explakis  it;  aird  itt 
tbe  Tery  sense  and  d^iratioii  too  wbidk  I  ffleaded  tot. 
There  he  says,  <<And  the  tmotm  eoneHtotion  as  sttch 
^  mu$t  haTe  naturally  affected  a  sonthefiy  positioti  in  the 
^  coM  bkak  and  wooded  state  of  our  Isknd  tft  thai 
••period.'* 

Is  not  this  another  demottstratti^e  proof,  i}ttii  htsre- 
wrenee  is  so  buoyed  np^  with  the  notion  of  hia^  own 
iv&lllbiltty^  that  helMnks  he  cswnot  err  ?  And  thett  What- 
erer  his  pen  puts  down  it  is  q«tte  below  him  to  revise, 
correct,  or  alter ;  the^  a  contradiction  stipes  him  in  the 
face  ?  He  thinks  himself  blest  wHh  the  eyes  of  a  lynx 
— ethers  wHblhoBeof  bats  and  moles.-^Dcrt  alas  he  hewed 
eat  this  prop  to  support  his  notion,  that  Bleakley  was 
aiselmiefy  coTered  wkh  wood  at  Ihe  lUYital  of  tbe  Sa:xons: 
saMfoAEomst  here  mean,  contrary  to  his  own  nveaning 
(which  wae  cM,  wntdyy  or  eMUg)  the  deep  gloom  of  a 
considerable  wood. 

He  drires  on  like  Jefan-,  thus-, "  BeiMt  we  hate  somany 
^^  places  distinguished  by  this  epithet  in  England,  whero 
**  no  cinsumstaniee  of  soil,  and  no  particnforities^  of  water 
**g«ve  ooeasftsn  ta  k.  Hence  we  have  the  villagfes  of 
«^  Blackburn,  Blackrod,^  Blakely,  &c.'* 
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fiut  for  tdl  these  hences^  if  no  circumstance  of  soi)^  or 
]>eculiarities  of  water,  gave  reason  for  the  fortner  part 
of  their  names,  their  situation  might,  and  in  all  probabi- 
lity did  giTe  occasion  for  them.  I  know  all  the  villages 
here  mentioned,  and  they  have  all  elevated  situations; 
which  of  consequence,  from  the  nature  of  the  elements 
makes  them  Meak  or  cold.  Our  noted  hill  Bleakstone- 
edge,  I  have  found  out  lately  to  be  so  called  from  a  great 
quantity  of  large  rough  stones  which  lie  on  the  summit, 
or  ridge ;  and  are  not  called  Blaokstones ;  but  the  heap 
is  -popularly  called  thie  BleakstoneSy  and  from  which, 
this  mountain  seems  plainly  to  derive  its  name.  This 
hill  therefore,  and  all  the  towns  above-mentioned,  ought 
to  be  written  and  pronounced  Bleakley^  Bleak-rod  (or 
rather  road  J  Bleakstone-edgej  Sfc^  * 

Page  393.  <^  Beneath  the  Roman  government  did  the 
'^  3un  of  righteousness  arise  upon  the  benighted  inhabi- 
^^  tants  of  Lancashire.  The  religion  of  an  atoning  Jesus 
V  was  now  proclaimed  in  the  streets  of  Manchest^.  The 
^^  religion  of  an  accepting  Jehovah  was  now  proposed  to 
^/  the  inhabitants  of  Mancunium-  And  they  were  called 
**  upon  to  turn  away  from  that  deep  night  of  ignorance, 
^^  and  to  shake  off  those  heavy  chains  of  depravity  in 
"  which  they  had  unhappily  continued  from  their  first 
^'settlement among  the  woods,  andmossesof  this  district/* 

What  a  multiplicity  of  words — !  What  round  about 
phrases  for  the  same  thing,  which  might  have  been  ex- 
pressed in  one  single  line — J  This  is  absolutely  prose 
run  mad. — For  first  the  sun  of  righteousness  arose  in 
Ijancashire  (and  before  the  name  or  thing  existed,  too) 
then  it  wa,s  projclaimed  in  Manchester  streets  (before  the 
liouses  w/ere  built.)  Th?n  it  was  proposed  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Mancunium  (I  wonder  by  whom,  at  this  early 
period).    And  last  of  all  called  to  shake  off  their  heavy 


♦  Possibly  from  the  colour  of  the  tnrf BlackUy,  a  black  or 

'  iieathy  nocture,    filakebum^  it  brook  whose  fvater  may  be  black,  or 
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chains  of  depraTity.  O  Milton,  how  thou  grovelest,  like 
the  serpent  thou  celehratest ! 

0  Longinus — !  How  art  thou  over-shot  in  thy  own 
bow !  Hadst  thou  but  seen  these  new-fashioned  tower- 
ing phrases,  wodldest  thou  not  have  burned  thy  mutilated 

tract  on  the  sublime ?    Who  that  ever  perUsed  thee 

oould  imagine  that  this  polite  author  should  take  this 
frothy  tautology — ;  this  pathetic  fustian,  forariUdrawn^ 
from  thy  pure  fountain  ! 

Yet  so  it  is .     This  is  the  fiivourite-rthe  delightful 

string  which  is  harped  on  thro'  every  part  of  this  histori- 
cal performance.-'— -Reader,  I  must  leave  it  to  thee — : 
niake  of  it  what  thou  pleases,  for  it  is  above  my  ken, 
that  any  man  ofsense  should  mistake  this  stuff  for  subUme 
writing. 

Page  395.  In  this  page  we  have  another  specimen  ^f 
this  author's  divinity  :  his  words  are,  ^^  If  the  Deity  had 
'^  not  known  man  to  have  fallen  from  his  original  perfec- 
^^  tion,  if  heathenism  had  not  believed  a  taint  61  corruption 
^^  to  have  stained  his  original  purity,  the  former  could  not 
^jpossiify  have  eiyoined,  and  the  latter  could  not  possibly 
'^have  retained  these  particular  observances  at  all." 

1  have  omitted  hitherto,  and  shall  not  much  animadvert 
on  his  reverence's  flighty  divinity  :'  but  this  sketch  if  I 
understand  him,  is  the  quintessence  of  metaphysical 
Whims,  and  absolutely  wants  a  little  sifting. — For  here 
are  two  conclusions  drawn  from  two  suppositions ;  the 
first  of  which  is  a  downright  impossibility ;— and  the  o- 
ther,  false  in  fact. 

As  to  the  first,  it  is  impossible  but  that  if  man  fell, 
God  must  know  it;  and  consequently  requires  no  sort  of . 
supposition  whatsoever.  Nay  it  is  a  sort  of  stupid  bias- 
phemyto  say  {f  GW  had  not  knonm  man  to  have  fallen  /— 
But  to  draw  this  conclusion  from  it,  that  God  could  not 
poBiibhf  have  enjoined  priests  and  sa^crifices  had  he  not 
known  of  man's  is3X ;  is  an  assertion,  if  it  contain  any  sense, 
Itbat  would  defile  the  mouth  and  blacken  the  character  of 
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«n  atheist,  if  ever  such  a  creature  existed !  It  is  setting 
bounds  to  his  power  by  the  futile  dreams  of  afkncifUlbi^ot ; 
it  anmkilates  his  omnipotency;  and  lays  the  Deity  gro- 
TelUng  at  the  feet  of  his  own  creatures — it  is  an  expres- 

sion,  in  my  judgement,  more  atrocious  than  saying 

There  is  no  Ood. 

As  to  the  second  aiBrmation,  That  man  could  notpos 
Mly  have  retained  these  particular  observances  (i.  e. 
priests  and  sacrifices)  if  they  had  not  been  sensible  of  die 
guilt  of  original  sin :  if  this  be  the  meaning,  as  it  must  be 
if  it  have  any;  what  a  piece  of  incongruous  delusion 
would  this  diyine  pahn  upon  his  readers,  by  making  them 
believe  that  the  heathen  world  had  knowledge  of  the 
mosaical  dispensation  and  fkll ; — ^that  they  believed  them- 
selves tainted  vrith  original  sin.  To  this  knowledge 
alone,  he  ascribes  the  retention  of  priests  and  sacrifices 
among  the  heathen;  at  the  same  time  it  is  welt  enough 
known,  that  i\one  but  two  or  three  itinerant  heathen  phi- 
losophers had  so  much  as  in  a  whisper,  heard  tiiat  a 
serpent  had  out-witted  our  first  parents.  Now  what  are 
these  two  or  three  philosophers  to  all  the  millions  of  men 
who  lived  and  died  as  ignorant  of  the  Jewish  tenet  as 
the  wild  ass  on  the  mountains.  Yet  for  all  this  their 
ignorance  of  the  fall,  a  mode  of  sacrificing  was  practiced, 
and  immolations  offered  to  diffierent  deities  after  divers 

modes  and  customs^ They  retained  deluding  priests 

and  priestesses — :  had  their  oracles :  and  offisred  exe- 
crable, as  well  as  ridiculous  sacrifices  to  their  respective 
gods  in  most  parts  of  the  then  inhabited  world  ;  from  the 
Mexican  deity  Yitzliputzli  to  the .  Chinese  god  Fohe. 
Nay  the  Holy-land  cannot  be  excepted ;  for  some  of  these 
chosen  people  passed  their  children  thro*  fire  to  Molock : 
and  there  are  good  reasons  to  believe  that  not  one  tenth 
part  of  mankind  believe  themselves  to  bethe  least  tainted, 
by  Adam's  tasting  forbidden  fruit,  at  tins,  day. 
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Furtker^  I  presume  it  would  puszle  tiiis  sagadous- 
diyine  to  prote,  that  the  ancient  Jews  belieTed^  or  the 
modem  Jews  still  belieTe  our  doctrine  of  original  sin  : 
or  eyer  expected  any  spiritual  purification,  satisfaction 
to  be  made^  or  their  ^deprayed  nature  restored  by  the 

coming  of  their  long-expected  Messiah. Nay,  so  far 

wide  from  the  truth  is  this  divinity  of  our  authw,  ahiMt 
the  uniyersal  knowledge  of  original  sin,  that  God*s  &• 
▼ourite  people  (if  he  had  any)  knew  nothing  of  sin  ia 
.general,  any  more  than  the  Peruvians,  till  thdr  priest 
and  lawgiver  pointed  it  out  to  them :  For  St.  Paul  him* 
self  tells  us,  <  /  knew  not^in  but  by  thelaYt,  Horn.  ^  IS. 
and  7.  7.  8.  9. 

What  now  must  become  of  this  strange  doctrine,  and 
these  positive  aflbrmations.  That  God  amid  not  possiblf 
have  et^'oinedf  nor  the  heathen  retained  and  practiced 
eacrffices  had  they  not  known  and  believed  thataserpMt 
was  too  cunning  for,  and  cheated  the  first  woman  into 
perdition,  by  persuading  h^  to  taste  of  an  apple;  and 
that  this  woman  by  means  of  the  same  frmt,  drew  h^ 
husband  and  all  their  posterity  into  the  same  eternal 
damnation;  tho*  Adam  at  the  same  time  was  abeoUUelg 
the  most  wise  and  perfect  of  men  ! 

In  the  same  page  his  reverence  goes  on  thus,  <<  The 
'^  appointment  of  interceding  ministers,  and  the  instltu* 
<^  tion  of  conciliating  sacrifices  muet  certainly  have  been 
<<  made  on  account  of  and  mnet  ae  certainly  have  pointed 
*<  out  in  their  observance  same  fixed  but  eraseaUe  priil» 
^^ciple  of  impurity  in  man,  and  some  permanent  but 
'<  appeaeeaUe principle  of  anger  in  God,^^ 

The  meaning  of  the  appointment  of  interceding  mini^ 
etere  is  very  plain ;  so  that  he  who  runs  may  read,  and 
understand  it  too ;  as  it  smells  of  the  jure  divino  power 
and  ight  of  the  hierarchy;  and  has  a  smack  also  of  tbo 
Pope^s  tub  of  absolutions,  indulgencies,  and  infallibility* 
But  the  words,^/Iir«i(l  but  erasable  principle  of  impurity  in 
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ttian;  and  some  permanent  but  appeasable  principle  cf 
anger  in  God^  if  there  be  any  sense  at  all  in  them,  soar 
far  beyond  my  understanding. 

Fixed  ejkd  eraseable  too !  vl  permanent  hniappeas- 

able  principle  of  anger  in  God /    How  differently 

constructed  are  the  brains  of  one  man  from  another ! 

How  yarious  our  opinions  in  some  points !    Yet  for 

all  this,  I  presume  they  who  read  this  quotation  will 
agree  that  the  writer  of  it  thought  it  sensible,  sound, 
and  sublime  doctrine ;  but  alas,  my  intellects  are  too 
blunt  and  grovelling  to  see  these  perfections :  or  in- 
deed any  sense  or  consistency  in  it  at  all:  for  I  ever 
thought  till  now  that  Jixed  and  eraseable  had  been  heter- 
ogeneous principles  or  qualities  :  and  that  permanent 
bad  been  synonymous  with  durable;  and  fixed  as  the 
hills.  But  alas  my  mistake  is  glaring ;  for  I  find  that 
Jixed  means  loose;  and  that  permanent  is  any  thing 
moveable  and  fleeting  as  the  wind  ! 

But  thus  it  is ;  and  his  reverence  is  not  the  only 

divine  who  tears,  as  itwere,  the  being  and  natural  liberty 
of  his  own  species  to  pieces  ;  and  robs  the  Deity  of  his 
attributes  !  Measuring  his  infinite  perfections  by  tiieir 
own  line  and  plummet :  making  him  as  weak  as  them- 
selves and  subject  to  all  our  passions :  for  hear  them,  and 
he  is  partial,  hateful,  changeable,  angry,  &c.  These  I 
know  are  scriptural  expressions,  tho*  vastly  improper ; 
but  were  adopted  to  the  most  ignorant  and  perverse  of 
all  nations.  But  whatever  vents  such  ridiculous  epithets^ 
such  puerile  doctrines  either  in  his  writings  or  pulpit^ 
should  be  cashiered  from  the  sacred  function ;  as  this 
mode  of  expression  is  mean  and  ridiculous :  it  sows  ihe 
seeds  of  ignorance  in  weak  minds  ;  destroys  those  sublime 
notions  we  ought  to  entertain  of  the  Deity ;  makes  him- 
self desnicable  by  exposing  the  meanness  of  hisownideas ; 
hurts  reiigion;  and  levels  himself  with  those  ignorant 
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enfhasiasts  the  Methodists  ;  or  those  seven^fold  blinded 
memliers  of  ^eVnitas  Fratrumof  the  GermaDs. 

Page  410.  In  this  page  the  historian  makes  a  small 
geographical  blunder;  for  he  confounds  Buchanness 
with'Kinnard*  s-head  as  if  they  were  one  place ;  when 
they  aretwo  small  promontories  in  Scotland,  and  abo?e 
ten  miles  asunder. 

P^ige  430.  In  this  section  of  eighteen  pages  it  is  very 
Averting  to  see  how  seriously  -busy  his  reverence  is  in 
peopling  Ireland  with  the  Belgs,  the  Lancashire  Sistun- 
tians,  and  others;  how  and  what  parts  the  different 
tribes  possessed ;  and  with  much  particularity  too,  as  if 
lie  had  been  planting  cabbages  in  squares.  What  battles 
■were  fought  between  the  Belg®,  and  the  North-british 
Scots :  till  8t  last  Cairbar  king  of  the  Belgs^  with  his 
brother  Cathmore,  proved  yictorious,  and  took  posses* 
mon  of  the  whole  country^ 

The  smiles  of  fortune  glanced  not  long  on  the  Belg» ; 

for  tiiat  mighty  monarch  ! ^That  soTereign  of  Selma 

!    That  heroic  Caledonian  pendragon,  Fingal,  who 

possessed  those  wide  extended  regions  that  spread  along 
flie  coasts  of  Argyle,  Lorn,  and  Lochaber,  went  with  his 
^brown  son  of  Luno  (alias  a  sword)  a  second  time  to  the 
ussistance  of  the  Irish-Scots  *^  those  descendants  of  the 
race  of  his  fathers."  Two  terrible  battles  were  fought ! 
In  the  first  the  Caledonian  Pendroj/an  slew  Cairbar  the 
Belgic  monarch  :  and  in  the  second  the  same  hero  not 
only  killed  Cathmore  their  general,  but  every  soldier 
under  his  command  !    Not  one  of  the  heroic  Belgs  left 

!    None  to  run  away— — !  None  to  hear !  Not 

one  to  strike  the  bossy  shield 1 

I  say,  it  is  not  only  diverting  but  surprising  to  me  that 
agentleman  who  professes  to  be  an  instructive  and  solid 
historian,  can  write  such  wild  trumpery  ;  such  a  number 
of  mbre  than  dubious  particulars,  that  happened  above 
1500  years  ago ;  and  build  the  facts  chiefly  upon  suck  a 
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VabWng  qaicksaad,  so  quaggy  a  foondation  as  the  Ca* 
ledonian  poet,  Ossian,  aud  Ridiard  the  Monk  ! 

But  as  the  greatest  part  of  this  new^spruag  hopeful 
work,  is  not  above  the  capacity  of  conunon  readers  to 
judge  of  its  authenticity  in  g^eral ;  so  common-sense 
loudly  tells  them,  that  hastiury  ought  not  to  stand  on 
▼ague,  dubious  and  tottering  props.  And  they  cannot 
but  see  that  this  historical  structure  rears  its  pompous 
crest  chiefly  on  the  canfeMsedh/  erroneous  account  of  the 
Westminster  monk,  and  the  fagg«end  of  traditionary  fic- 
tions of  an  old  Caledonian  poet,  that  i)a  all  probability 
never  existed. 

But  supposing  there  had  beea  such  persons  as  Ossian 
and  Richard ;  yet  to  lay  the  main  weight  of  historical 
facts  on  the  flighty  fabulous  expressions  of  a  doting  en- 
tbusiastical  poet,  and  the  fanciful  fmtings  of  an  ignorant 
monk,  is  levelling  such  historian^s  judgment  with  those 
old  women  and  children  who  bdieve  the  fire-side  tales  of 
witches  suckling  demons — :  creeping  thro*  key-holes  : 
and  riding  thro'  the  air  on  broom-stieks. 

Here  then  starts  up  a  dilemma — ;  yet  his  readers  must 
necessarily  adopt  one  of  these  two  opinions — :  either  his 
reverence  believed,  as  real  facets  what  he  wrote  from 
these  poetical  dark  hints  of  Osuan  and  Richard's  Itiner- 
ary; or,  that  he  thought  them  the  tail-ends  of  old 
romances. 

If  he  thought  them  the  first — ;  then  I  ask,  what  cannot 
an  antiquary  swallow  ? 

But  if  he  took  them  for  poetical  fictions ;  what  must 
we  think  of  those  virtues  that  should  adorn  a  preacher 
of  righteousness,  his  honesty,  and  veracity  in  particula^^ 
for  palming  such  musty  stuff  for  antique  truths  on  his 
'Countrymen  in  general,  and  his  Mancunian  friends  in 
particular? 

Page  437.  In  this  page  his  rever^ice  struts  in  these 
words»—^<  This  appellation  of  Gaelic,  or  Gallic^  which 
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^  extended  over  all  our  islands,  and  over  a  considerable 
^  portion  of  the  continent  kas  heen  frequeiUfy  expkdMd 
^  by  the  critics  both  at  home  and  abroad,  bmi  €tiU  Uef 
^  hidden  in  its  own  original  obscurity/' 

This  is  eitiier  apalpable  contradiction,  or  a  surprisingly 
new-fashioned  way  of  expr^»ion  t  For  tte  word  Gadic 
has  been  often  made  plain  and  intettigiUe  boA  by  Eng- 
lish and  fordgn  authors :  yet  still  it  fies  hid  and  unknown 
in  its  first  original  obscuritjp ! 

If  there  be  either  sense  or  truth  in  -this,  my  brain  or 
our  author's  intellects  are  strangely  muddled 1 

P^ge  460.  **  The  period*  was  now  hastily  approaching 
^^in  whidi  the  Divinity,  who  had  already  converted  to 
<< Christianity  all  the  nations  that  lay  within  the  pale  of 
^^the  Roman  empire,  designed  to  bring  the  uncivilized 
**  nations  of  Europe  into  the  one,  in  order  to  convert  them 
<«to the  other." 

The  period  he  here  means,  I  take  to  be  about  the  year 
449;  and  near  40  years  after  the  Romans  had  deserted 
our  Island*  Let  us  now  see  how  this  quotation  coincides 
with  what  he  says  in  the  fifth  page  of  his  conclusion :  hia 
words  run,  or  rather  fly,  thus 

^*  But  a  new  scene  of  sorrow  arises.  A  new  invasion 
^^  is  meditated  firom  the  continent.  A  tribe  of  idokitrous 
^<  savages  is  hastening  from  the  shores  of  Germany.  Ruin 
<^  marks  their  advance.  Ignprance,  incivility  and  bar- 
*'  barity  attend  upon  them.  And  the  fall  of  Manchester 
*^  approaches.  ** 

By  the  specimens  in  my  preceding-  remarks,  and  this 
my  last  quotation,  the  reader  may  plainly  see  this  rever- 
end historian  takes  pathetic  tautologioal  fustian  for  sub' 
limity  of  style;  wihaut  ever  surmising  that  these  lofty 
school-boy  expressions  are  so  cold,  that  the  reader  starves 
vrith  looking  on  them. 

If  this  author  ever  read  Longinus,  he  utterly  despises- 
him:  for  this  fine  writer  (who  flourished  at  Athens  in  thifr 
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latter  end  of  the  second  century)  tells  us  <  Bombast  or 
^  tumor  is  as  Ticious  in  writing  as  in  the  body.  The  out- 
^  side  is  nothing  but  appearance  and  deceit,  the  inside  all 
<  Tacancy  and  emptiness,  and  has  a  quite  different  eflect 
^  from  the  sublime;'  and  then  quotes  this  proverb,  ^What 
*  is  more  dry  than  a  dropsical  person  ? ' 

Tbis>  doubling  and  trebling  of  sentences  this  pathetic 
straining  (tho!  Uie  crown  wheel  of  our  author's  style)  is 
not  sublimity:  it  is  rather  a  raging  madness  thus  to  be 
transported  into  these  vapoury  regions;  especially  when 
the  subject  requires  no  more  than  a  little  warmth. 

But  to  pursue  our  remarl^s  on  the  two  last  mentioned 
quotations*  Let  us  admit  that  Russia,  Poland,  and  the 
countries  east  of  the  Oder  were  not  conquered  by  the  Ro- 
mans :  yet  I  hope  his  Reverence  will  not  deny  but  that 
the  more  western  parts  of  Germany  from  the  meridian  of 
Frankfort  on  the  Oder  were  conquered  by  them ;  and  so 
withia  their  pale;  and  consequently,  mu^^  ofeo/tfiei^,  ac- 
cording to  his  own  affirmation  be  christians.  And  Dion 
Cass,  tells  us,  page  237,  that  Severus  on  his  going  to 
Rome  to  claim  the  empire,  had  brought  under  his  subjec- 
tion all  the  strong  places  in  Europe,  except  Byzantium. 
And  before,  in  page  164,  that  the  emperor  Marcus  An- 
toninus had  conquered,  or  subjected  the  Jazygians  and 
Marcomans. 

Now  here  it  happens  so  unluckily,  or  his  Reverence  is 
so  ill  natured,  that  he  will  not  suffer  those  barbarians, 
our  Saxon  ancestors,  to  be  either  in  or  out  of  the  Roman 
pale.  Otit  they  could  not  be,  because  the  dutchies  of 
Sleswick,  Holstein,  with  the  neighbouring  districts  were 
conquered  by  the  Romans  long  before  this  period,  and 
so  within  their  pale ;  and,  he  tells  us,  were  converted  to 
Christianity. by  the  Divinity.  And  in,  they  could  not  be  ; 
forthe  Divinity  had  not  converted  them,  as  all  were  with- 
in the  Roman  pale  :  for  our  author  tells  us,  they  were  a 
tribe  of  idolatrous,  ignorant,  and  barbarous  savages. 
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Oood  and  patient  reader — :  in  such  a  dilemma  as  thi» 
when  the  scales  of  common-sense  are  fast  in  the  centre, 
and  cannot  torn  either  way,  what  must  thou  and  I  be- 
lieve? Bnt  give  me  leaye  to  turn  priest,  according  to 
the  order  of  Athanasius  for  once,  and  tell  thee  to  belieye 
what  I  cannot  possibly  believe  myself;  believe  both- 
ways——:  i.  e.  believe  they  were  neither  in,  nor  out  of 

the  Roman  pale :  that  they  were  converted  into  good 

and  sober  christians  :  but  were  wicked,  idolatrous  bar- 
barians at  the  same  time ;  and  then  thou  art  sure  to  be  in 
the  right.  But  if  thy  queasy  stomach  will  not  digest^ 
or  suffer  these  contradictions  to  slip  down,  I  will  not 

say,  THOU  SHALT  PERISH  EVBRLASTINOLT :   but,    GO  THY 

WAY,   LAUGH  AND  BE  FAT, 


MUurow,  Jan.  1773. 


N.B.  In  p.  157. 1.  13.  the  sentence  ^'heconldalso  see  by  the  marks 
of  the  pick-axes  that  the  scarping  was  British,  p.  ^.'*  by  mistake  is 
inserted  as  a  qaotation  from  the  history  of  Mandiester  ;  whereas  it  is 
intended  as  an  explanatory  note. 
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TO    THE    READER. 


On  my  return  the  other  day  firom  hunting  out  the  names 
of  the  persons  in  the  county  of  York^  who  by  trading  in 
corn^  meal,  &c.  oppress  the  poor ;  I  called  at  the  sigpi  of 
the  Falcon,  in  littlebrough,  were  I  knew  was  a  glass  of 
good  ale,  and  the  landlord  a  friend  to  traTcUing  quadrn-* 
peds.  At  this  place,  necessity  calling  me  forth,  I  blun- 
dered into  a  litUe  room,  where  my  business  being  soon 
done,  and  not  caring  to  defile  any  thing  that  was  not  set 
apart  for  that  use,  I  cast  my  eyes  round,  and  saw  in  a 
hole  or  niche  in  the  waUy  a  large  old  folio  MS*  The  back 
had  fallen  a  prey  to  the  worms,  and  a  great  part  of  it  torn 
off;  most  of  the  leaves  bad  lost  their  quadnuigular  form 
and  (likeour  modem  heroes)  ready  to  desert  their  stations. 
HoweTer,  not  caring  to  leave  it  where  I  found  it,  I 
budged  it  up  under  my  arm  and  brought  it  into  the  house. 
On  asking  the  landlord  w^re  he  had  it,  he  answered,  '^  A 
neighbour  of  ours  dying  the  other  day,  forgot  to  take  his 
goods  with  him;  so  that  a  sale  ensuing  and  I  buying  a 
few  utensils,  happened  to  have  it  thrown  in  at  the  bar* 
gain.''  I  being  a  dealer  in  paper,  told  him,  if  he'd  please 
to  bestow  it  on  me,  I'd  send  him  a  double  quantity  of 
superlative  b — m  f— r  for  it :  To  which  he  agreed,  and  I, 
packingit  up,  marched  away  with  my  new-found  treasure. 
I  was  no  sooner  at  home,  but  curiosity  pricked  me  to 
examine  its  contents,  which  I  found  was  the  work  of 
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several  persons^  and  scHnething  particular  in  same  of  the 
hands.  In  short,  it  was  a  collection  of  memoirs  by  seve- 
ral Tirtnosos,  and  was  carried  down  firom  father  to  son 
from  the  days  of  good  Queen  Bess^  to  these  our  most 
miraculous  times..  In  a  few  leaves  at  the  latter  end  was 
the  following  short  chronicle,  which  seemed  wrote  lately 
and  in  a  legible  hand ;  and  it  appearing  to  suit  the  present 
times,  I  resolved  to  thrust  it  into  the  world  without  al- 
tering its  garb.  If  it  meet  with  a  kind  reception,  the 
public  may  expect  more  out  of  the  same  collection,  from 
the  publisher,  who  is  sensible  of  the  madness  and  ill  con- 
sequences of  a  mob;  but  is  still  a  friend  to  the  poor. 


T.  B 
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INow  it  came  to  pass  in  thereigii  of  Qeorge  the  son  of 
George^  who  reigned  o^er  Britain,  that  there  were  four 
years  of  dearth  in  the  land ;  and  there  was  in  that  coun- 
try, a  city,  and  the  inhabitants  thereof  were  merchants, 
Bnd  workers  of  finelinen,  and  workers  of  silk,  and  workers 
of  wooh  And  there  were  akoin  that  city,  men,  cunning 
to  work  in  gold,  and  in  silver ;  in  brass,  and  in  iron  ;  in 
purple,  and  in  crimson,  andblue,  and  fine  twined  linen, 
und  endued  with  understanding  in  ail  manner  of  work  ; 
and  that  city  grew  and  flourished  exceedingly. 

2  And  theinliabitants  of  that  city  waxed  rich,  and 
mighty;  as  the  merchants  of  Tyre  ?LnA  Sidon ;  as  the 
merchants,  the  princes  ol  J^re :  And  they  buiided  unto 
themselves  houses  and  palaces  ;  and  made  for  themselves 
great  palaces  to  be  a  name  unto  them  :  And  they  ga- 
thered vessels  of  gold,  and  vessels  of  silver,  and  gar- 
ments^ and  horses,  and  mules,  and  men-servants,  and 
maid-servants,  and  much  riches :  and  they  waxed  so  vain 
4n  their  prosperity  that  they  despised  the  inhabitants 
round  about,  and  their  cities ;  and  gloried  in  their  own 
city,  and  called  it  the  City  of  Men. 

3  And  in  the  fourth  year  of  the  dearth,  when  Oeorge 
the  son  of  George^  had  ruled  the  laud  thirty  and  one 
years ;  when  the  famine  was  sore  in  the  land  ;  there  arose 
certain  men  the  sons  of  Belial ;  and  they  took  counsel 
together,  and  said,  There  is  corn  in  the  land  of  Chester ; 
go  to',  let  us  buy  all  the  corn  in  the  land  of  Chester ;  for 
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it  will  come  to  pass  that  the  Lord  Trill  continue  the  fa- 
mine yet  three  yean. 

4  And  when  there  is  no  bread  in  all  theland,  and  that 
the  people  faint  for  hck  of  bread  ;  we  will  sell  unto  the 
people,  breadfortheir  nioney  at  our  own  price :  and  when 
their  money  doth  fail,  we  will  sell  unto  them  for  their 
cattle ;  and  we  will  give  diem  bread  in  exchange  for  their 
faorsds,  for  their  flocks,  and  for  their  herds,  both  of  great 
and  small  cattle. 

5.  And  it  shall  be,  when  we  have  bought  with  our  com, 
and  our  bread,  all  their  cattle,  small  and  great,  that  they 
will  sell  unto  us  their  houses,  their  orchards,  and  gar- 
dens; their  corn-fields,  their  meadows,  and  pastures; 
their  woods,  yea,  all  their  land,  and. themselves  also; 
and  we  will  buy  them  and  their  land,  and  they,  and  their 
^eed  after  them,  shall  be  servants  unto  us  for  eyer. 

6  And  the  sons  of  Belial  did  as  they  had  counselled, 
and  they  bought  all  the  com  in  the  land  of  Chester j  and 
the  famine  was  exceeding  great :  but  the  cry  of  the  peo- 
ple, for  want  of  bread,  did  reach  the  ears  of  the  king, 
and  the  king's  counsellors ;  who  took  counsel  together 
how  they  might  preserve  the  lives  of  the  people :  for  they 
wist  not  of  the  deeds  of  the  sons  of  Belialy  and  that  the 
6ons  ot BelialhSiA  added  by  their  counsels  unto  the  suffer- 
ings of  the  people  So  the  king  and  his  councils  did 
order,  that  corn  should  be  brought  from  foreign  lands  to 
nourish  the  people. 

7  And  when  the  sons  of  Belial  saw,  that  by  the  wis- 
dom of  the  law  the  king  and  his  counsellors  had  made, 
that  com  was  plentiful  in  the  land  ;  and  that  their  coun- 
sels were  brought  to  nought,  like  the  counsels  of  Ahith^ 
ophel  they  went  unto  the  merchants  of  the  city,  even 
unto  several  rulers  of  the  city,  and  said  unto  them :  ^^  Ye 
know  how  that  the  time  of  plenty  maketh  the  people  to 
})e  idle,  and  that  ye  can  have  no  more  work  done  for  two- 
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pence  in  times  of  plenty,  than  ye  can  haye  done  for  Oii«. 
penny  in  times  of  dearth  and  famine. 

8  Now  therefore  as  it  is  not  good  for  you,  nor  {or  us^ 
that  bread  be  plentiful  in  the  land ;  lend  unto  us  upoil 
usury,  so  many  talents  of  gold,  and  so  many  talents  <if 
siW^er  as  may  be  necessary  ;  and  we  wiU  buy  also  all  die 
com  that  is  brought  into  the  land,  and  will  sell  unto  the 
people  for -two  talents,  what  we  buy  for  one  talent:  and 
when  we  have  sold  unto  them  till  their  money  fSedl,  we 
will  sell  unto  them  for  their  cattle,  yea,  we  will  buy  their 
cattle,  and  their  land,  and  themseWes  also,  to  be  our 
servants,  and  we  will  divide  the  people,  and  their  land^ 
andthdr  cattle,  between  you  and  us;  and  tbepeople^ 
and  their  sons  and  daughters,  yea^  even  the  great  men 
and  the  rulers  of  the  neighbouring  cities  shall  serve  us 
and  you;  as  men-servants,  and  nmid-servants,  as  hew* 
ers  of  wood,  and  drawers  of  wat^,  for  ever. 

9  Now  the  chief  men  of  the  city  did  heark^ai  unto  the 
words  of  the  sons  of  BtUalj  and  did  make  a  covenant  be- 
tween themselves  and  the  sons  of  £WJa/;  and  delivered 
unto  the  sons  of  Belial  sixteen  hundred  talents  of  gold^ 
and  twelve  thousand  talents  of  silver ;  and  the  sons  of 
Belial  did  therewith  buy  all  the  com  which  the  merchants 
of  the  cities  of  the  sea  had  brought  into  the  land:  and 
they  did  cause  that  the  famine  did  increase.  Yet  was 
there  found  amongst  the  chief  men  of  the  city,  some  that 
did  not  worship  Baal,  or  go  astray  after  the  mammon  of 
unrighteousness,  or  hearken  imto  the  words  of  the  sons 
ofBeliml. 

10  And  the  famine  did  exceedingly  increase  even  unto 
the  time  of  harvest;  for  there  was  not  until  the  harvest 
found  any  com  in  the  hands  of  any  man ;  but  in  the  handU 
of  the  sons  of  Belial  was  there  com  found. 

IT  And  it  pleased  the  Lord,  even  the  Lord  God,  that 
Ohe  harvest  was  plentiful;  and  the  hearts  of  the  people 
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were  greatly  rejoiced;  and  were  glad  in  the  mercy  of  the 
Lord,  even  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  CKmL 

12  And  the  sons  of  Belial^  and  some  of  the  chief  men 
of  the  city,  were  exceedingly  vexed  in  their  hearts,  that 
the  plentiful  harvest  had  saved  the  people,  and  the  land, 
out  of  their  hands :  for  they  said,  the  people  are  as  wild 
asses,  and  strong  as  mules ;  fit  only  to  bear  burdens,  to 
be  our  servants,  they,  and  their  children;  and  they  gath- 
ered themselves  together,  and  consulted  what  they  should 
do. 

13  Tben  arose  BramdUely  one  of  the  chief  of  the  sons 
of  Beliaiy  and  said ;  Why  are  you  disheartened  my  breth- 
ren? or  fearful,  O  my  friends  ?  or  why  do  your  spirits 
faint  within  you?  hearken  unto  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
and  give  ear  unto  my  sayings :  follow  the  counsels  I  shall 
give  unto  you,  and  it  shall  not  be  in  the  power  of  any  one 
to  deliver  them  out  of  our  hands. 

14  Know  ye  not  that  there  is  no  money  in  the  hands  oT 
any  man,  except  in  our  hands;  and  in  the  hands  of  a  few 
of  our  brethren  in  this  city,  who  would  not  hearken  to 
our  words,  and  join  us  in  this  thing:  now  go  ye  and  bor- 
row of  your  brethren  talents  of  gold,  and  talents  of  silver, 
and  it  will  be  that  ye  will  find  favour  in  the  sight  of  your 
brethren  4  and  they  will  lend  unto  you  all  their  talents  of 
gold  and  talents  of  silver;  yea,  all  that  they  have  will 
they  lend  unto  you. 

15  And  it  shall  come  to  pass  when  you  have  got  into 
your  hands  all  the  gold,  and  the  silver,  ye  shall  go  unto 
the  growers  of  wheat,  of  barley,  and  of  oats,  and  shall 
say  unto  them,  what  shall  I  give  thee  for  all  thy  corn  ? 
and  peradventure  one  m^y  say  nineteen  talents :  then  shall 
you  say,  I  will  give  unto  thee  twenty  talents :  another 
thirty  pieces  of  silver,  then  shall  you  say,  I  will  give 
thirty-five  pieces  of  silver  for  all  that  thou  hast :  And 
thus  shall  you  get  into  your  own  barns,  and  into  your 
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store-houses^  all  the  corn  in  the  land,    and  sell  it  to  the 
poor  at  your  own  price. 

16  And  when  you  have  for  your  money  bought  all  the 
corn  in  the  land,  then  shall  you  for  every  talent  receive 
five  talents:  and  shall  for  your  com  receive  back,  not 
only  the  money  ye  have  paid,  but  the  cattle  of  the  people 
of  ihe  land ;  yea,  and  the  people  also,  and  they  shall  serve 
you  for  ever :  and  their  children  shall  serve  your  children 
even  as  the  children  of  Israel  did  serve  Pharoah  theking ; 
and  ye  shall  then  honour  me,  and  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
as  Pharoah  honoured  Joseph^  and  his  words. 

17  Then  answered  the  sons  of  Belialy  and  the  chief 
rulers  of  the  city  who  joined  with  them,  and  said  :  thou 
sayest  well ;  yea,  we  will  follow  the  words  of  thy  mouth 
in  every  thing  that  thou  hast  counselled,  and  will  do  as 
Pharoah  and  Joaqph  did ;  only  in  this  thing  we  will  depart 
from  the  example  of  Pharoah  and  Joseph  ;  that  we  will 
not  leave  the  patrimony  of  the  priests  untouched :  but 
they  also  shall  be  our  servants,  them  and  their  children; 
^d  this  because  they  have  been  enemies  unto  us,  and 
said,  Woennioyouy  ye  bloodsuchers ;  Woetmtoyouy  ye 
destroyers  af  men. 

18'  Thbn  arose  i4ifri«Am,  whose  mother  was  the  daughter 
of  Jonadab  tfie  priest,  and  said :  Let  alone,  I  pray'you^ 
the  priests  and  their  land,  for  the  king  and  his  counsellors 
also,  will  not  suffer  that  you  do  so  unto  them.  Then  Fm- 
shai  was  wroth,  and  arose  and  said ;  Tush,  thou  fool, 
knowest  thou  not  that  they  are  a  lazy  generation^  reaping 
where  they  have  not  sown,  and  gathering  where  they 
have  not  strewed  ?  Then  OthoniaSf  a  Pharisee,  arose, 
and  said;  Hear  me,  my  brethren;  theking,  even  the 
great  king  will  not  that  the  priesthood  shall  suffer ;  and 
should  you  but  touch  even  the  hem  of  their  garments, 
they  will  carry  their  complaints  to  the  foot  of  the  throne. 

19  Hear  then  my  brethren,  the  words  of  experience, 
and  mark  the  counsels  of  the  wise:  Send  ye  unto  the 
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priests,  and  say  thus  unto  them,  We  are  sorry  for  your 
distress,  and  our  hearts  are  g^OTed  within  us  at  the  an- 
guish of  your  hearts,  and  the  suffering^  of  the  poor :  we 
will  put  into  your  hands,  or  the  hands  of  a  man  whom  yoa 
shall  chuse,  two  hundred  talents  of  silver  to  buy  com  for 
the  poor ;  and  the  com  bought  at  two  shekels  of  silver 
shall  be  sold  unto  the  poor  for  two  shekels  of  silver;  and 
ye  shall  deliver  it  unto  them.  And  the  priests  will  re- 
joice and  be  glad :  and  perhaps  appoint  me  to  be  the  man 
whom  they  will  entrust ;  and  I  will  buy  the  cora  of  our 
brother  Bramaliel;  and  so  shall  the  priests  be  deceived, 
and  instead  of  cursing,  shall  bless  our  coming  in,  and  our 
going  out,  yea,  they  shall  even  bless  our  basket  and  our 
store. 

20  And  they  all  cried  out  with  one  voice,  great  is  thy 
wisdom,  O  Othanias/  wise  art  thou  above  the  children  of 
men !  yea,  Solamoa  himself  was  not  wiser  than  thoo. 
The  words  of  thy  mouth  are  sweeter  far  than  honey,  and 
the  honey-comb :  let  it  even  be  as  thou  hast  scdd. 

21  Then  sent  they  deputies  unto  the  priests,  even 
Qarshubak  and  Artani:  and  they  told  unto  the  priests 
the  words  of  the  assembly;  and  the  priests  were  exceed- 
ingly rejoiced,  and  said,  now  praised  be  the  Lord,  who 
hath  at  length  touched  their  hearts :  and  inay  their  cha- 
rity be  returned  unto  them  ten-fold :  and  the  deputies 
said — Amen. 

22  Then  said  the  deputies  unto  the  priests.  Name  ye 
a  man  from  amongst  you,  that  he  may  receive  the  money^ 
to  buy  the  corn,  and  distribute  it :  but  the  priests  an- 
swered and  said.  Nay ;  we  may  not  buy  or  sell ;  so  name 
ye  a  man  to  buy  and  sell,  and  we  will  take  care  and  see 
it  be  distributed  as  it  ought :  then  answered  the  deputies 
what  think  ye  of  Othanias  ?  Then  said  the  priests,  we 
approve  him ;  and  the  priests  calling  Dantziak  the  scribe, 
caused  him  to  write  in  a  parchment  roll  the  terms  of  the 
gift,  the  names  of  the  givers,  and  the  numbers  of  the  ta^* 
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lents  each  man  gave ;  an4  did  lay  it  apt  amongst  the 
records  of  the  temple. 

33  4nd  the  priests  went  forth  and  told  fhese  things  in 
the  city ;  and  the  chief  men  of  th$»  cityi  who  were  not 
confederate  with  the  sons  of  B^iqlf  g^ve  likewise  two 
hundred  talents ;  and  the  pHests  cw9e4  t^eir  names, 
also,  to  be  entered  iii  the  roll :  fti^d  th^  priests  rejoiced  \ 
and  the  people  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy ;  and 
OtkauioMy  the  Pharisee,  rejoicei]|  also. 

94  And  Othouias  went  hom^  tP  his  own  hoi^sc,  and 
called  t)n  17/iAai9tiiA  his  wife,  i^p4  said,  c^m^  hither  and 
rejoice  with  me ;  for  the  elders,  the  priests,  and  chief 
men  of  the  city,  haye  ext^Ue^  my  wisdopa,  and  have  ap- 
pointed me  ruler  oyer  the  treasqre  pf  the  pqi^r  ^  and  my 
name  shall  be  gjreat  apaoiigst  t^e  chief  pf  the  cify,  and  I 
shall  be  no  longer  numbered  amongst  fhe  oppressors,  and 
dregs  of  the  people :  but  anipiigst  tl^  el4^s  and  princes 
of  the  city.  But  Elibamah  replied  not ;  f»)ie  being  np 
enemy  to  the  poor. 

25  And  the  sons  «f  ^eti^ly  an4  the  chief  men  of  the 
city  who  were  confederate  with  them  went  forth  and  bor- 
rowed all  the  talents  of  gol4,  ai^d  all  the  talents  of  silver 
that  were  to  be  found  in  the  city,  and  they  were  deliver- 
ed unto  them:  and  the  sons  of  Belial  went  forth  into  aU 
the  country  round  about,  and  did  buy  all  the  cprn  of  the 
growers  of  wheat,  of  barley,  and  of  oats,  who  would  sell 
unto  them ;  and  few  there  were  yri^q  did  i^ot  9ell  un^o  them 
for  their  money :  and  their  store-houses  9lf  4  garners  were 
full. 

26  And  the  growers  pf  wheat,  of  barley,  i^i)4  pf  oats^ 
who  did  not  sell  unto  |he sons  otBelfalssidi  wby shou]4 
not  Yfe  also,  for  every  ompr  pf  wheat  hjaye  two  shekels  ? 
Now  wheat  in  plentiful  years,  yfos  bought  9t  aji  omer 
for  a  shekel :  &q  that  the  famine  increased  in  the  }and,  for 
the  grinding  of  the  miUsto^ie  was  fow,  an4  th^  poor  wax- 
fA  laint  for  want  pf  bre^d ;  for  as  ti^  ^fi^  9^  ^F^4^  SF^^ 
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^eat,  the  wages  of  the  poor  decreased :  for  the  mer- 
thants  who  confederated  with  the  sons  of  Bdial,  refused  to 
pay  the  workmen  their  aecustonied  wages  for  their  work : 
an^d  the  cry  of  the  poor  reached  up  io  the  heavens  ;  but 
the  sons  o|  BeUid  and  their  associates  r^arded  not ;  89 
that  the  priests  were  exceeding sorrowful^^Aiid  their  coun* 
tenanoes  fell :  yea,  CTen  the  judges  of  the  land,  and  the 
Tetrarch  himself;  but  it  availed  not. 

27  And  the  people  said,  would  to  God  we  had  died  by 
the  hand  of  the  Lord  in  the  years  of  plenty,  when 
we  sat  by  the  flesh-pots,  and  did  eat  bread  to  the 
full :  for  now  we  ehaH  die,  we  and  our  wives,  and  our 
little  ones.  So  they  went  unto  the  Tetrarch^  and  said; 
Give  us  bread,  for  vrtiy' should  we  die  in  thy  presence? 
give  Hs  bread  at  an  omer  the  shekel,  or  we  shall  all  die. 

28  And  the  Tetrarch  was  extremely  sorrowful,  and  he 
lifted  up  his  voice  and  wept;  and  reasoned  with  them, 
saying,  "Why  do  you  thus  unlawfully  assemble  togeth- 
er? or,  Why  so  trouble  the  city  ?  Is  not  this  the  Lord^s 
doing  ?  why  vrill  you  tempt  the  Lord  ? "  (for  the  Tetrarch 
wist  not  that  it  was  the  sons  of  Belial  had  caused  the  fa- 
mine.) And  the  people  cried  yet  more  and  said,  Give  ut 
bread. — ^Then  the  Tetrarch  spake  unto  them,  saying ;  "  I 
will  call  an  assembly  of  the  elders  of  the  city,  and  the 
chief  men,  and  the  priests,  and  the  scribes  and  the  pha- 
risees,  and  we  will  hold  counsel  together,  and  see  what 
may  be  done  in  this  thing. 

29  So  the  Tetrarch  called  an  assembly  of  the  chief  men 
of  the  city,  and  told  unto  them  the  complaints  of  the  peo- 
ple; and  did  say  unto  thern^  That  unless  the  people 
might  have  bread,-  they  would  all  die ;  they  and  their 
wives  and  their  little  ones^  But  the  children  of  Belial^ 
And  the  pharisees  replied,  they  were  grieved  for  the  suf- 
ferings of  Ae  people;  but  the  growers  of  wheat,  of  bar^ 
ley,  and  of  oats^  would  not  sell  them  more  than  an  omer 
4^f  vrheat  for  twodiekels  i  aj(id  as  they  bought,  so  did  the j 
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9M  tnto  the  people.  And  the  Tetrarchy  and  the  piiesf  s^ 
and  the  judges,  and  many  of  the  chiefs  of  the  city  (who 
bad  not  sold  themselves  to  work  iniquity)  reasoned  with 
the  sons  of  Belial,  and  their  confederates  the  pbarisees ; 
but  it  availed  not. 

80  And  the  sons  of  Belial  went  on  their  way  notwith- 
standing aU  that  was  said  unto  them,  and  followed  the 
counseb  otBramalid,  OthmiaeyFmehaiy  and  Hotham^ 
ahr  their  chiefe:  so  the  people  munnared,  saying,  VTe 
ehaUdie;  but  no  man  of  the  sons  of  Bdial,  or  those  of 
the  diieft  of  the  city  who  were  joined  with  them,  cared 
for  these  things  -,  but  sold  an  omer  of  wheat  for  four  she- 
kris  of  silver ;  so  the  peoples  money  failed,  and  their 
hjBavts  feinted  within  them. 


CHAPTER  n. 


Then  the  men  of  the  valley  of  SadHeworth  arose,  and[ 
gathered  themselves  together.  Now  the  men  of  this  val- 
ley are  the  remnant  of  the  sons  of  the  giant^  even  the  son9 
of  Anak  y  for  they  are  strong,  and  mighty  men  of  valour. 
But  they  had  neither  sword,,  spear^  or  gun :  neitheir  wa» 
there  any  man  amongst  them  that  was  skilled*  ih-makinjg 
of  swords,  of  spearsy  or  of  guiA  ^  but  every  man  of  the 
valley  of  Saddleworth  went  down  to  the  city  of  men,  to 
buy  every  man  his  share,  his  coiUter,  his  ax,  and  his  mat- 
tock: neither  was  these  any  instrument  of  war  found  in 
their  hands. 

2  And  the  spirit  of  Kemuriel  was  vexed  within  hin^ 
and  he  said  unto  the  men  of  Saddlewarih^  hear  me,  my 
brethren^  give  ear  unto  my  words  ye  men  of  the  forest : 
will  ye  bow  down  your  necks  to  the  yoke  of  the  oppressor  ? . 
will  you  lay  down  yourselves  at  the  foet  of  those  who 
would  make  you^^  and  your  wives>  and  your  childceft 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


their  bond&en ;  yea,  WiAv  M&i^  bs  loiig  ft^  khf  of  ihehl 
enduire !  Itou  see  i1h^baHe%t  is  ^«uA,  knd  ihe  sttmmer 
is  ended ;  yel  lire  dVie  ttoi  ^irr^d  frofii  t^e  fkmibtk:  ainl 
this  because  tb'e  kben  o^  tike  bity  of  notett  haTts  Mmglli 
(with  the  money  they  haTe  gained  by  the  lalM>tdr  %f  y^ 
and  your  bre&i<eh)  ahd  he^^ed  lA  tneBr  store-hoMes  ill 
ilhe  com  of  the  laM^,  tad  Hift  tfot  n\Ltkt  yon  16  iMiV^ 
therof  for  the  nti'p^'6)^  of  f6tit  ttV^,  aWd  tttib  fif^  «r  ymr 
fittleohes.  Bat  ^ift^6u  B^t^!tt<S  thi^— ?  th'ttih  j61Bl 
consent  to  bcteoWe  W^  lyontt-lttaVes  fOf  e>rer  ? 

3  Tmviheiiien'6X\herMy of SiukllUkkh^h'^^ 

and  spoke  ivith  bhe  Vofcre,  \¥%tat !  ^hall  we  bow  VoWA  dWr 
necks  to  the  protid  ?  to  thoffe  who  h^Te  risen  t6  Metes  hf 
the  sweat  of  our  brows  ?  No,  We  wiH  go  down  Idid  i^ff^ 
their  storehouses,  and  sell  unto  the  people  the  com  they 
have  stored  therein,  at  an  omer  a  shekel ;  that  we  and  the 
people  of  the  land  nkay  Kte.  AnA  we  will  send  to  the 
AshtoniteSj  and  to  the  mew  who  work  under  the  earth,  in 
the  hilk  of  Oldham^  that  they  may  come  and  assist  us 
therein. 

4  Jfow  it  came  to  pafes,  that  on  t^c  twelfth  day  "of  the 
ninth'month,  in  tfce  thirfieth  tixiA  one  yetAr  of  the  ^eigti  of 
George  the  son  *bf  George ^  that  si'Stt'y  of  the  men  of  Sad* 
dleJovrthf  went  dow^  to  the  City  of  Men,  and  went  to  the 
pl^ce  where  thelbuyers  of  coim,  and  sellers  of  com  assem^ 
bled  together ;  and  did  there  reason  with  the  cfellers  of 
corn,  and  say  imto  them :  How  corties  it  that  ye  are  un- 
willing to  seH  unto  tis  for  oW  money  as  ye  were  wont  ? 
Was  not  the  fa^Vves/t  as  great,  a!nd  did  not  the  com  stand 
as  full,  on  the  land  as  in  time  past  ?  Yea,  has  iiot  the 
Jiord  God  blessed  joii  trtth  ihe  m'ost  {yiehtiful  harvest, 
itnd  made  the  valleys  t6  laugh  ahd  sing?  Why,  then, 
icio  ye  deny  to  still  tinto  us  aS  of  old,  kn  oiHer  df  whekt  for 
it  shekel  ? 

5  An1>  the  siitis  of  ^^i^  Mth  the  Phariisces  flieir  hs* 
'sociates,  were  tt  ^reisiSfe^  W  the  taem  of  Saddlekfortk^ 
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iuid  did  seAd  unto  the  Tetrardi^  and  dM  say  unto  biifl ; 
OosM  tkou  and  sliTe  ws^  or  weand  the  oity  shall  be  de«* 
ttrofed.  So  the  Tetrarch  went  unto  the  place  where  the 
people  were  oflflemUed ;  and  wh^i  the  men  erf  the  valley 
of  ShMk9if9ttk  saw  him,  they  said ;  O  Tetrarch !  we 
know  that  thou  art  an  upright  man,  mne  that  doeth  good 
and  escheweth  evil ;  We  mean  not  to  hurt  thee,  nor  thy 
people^  nor  the  people  of  this  dty ;  no,  not  even  these 
bons  of  Belml ;  but  we  cannot  die  for  want  of  bread :  we^ 
nor  onr  wites|  nor  onr  little  ones^  whilst  there  is  sueh 
plenty  of  oomki  the  land:  now  therefore  see,  that  im 
have  it  an  omer  a  shekel,  and  we  will  dqpatt  etery  man 
tdUstonti 

6  AHDtfaeTetraiohdidreasonwiththesonsofJMMr/^ 
and  they  did  seemingly  hearken  unto  Ins  words:  fsrthe 
fear  of  the  men  of  thevaUef  of  tSaidlewartk  was  upon 
them. 

7  And  when  the  men  of  tiie  valley  of  SaiMetmrth 
saw  that  the  sons  of  AtfjioiIdidseH  theirconi  atanom^ 
n  shekel,  they  s^erated  themselves;  and  s<mie  went  to. 
-oneplace^  smi  some  to  another^  bdevinginthewordBof 
the  sons  of  JBdtM;  for  the  men  of  4he  TaMey  of  Saddle^ 
wofih  were  men  without  guile.  And  when  the  most  part 
of  tfiem  were  departed,  the  spirits  of  €WAonM»,  Brmmdliel^ 
and  the  reM  of  dm  sons  of  Belial  revived :  und  ttiey 
tAught  eaeeh  man  his  sword,  and  hf  s  staff,and  fett  on  those 
haen  of  tfie  viAey  ^{SmMmi^rik  who  remanied,  and  did  - 
beat  them,  and  vround  <hom,  and  deq^kctfvdly  use  them : 
uftd  sctoe  ftey  ^Ul  imprison,  but  others  escaped  out  of 
4he  heads  ^f  Mm  sons  ^  Bekml^  alid^otthemto  thdrown 
homes* 

8  ^Now  when  these  thmgs  were  spread  abroad  mid 
kvown  in  the  vsMey  'ot^midtenforth,  how  that  the  sons  of 
Belial  bad  thus  despitefolly  used  their  brethren ;  behold 
on  the  fifteenth  day  of  the  ninth  month,  they  assembled 
'themselves,  together,  littd  sent  tmto  the -OAJKomi^,  ^e 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


336 

AsMonianSf  and  others,  to  meet  tbem  on  the  plsin  of 
Newton ;  and  they  met  together  about  the  third  hoor  of 
the  day ;  and  the  Newtonians  told  them,  how  that  a  son 
of  Belial  had  possession  of  a  mill  in  the  country  of  C&y- 
ton,  and  did  there  grind  things  hurtful,  and  sold  it  to  tbo 
poor  for  bread-corn. 

9  When  tliey  heard  this  they  chose  unto  themseWes  a 
captain  of  the  host,  whose  name  was  Adamakf  an  Old* 
hamite;  and  ^(fomoA  led  them  on  to  Clofftan  mUi :  and 
finding  therein  wheat,  mixed  with  acorns,  with  pease,  and 
with  beans,  with  chopped  straw,  and  French-whiting,  to- 
gether  with  dried  bones  of  beasts  ;*  some  thereof  ground 
for  bread,  some  grinding  on  the  mill,  and  some  to  grind; 
be  shewed  the  mixture  to  the  people ;  and  when  they  saw 
it,  they  were  wroth,  and  burnt  the  bolsters,^  and  sievesy 
broke  the  wheels,  and  stones,  and  destroyed  the  mill ;  so 
that  the  ruins  thereof  remain  CTcn  unto  this  day. 

10  Now  it  came  to  pass  that  whilst  this  was  in  doings 
there  was  one  WhOadiahy  (he  was  of  the  number  of  those 
who  licked  up  the  spittle  from  under  the  feet  of  the  sons 
of  Belial)  who  ran  into  the  city,  and  told  the  sons  of  Be-- 
iialy  and  the  Pharisees,  their  confederates,  that  the  peo- 
ple of  the  land  were  risen  as  one  man ;  and  were  coming 
to  destroy  their  milk,  search  their  store-houses  for  com> 
and  would  sell  the  same  an  omer  for  a  shekel. 

11  And  the  sons  of  Belial  assembled,  and  were  lit 
great  fear,  (for  their  hearts  became  as  melting  wax)  and 
said,  what  s^all  we  do  ?  O  speak  ye,  that  haTe  wisdom! 
ye,  that  have  the  gift  of  counsel,  speak  !  Speak  thou 
O  Othonias/  Then  Othanias  arose,  and  essayed  im 
speak,  but  his  spirits  failed  him,  and  he  trembled  exceed- 
ingly. And  they  said,  O  thou,  whom  we  believed  a 
Sohmen,  art  thou  void  of  counsel  at  this  perilous  time  i 

*  The  MS.  ftilded,  men's  bones,  and  horse  dung  dried :  which  ap>- 
peared  so  incredible  to  the  publishers,  that  they  erased  it  out  of  the 
copy. 
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And  O^Aonto^  answered,  a«d  said,  Verily,  my  brethren, 
the  occasion  is  sudden,  and  the  peril  is  great,  and  I  can* 
not  advise  ye :  butif  ye  will  send  unto  Elibamahj  my  wife, 
peradventure  she  will  advise  ye;  for  she  is  a  wise  wo- 
man, even  as  a  prophetess ;  and  her  wisdom  and 
have  set  my  feet  upon  a  rock.  But  the  assembly  an- 
swered not,  but  held  down  their  heads  and  wept. 

12  Then  arose  Bramaliel,  and  said,  know  ye  not  that 
the  Tetrarch,  the  judges,  and  the  priests,  the  lawyers 
and  scribes  may  now  help  us ;  and  since  they  know  Hot 
of  our  craft,  let  us,  my  brethren,  act  wisely :  should  we 
b  eg  their  counsel,  they  would  advise  us  to  sell  an  omer  of 
wheat  for  a  shekel,  and  that  would  destroy  our  gain, 
which  is  the  goddess  we  worship':  Let  us  then  give 
them  no  time  for  counsel,  but  some  of  ye  run,  and  say 
unto  the  Tetrarch,  the  judges,  the  priests,  the  lawyers, 
and  the  scribes,  that  the  people  are  coming  to  burn  the 
city.  Others  of  ye  send  out  your  servants  to  the  people, 
and  say,  come  into  the  dty,  and  we  will  join  with  you ; 
and  it  shall  be  that  the  Tetrarch,  and  the  judges,  the 
priests,  the  lawyers  and  the  scribes  shall  be  affrighted; 
and  shall  call  to  their  aid  the  men  of  the  host  of  the  great 
king  who  dwell  in  the  city ;  and  they  will  kill  some, 
wound  others,  and  the  rest  will  return  every  man  to  his 
own  tent ;  and  there  will  not  be  any  more  resistance  to 

us,  or  our  friends* And  the  spurits  of  the  assembly 

came  again ;  yea,  they  were  much  enlivened  and  did  so. 

IS  Then  some  of  them  ran  one  way,  and  some  another ; 
crying.  Arm!  Arm!  the  sons  of  ilitoA,  with  the  OMAomt^, 
and  the  AMonians  are  coming,  and  the  city  will  be  desr 
troyed  :  and  the  Tetrarch,  the  judges,  the  lawyers,  and 
the  scribes,  were  affrighted,  and  did  cry  unto  the  King's 
host  for  help:  but  the  priests,  trusting  not  in  the  arm 
of  flesh,  feared  not  what  man  could  do  unto  them. 

14  And  there  was  in  the  city  of  the  host  ol  the  Kings 
^>pme  who  bad  fought  valiantly  under  the  banners  of  the 
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King  in  Gemmniaf  and  under  the  banneni  of  William^ 
the  king's  son,  in  Flandrw,  and  they  laughed  at  their 
fears,  and  said,  Why  does  ttiis  folly  possess  you  ?  arm 
they  not  subjects  to  the  l^ing  ?  how,  then,  can  this  thing 
be,  that  they  will  bum  the  eity  ?  or,  how  can  they  do  so, 
and  we  see  it  ? — Others  they  were  of  the  host,  who,  with 
Mordatmt^  hadseen  giants  on  the  coasts  of  fioQia;  andfeav 
dwelt  upon  tiieir  countenances ;  for  they  thought,  perad- 
venture  some  of  diose  giant-like  men,  the  jPrflici,may  be 
here  also. 

15  And  the  Tetrarch  commanded,  andtiiere  assembled 
together  the  host  of  the  king,  and  also  many  of  the  sons 
of  Belial^  and  the  Pharisees,  and  chiefs  of  the  city  who 
joined  with  Aem,  in  distressing  the  people,  and  their 
sons ;  and  also  some  of  tiiose  who  had  not  sold  themsdves 
to  work  iniquity,  nor  bowed  the  knee  to  filthy  hiore ;  and 
they  drew  up  in  battle  array,  and  went  out  to  meet  the 
people. 

16  Now  there  was  one  Nicodemus^  a  man  skilfial  in  the 
laws  of  the  land,  (but  whose  fears  mightily  prevailed  at 
this  time)  said,  O  Tetrarch,  if  thou  meet  not  the  people 
out  of  the  city,  the  battle  will  happen  therein,  and  the  eity 
will  be  hid  in  a^faes ;  and  how  wilt  thou  answer  it  to  the 
king,  should  the  city  be  destroyed  ?  And  the  Tetrarch 
answered,  and  said,  O  Nicod^muM^  profound  is  thy  skiH 
in  the  laws,  and  soui^d  is  thy  judgpnent ;  I  will  do  so ; 
and  he  ordered  the  centurion  who  commanded  the  Flan* 
AianSf  to  go  out,  t>ut  he  refused,  unless  die  Tetrarch 
gave  him  the  order  in  a  tablet.  Then  the  Tetrarch  said 
to  Nio^demu^f  What  shall  I  do?  And  now  the  sons  of 
Belial  cried  out,  the  people  bad  already  burned  part  of 
the  city.  And  Nicodemus  was  sore  afraid,  and  said,  O 
Tetrarch,  do  not  thou,  but  let  Bradari,  the  judge,  give 
the  centurion  the  tablet :  and  he  did  so. 

17  And  the  Tetrarch  went  forvvnird,  attended  by  some 
of  the  chiefs  of  the  city,  to  meet  the  people ;  and  did  say 
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unto  them,  Why  do  yon  thus,  my  brethren  ?  nay,  verily, 
ye  do  ^vrong  in  disturbing  the' city.  And  the  people  an-* 
swered  hi^i,  and  said,  O  Tetrarcb,  we  mean  neither  thee 
nor  this  city  any  harm.  But  one  of  the  men  sent  out  of 
the  city  by  the  sons  ot  Belial  said,  we  will  murder  thee, 
i)  Tetrarch:  and  the  sons  of  Belial^  who  were  with  the 
Tetrarcb,  cried,  Fly,  Tetrarch,  or  thou  diest :  so  he  fled 
and  ipet  the  host,  and  said,  O  centurion,  I  have  done  all 
that  I  am  able  to  prevent  the  shedding  of  blopd,  and  ap- 
peasing this  tumult;  but  now  do  thou  quell  the  tumult; 
»nd  still  the  madness  of  the  people. 

18  Now  the  servants  of  the  sons  of  B^Kirf  said  unto 
the  people,  ye  may  go  safely  into  the  city:  the  Tetrarch 
is  fled,  and  the  men  of  war  cannot  by  the  laws  of  th^  great 
king,  fire  upon  you,  mitil  the  proclamation  of  the  king  is 
read  unto  you,  and  ye  have  disobeyed  it  for  the  space  of 
one  hour.  So  the  people  went  on  towards  the  city ;  and 
in  the  entrance  thereof  the  host  of  the  king,  who  were  in 
the  fbre-firont,  and  die  host  of  the  city,  who  brought  the 
the  rear*ward  met  them.:  and  when  the  people  were  now 
come  within  40  cubits  of  the  ldng*s  host,  the  sons  of  jBe« 
Ual  cried  out  fire :  but  the  ho»t  of  the  king  refused  te  fire : 
but  the  aons  of  Belial  did  so,  and  killed  a  decurion  of  the 
king's  host,  and  two  of  the  people.  * 

19  Aojun  the  sons  of  Belial  cried  to  the  centurion  to 
order  the  king's  host  to  fire,  and  he  did  so :  but  the  Flan^ 
drians  fired  their  shot  over  the  heads  of  the  people, 
knowing  them  to  be  the  subjects  and  servants  of  their 
king:  for  though  inured  to  spill  the  blood  of  their  ene- 
mies, yet  deigned  they  not  that  an  hair  of  the  heads  of 
their  fellow-subjects  should  perish:  so  it  is  said  there 
was  no  blo^  spilt  that  day,  but  what  was  shed  by  the* 
host  of  the  city;  for  though  the  men  of  the  king's  host, 
who  had  learned  to  war  under  Mordauntj  were  exceeding 
wroth  with  the  people,  yet  they  loved  not  blood;  nor 
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hurt  any  in  their  displeasure. 

80  And  the  men  of  the  city,  and  the  Mordauntians^ 
ran  out  of  the  battle^  a^d  the  people  ran  also.  And  the 
centurion  and  the  Flamdriam  host  lifted  up  their  eyes, 
and,  behold!  neither  Mend,  or  enemy  was  within  sight ! 
00  they  went  back  i«to.  the  city  without  controul. 

21  As  for  the  rest  of  the  acts  of  the  soqp  of  BeUaly  and 
aH  they  did,  ajre  th^y  not  written  in  the  chronicles  of  the 
king  at  Laneoiter  ?  And  the  acts  of  the  MitrdauHtians, 
are  they  not  written  in  the  records  of  all  the  assemblies  of 
the  land  ?  And  what  they  did,  and  did  not,  are  not  the 
ineasoas  thereof  to  be  foiipdip  books  of  the  court-martial  at 


CHAPTER  in. 


Now  it  came  to  pass  that  the  sons  of  Belial^  and  their 
confederates,  met  together  in  counsel,  to  conwider  what 
account  they  might  render  unto  the  king.  And,  behold^ 
there  entered  into  the  assembly,  Clatonijah^  the  priest, 
and  Byromdhj  the  psalmist,  whose,  pen  is  the  pen  of  a 
ready  writer.  And  when  the  assembly  saw  them,  tha 
young  men  were  abashed,  the  aged  arose,  and  stood  up, 
they  refrained  talking,  and  laid  their  hands  on  their 
mouths ;  yea,  the  chief  men  ef  the  city  held  their  peace, 
and  their  tongues  cleaved  to  the  roof  of  their  mouths: 
ao  awful  was  the  approach  of  these  men,  to  these  sons  of 
Belial. 

2  And  CUUcnijah  being  full  of  the  spirit,  lifted  up  his 
Toice,  and  cried  aloud,  saying,  O  ye  men  of  the  city, 
hearken  unto  the  words  of  my  lips,  and  give  ear  to 
the  sayings  of  my  mouth,  for  the  words  that  I  riiall  speak, 
are  they  not  the  words  of  the  Lord  your  God?  The  a- 
venger  of  the  poor,  and  the  fatherless,  the  injured  and 
oppressed. — Oh,  that  my  words  were  now  written :  Oh, 
^hat  the^  were  printed  in  a  book  9  that  they  wece  graTci) 
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trith  an  iron  jfesa  in  the  rook  for  ever.  And  Clatomifai 
Said  to  Byrawuihj  itriie  thewOrdsI  shall  speak,  that  they 
may  be  a  record  against  these  men ;  and  that  the  city  may 
know  when  these  judgments  shall  come  upon  them,  and 
that  I  have  truly  spoken  the  words  of  the  Lord,  that  he 
will  avenge  his  people;  and  that  the  inhabitants  of  this 
dty  may  take  warning  by  these  men,  and  no  more  offend 
against  the  Law  of  their  God,  by  foUowiiig  the  ways  of 
thMe  men.  And  Byromdh  Wrote  in  a  book  the  following 
words  that  Claiomjah  Spake : 

8  ^<0  ye  men  of  the  city,  thus  saith  the  Lord,  haye  ye 
not  broken  your  covenant  with  me,  and  caused  the  peo- 
ple to  rebel  7  Have  ye  not  set  at  nought  my  command- 
ments, notwithstanding  that  your  city  was  by  me  blest  with 
increase  ?  Notwithstanding  I  blessed  you  with  riches,  and 
prosperity?  Gave  I  not  gold  unto  you  as  dust  i  and  the 
goldof  Ophir  as  the  stones  of  the  brook?  Yea,  silver 
as  the  dust  of  the  earth ;  raiment  as  clay;  clothing  Of  silk 
and  of  purple,  of  fine  linen  and  of  needle- work,  for  your- 
selves, youi'  wives,  and  your  children,  as  the  grass  of 
the  field  ?  Vessels  of  gold  and  vessels  of  silver ;  coaches 
and  chariots;  horses  and  mules ;  yea,  every  thing  your 
hearts  could  desire,  gave  I  not  to  you  in  abundance,  and 
made  them  as  plentiful  as  poplars  in  the  valley  of  Ord^ 
shall  ?  Yet  have  ye  disobeyed  my  commandments,  des- 
pised my  priests,  and  oppressed  my  people,  the  inhabit- 
ants of  the  land.  The  poor  have  cried  unto  yon  for  the 
wrong  you  have  done  them ;  bniyou  were  like  the  deaf 
adder :  they  cried  aloud,  but  ye  regarded  them  not.  Ye 
have  defrauded  the  poor  and  the  needy  of  their  due ;  have 
ye  not  walked  deceitfully  ?  Hate  ye  not  removed  your 
neighbour's  land  mark  ?  driven  away  the  ass  of  the  father^ 
less,  and  taken  the  ox  of  the  widow  for  a  pledge?  Have 
ye  not  taken  pledges  of  the  poor,  and  cauused  them  to  go 
naked,  and  taken  away  the  sheaf  of  the  hungry?  Yea, 
have  not  ye  caused  that  they  perished  for  want  of  Imad 
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and  of  clothing?  and,  when  they  complained^  did  not 
ye  cause  them  to  be  beat,  to  be  wounded,  and  to  be  killed  ? 
The  cry  of  the  injured  has  pierced  my  ears,  the  torments 
of  the  wounded  I  have  felt  andseen,  and  the  souls  of  the 
killed  are  before  me. 

4  It  AVE  ye  done  this  to  increase  your  store  already  toa 
full?  Have  ye  not  made  gold  your  hope?  and  said  ulito 
fine  gold,  Thou  art  my  confidence?  Have  ye  not  rejoic- 
ed in  your  oppressive  gains?  though  your  wealth  was 
great,  and  your  hands  full  ?  How  do  yc  say  we  are  vrise, 
and  the  law  of  the  Lord  is  with  us?  Lo!  the  law  was 
made  unto  you  as  vain;  and  the  scribes  wrote  without 
efiect:  for  ye  have  despised  my  law,  and  set  at  naught 
my  statutes,  and  arc  gone  astray  after  filthy  lucre ;  yea, 
almost  every  man,  from  the  greatest  unto  the  least  among 
you,  are  given  to  luxury  at  home,  and  covetousness  and 
usury  abroad.  Know,  ye  not  that  the  triumphing  of  the 
wicked  is  short,  and  the  joy  of  the  hypocrite  but  for  a 
moment :  though  his  head  reach  up  to  the  clouds,  and  his 
excellency  mount  up  to  the  heavens ;  though  his  pos- 
sessions cover  the  face  of  the  earth,  yet  shall  he  perish 
for  ever  like  his  own  dung :  they  who  have  seen  him, 
shall  see  him  no  more ;  and,  with  lifted  hands  shaU  say, 
where  is  he!  He  shall  fly  away  as  a  dream,  and  shall 
not  be  found;  yea,  he  shall  be  chased  away  like  a  vision 
of  the  night ;  neither  shall  his  placeany  more  behold  him : 
He  hath  swallowed  down  riches,  and  he  shall  vomit  them 
up  again:  the  gains  of  oppression  he  shall  not  e^joy 
sweetly,  neither  shall  feel  quietness  in  his  belly :  in  the 
fulness  of  hissufficicQcy  shall  he  be  in  straits,  every  hand 
of  the  injured  shall  come  upon  him :  yea,  the  heaven  rer 
veal  his  iniquity,  and  the  earth  shall  rise  up  against  him. 

5  And  as.  ye  have  left  my  laws,  and  my  statutes,  and 
become  of  the  number  of  those  who  deal  wickedly  with 
me  and  tny  people,  ye  shall  travel  with  pain  all  your  days; 
yet  shall  not  your  riches  nor  your  possessioud  continue 
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to  your  sons*  sons.  For  I  have  Towed,  saith  the  Lord^ 
that  the  congregation  of  hypocrites  shall  be  destroyed  ; 
and  fire  shall  consume  the  tabernacles  of  bribery  and 
oppression.  They  conceiye  mischief,  and  bring  forth  va- 
nity :  yea,  the  light  of  the  mcked  shall  be  put  out^  and 
the  spark  of  his  fire  shall  not  shine :  it  shall  be  dark  in 
his  tabernacle,  and  his  candle  shall  he  put  out  irithin  him. 
The  snare  is  laid  for  you,  O  ye  oppressors  !  the  snare  is 
laid  for  you  in  the  ground,  and  traps  are  in  your  way. 
Terrors  shall  make  you  afraid  on  every  side,  and  de- 
struction wait  on  all  your  steps.  Brimstone  shall  be 
scattered  on  your  habitations ;  your  habitations  which 
you  have  made  unto  yourselves,  like  the  palaces  of  prin-' 
ces.  Your  roots  shall  be  dried  up  beneath,  and  above 
shall  your  branches  be  cut  off:  the  remembrance  of  you 
shall  perish  from  the  earth,  and  ye  shall  have  no  name  in 
the  streets ;  neither  shall  ye  have  son,  or  nephew,  among 
my  people;  but  your  daughters  shall  behand-maidens, 
and  the  servants  of  slaves ;  neither  shall  any  of  your  seed 
remain  in  your  dwellings.  They  that  come  after  you 
shall  be  surprized  at  your  faU,  as  they  that  went  before 
were  astonished  at  your  greatness.  Yea,  I  will  visit  you 
in  my  wrath,  and  ye  shall  be  for  an  example  to  my  peo- 
ple for  ever.  This  shall  be  the  portion  of  the  oppressor ; 
the  wages  of  him  who  grinds  tiie  face  of  the  poor:  yea^ 
this  is  the  portion  Gh>d  has  allotted  for  him. 

6  And  the  sons  of  Beliat  were  aflBrigbted,  and  fled 
from  the  presence  of  Clatonijah^  the  priest,  and  of  By-^ 
romak,  the  scribe:  yet  did  they  not  repent,  for  their 
hearts  continue  as  adamant,  yea,  as  the  flinty  rock,  even 
unto  this  day,  notwithstanding  the  words  otClatamJahp 
the  priest,  which  he  spake  unto  them. 
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A    LIST 

OF 

THE    GENTLEMEN 

Who  haTjB  lerrei  the  reipeetahle  Qfflce  of 
worn 

THE  COUNTY  PALATINE 

Rron  the  ftnt  yetr  of  HBVftT  the  Seeond,  1164,  to  tUf  pnmnt  jretr,  1819. 


'  N.  B.  One  Godefirid  was  Sherifffrom  the  seventh  year 
of  William  Rufus^  to  the  first  of  Henry  the  First. 

HENBY  II. 

Began  his  Beign  t»  iie  Tear  1154. 
2  Radidphus  Pigot 
7  Robert  de  Montball 
11  Geofirey  de  Yilliers 

13  Guls.Vesey 

14  Idem 

15  Roger  le  Herlebeck 
21  Geofrey  fits  Bernard 
S3  Robert  fitz  Bernard 
25  Ralph  fitz  Bernard 

31  Gilbert  Pipard  and  Huj^  his  Brother  pro  eo 
S^  Gilbert  Pipard  and  Peter  his  Brother  pro  eo 
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RICHARD  I.   1189. 
I  Gilbert  Pipard 

€  Theobald  Walter  aad  Wm.  RadclyflTe  pro  eo 
7  T.  Walter  and  Benedict  Garnet  pro  eo 

9  T.  Walter  and  Robert  VaTasor  proeo 

10  T.  Walter  and  Nicholas  Pineerna  pro  eo. 


JOHN.     1199. 

1 

2  Robert  da  TaiefihaU 

S  Richard  Vernon 

7  Roger  de  Lacy,  Richard  Vernon,  Wm.  Vernon,  and 
Gilbert  fitz  Renford  pro  eo. 


HENRY    III.    1216. 

2  Ranulphus  Cosies  C^tri»,  and  Jordan  fits  Roger! 

pro  eo 
9  William  Comes  de  Ferrers,  and  Robert  Montjoy  proeo 

11  Idem  Comes,  Gerrard^Etwell  pro  eo 

12  Idem  Comes,  Adam  Eland  pro  eo 

18  Idem  Comes,  8k  JoIhi  Byron,  Wm.  de  Lancaster, 
and  Gilbert  West  pro  «o 

19  Simon  de  Thornton  pro  WiHiam  de  Lancaster 

21  Robert  de  Latham,  Wilfiam  de  Lancaster,  and  Simon 

Thornton  pro  eo 
28  William  Lancaster,  Richard  de  Butler  pro  eo 
30  William  Lancaster  and  Matthew  Redmain 

33  Matthew  Redmain  and  Robert  Latham 

34  Robert  Latham 

41  Patrick  de  Ulvesbey 

43  Idem  Patrick  and  Wm.  de  Pineenna  de  Bewsey 

44  Galfridus  de  Chatham  nt  firmarius 

48  Adam  de  Mounhalta  and  Rob.  de  Latham 

49  Roger  de  Lancaster 
56  Ralph  de  Dacres 
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EDWABD    L     1272. 

8  Henry  de  Lea 

9  Gilbert  deClifton  and  Henry  de  Lea 
11  Henry  de  Lea 

18  Robert  de  Latham  and  Gilbert  de  Clifton  pro  eo 

14  Idem  Gilbert 

15  Robert  de  Leybume 
18  Gilbert  deClifton 

81  Richard  de  Houghton  and  Raphe  de  Mon^oy 
25  Idem  Ri^he 

97  Edmundus  Coines  LanoaatrifB^  Richard  Houghton 
pro  eo 

88  Idem  Richard 

89  Idem  Richard 

80  Idem  Richard  and  Thomas  TraTerse 


EDWABD  IL  laor. 

8  \Villiam  de  Oentib 

4  Richard  de  BidLentafle 

7  Edm.  Neyily  John  de  Broughton 

14  Gilbert  deSoutworth 


EDWABD  UL    1327. 

7  Robert  Toucher 

9  William  Clapham 

18  Robert  Radclyffe  de  OrdsaU 

18  Stephen  Ireton 

88  John  Cockaine 

89  Richard  Radclyffe 
88  WilHam  Radclyffe 
88  Johnlprea 

84  M/llliam  Radclyffe 

87  John  Iprea 

49  Richard  de  Townley 

BICHABD  II.  1377. 
1  Idem  Townley 
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8  Nicholas  Harrington 
6  Raphe  Radelyffe 
12  Robert  Standish 

15  Raphe  Stanley  Miles 

16  John  Butler  de  Rawclyffe 
20  Richard  Molineux 


HENBT   IV.    1399. 

I  Thomas  Gerrard 
8  John  Butler 

6  Raphe  Radelyffe 

7  Idem  Raphe  Radelyffe  Bfiles 

8  John  Bold 

II  Idem  Bold  MUes 

12  Raphe  Stanley  Miles 

HENRY  V.  J4I8. 

1  Idem  Raphe  and  Nicholas  Lang^ord 
8  William  Bradshaw  and  Robert  Langford 
3  Robert  Urswi<4^ 

7  Rob^  Lawrence 

8  Richard  Raddyffis 

HENBY  VI.    1422. 

1  Idem  Raddyflb 
5  Robert  Lawrence 
19  John  Byron  Mile9 

EDWARD  IV.   1431, 

8  John  Broughton 
3  Tho.  rakington 
e  Robert  Urswick  Miles 

13  Tho.  Pilkington 
16  Tho.  Molineux 

82  Tho.  Pilkington  Miles 

HENBY  VIL  UM. 

1ft  Ed.  S^ley  postea  Poms.  Monteaglt 
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HENRT  VIIL  1509. 

Idem  Stanley  poetea  Doms.  Moateagk 
19  Alexandw  Osbaldeston  Miles 
tS  John  Townley  Miles 
88  Thomas  Soutworth  Miles 
87  Alexander  Radclyffe  Miles 

Idem 


Tim  first  sod  most  camiis  part  eftkifl  list  was  tiiken  ih>m  a 
«he  poMsstion  of  Joseph  FIckford.  of  Royton,  Esq.  (for  which  the 
£ditor,  Tim  Bohbio.retsmshbB  thanks.)  The  Ibdowiw  paH  was 
Sranacribed  from  one  in  Castletoii  Hall,  Mongisg  to  Clemeot  Wm- 
Stanley,  Esq.  whidi  being  very  inaocnrate,  ithas  been  careihlly 
collated  with  one  in  Manchester,  and  that  of  Royton,  aforesaid.  The 
▼ariations  of  these  MSB.  aifrplacedas  notes  at  die  bottom  of  thenar 
where  M.  meaasthelia  at  Msnchsster,  andR.  stands  for  tluUat 
Royton. 

EDWABD  VI. 

Alexander  Radclyffe,  Kt..^.. ._ I547 

Thomas  Oerrard,  Kt 1 54$ 

Peter  Leigh,  Kt. ....Ia549 

Peter  Worsely,  Kt — 155© 

John  Atherton,  Kt.................. ................1551 

Thomas  Talbot,  Kt .. .....1552 

Thomas  Gerrard,  Kt......M..........^..„.,.:.,.„..,.„....,.....,.,.155$ 

MART. 

Marmaduke  Timstall,  Kt*.««^ ••••.— •;.m.......1554 

John  Atherton,  Kt«**«««**«M««««*«««*t«.«M*..««»«M«*».».««.«...«,,i555 

Thomas  lisnghom,  Kt«MM«M«M«««««»«»««*M*«««««*« ••••••••1559 

Edward  Traffbrd,  Kt.**.**.... ......]557 

John  Talbot^  Es^.|.«*««m...m*  ........m«m.#».. •«« **«1558 

ELIZABETH. 

J(^  Talbo^  Etq.~....»..»...».«.„.M.«.~.»....M.» 1559 

InODert  Worseley,  lkt.M««t.M«a^.M^..^.«.M»M«..«...*«a.«*,«*«,ai509 


•Steud1MM»  H.  ||lli»i<l«iwd,M. 
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J^ohn  A,tli6rtoii«  ivt»««»»»«*»— »•••»»—«>**••••*»*••******•••—**•*** *^*^* 

John  Shuttleworth,  Kt— - IWa 

Tho.  HcBkcth^  Kt...  - 1558 

Tho.  Houghton,  Kt. — ..- -^ 1*«4 

Rich*  Molineux,  Esq ...- -....1666 

Tho.  Houghton,  Kt.*- 1567 

Edward  HoUand,   Esq 1568 

John  Preston,  Esq - 1569 

Tho.  BuUer,  Esq • 1570 

Edward  Trafford,  Esq -....1571 

John  Byron,  Esq - 1574 

Richard  Holland,  Esq 1578 

Waiiam  Booth,  Esq -.1574 

Francis  Holt,  Esq .- 1575 

Richard  Bold,  Esq*"*" ••••" •♦♦" 1576 

Robert  Dalton,  Esq ~ - IS'T 

John  Fleetwood,  Esq 1578 

Ralph  Ashton,  Esq - — "1579 

Edward  Trafford  EsqH — 1580 

John  Byron,  Kt -•• 1581 

lUchard  HoUand,  Esq - -...1582 

John  Atherton,  Esq • 1583 

Edward  Trafford,  Esq.t*" - " *584 

Tho.  Preston,  Esq- ^586 

Richard  Ashton,  Esq -1586 

John  Fleetwood,  Esq • 1587 

Tho.  Talbot,  Esq " 1588 

Richard  MoUneux,  Esq 1589 

Rich.  Bold,  Esq. ' 1590 

James  Ashton,  Esq   ..." 15*1 

Edward  Fitton,  Esq - 15M 

Richard  Ashton,  Esq -*598 

Ralph  Ashton,  Esq....'."." 1594 
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Tho.  Talbot,  Esq «^...^ ^ -.m.m.1599 

Rick  Holland,  Esq ....15M 

BichardMolineauXyEsq ' • —  1697 

Riohard  Aahton,  Esq « •*. —  1599 

Richard  Hoogbton,  Esq«M.« - • 1599 

Robert  Hesketh,  Esq ^ ............lOOO 

Cuthbert  Halsall,  Esq*..^ ........^....1601 

Robert  Trafford,  Esq.* o....«........ie02 

•foliii  ArelaiiQy  Jiisq«*«*««*««****««*««««**««*«««««*«*«««M**««»»»«»«**«x993 


JAMES. 

SQein  IrelaiiQ,  Jii9q««»«««*««*««M*««*««*««««««*»«M«»«««««*««««»«M*»«Xo09 

Nicholas  Mosely,  Esq.  |  •.•..........; 1604 

Ralph  Barton,  Esq-... , ^.. ^ 1605 

jBiClwarQ  JTleetwoocL,  £sq.*«......««.M«............M«...«.....M.160o 

Richard  Ashton,  Esq........ 1607 

Robert  Hesketh,  Esq-^ 1608 

Edward  Trafford,  Esq 1609 

Roger  riowell,  Esq.............M.«..........M«M...«....«...«»».*..1610 

John  Fleming,  Esq — 1611 

Cuthbert  Halsall,  Kt *. ......1612 

Robert  Bindloss,  of  Berwick,  Esq ...I6IS 

Rich.  Sherburn,  of  Stonyhorst,  Esq*** ....*««.....1614 

Edward  Stanley,  Esq*....***. .....•.••^•.......•.••.•...••1615 

ICowland  Sftoseley*  jf^sQ**,..******.*..*..*..*..***. ************.*..*. ^oXv 

Edward  Traffbrd,  Esq ........•...•♦..•.•....••.•....••..•....1617 

Richard  Shuttleworth,  Bsq.»«—«»»«»— ••••••—•••••••— 1618! 

John  Holt,  Esq»«»*^^.««v*"»*********'***^****'**'*******************1^19 

Leonard  Ashaw,  Esq—^ - — ................1620 

Edward  Moor,  Esq ..•.•..••...•••••.••••••••••••••.••••••.^IJH 

Gilbert  Ireland,  Esq  §•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••^••••••••1628 

Gtoo*  Booth,   Bsq..«.— ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••'••**•*••* 162ft 

Ralph  Ashton,  Kt..^^.«.^»^*^»*»»»»»*»'"**'**********'**^****'****1624 
Edward  Holland,  Bsqt»«^«»««"*^« •••••••.••••••••••....•.1625 

•B4w*d,i;fcM.  IlKtM,   |K*.M.  f  IUelia(dH«lluHi,IL 

MM 
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CHARLES. 

Idem  Holland,  Esq 1625 

Roger  Kirby,   Esq 1626 

Edward  Stanley,  Bart. 1627 

]Bdw.  AsbtoD^*  of  Cbaderton,  Esq ^.1628 

Edward  Rawstero,   Esq ". 1629 

Tbo.  ttesketb.  Esq 1630 

Rich.  Bold,  Esq 1681 

Richard  Townley,  Esq.  J .'. 1682 

Ralph  Asbton,  of  Middleton,   Esq 1688 

Ralph  Standish^  of  Standish,   Esq 1684 

Hampbrey  Chetham,   Esq-^... „ 1635 

WU|i/»m  Parrington,   B«q » -"' - 1^« 

Rieba^d  jSbuUlewortb,   Es^— 1687 

Roger  Kirby,  Esq^v .,... ...,..J688 

Edw.  Stanley,   Bart ....1689 

Rob^  Holt,  Esq - ,.. f 1640 

Peter  Egerton,   gsq 1641 

Jobp  ©irljngtoo,  Esi^.§ f — • 1642 

CKbert  Hough^p,  Bait ••.•••. • .../..1648 

In  tlie  years  1644  and  164.5,  bypocijtical  whininflr  saints  and  fooliab 
jure  diTioo  caTalier*iiiuier&  war©  «>  v^^Jf  *>u8y  pulling  one  another  by 
^e  noses  and  earti  cbat  neitW  si4e  b^  tioie  to  eler^l  sheritfs. 

John  Bradsbaw,  Esq ....— V...1646 

Idem, • V...1647 

pilberi  Ireland,  Esq.f /•.1648 

Idem  Ireland,  tiU  May 164» 

John  Hartley,  of  gtrangeways,  till  Pecembpr, 1649 

JJdw.  Hopwood,of  Hopwood,  Esq.  the  ^remaind^r  )  IPW 

with  Hen.  Wrigley,  of  Cbamber-ball,  Esq ,.•,  j  J651 

Alexander  Barlow,  of  Barlow,  Esq .1652 

John  Parker,  of  Extwisle,  Esq 1653 

J^eter  Bold,  of  Bold,  Esq- - • 1654 

'        «]$dm.N    ||lficU(to,M.an4.ft.    §Kt.BI.     f^-W* 
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John  Atherton,  of  Chowbent,  Esq 1655 

Joho  Starkie,  of  Huntroid,  Esq •. 1656 

Hugh  Cooper,  of  Chorley,  Esq —..1657 

Robert  Bindloss,  of  Berwick-ball^  Esq.^ 1658 

Rich.  Houghton,   Bart 1659 

Creo.  Chetham,  of  Turtoo,  Esq.U - 1660 


CHABLES  1L 

Idem  Chethain^  Esq.**.«^.*.« ••*•« ^••^••••••»166Q 

Creorge  Middleton,  Bart •. 1661 

Idem  Middletoil,  Bart ^..... • 1662 

John  OirlingtoDy  Esq. * 1663 

Tho.  Pre8t6n»  Esq •••••• ^'^ 1664 

Willian^  Spencer,  Esq-««^ - 1665 

Idem  Spencer« - .1668 

<ioliB  Ajru6fi,  J!t9q..«»««»««.«» ••••..#..••••••.•••.••••••••••••••••,1667 

Tho.  Greenhalgh,  of  PraniUefiome,  Esq 1668 

Idem    Qreenbalgb,...*«..'«— *Mo.,..-....— ...— .^»M....^....1669 

'  Christopher  Banister,  Esq-.....*....*. —-........,,1670 

Henry  Sclater,  Kt. ,,.,.,^ -1671 

Rob,   Bindloss,  of  Berwick-hall,  BarlU*.^. 167« 

Idem  Bindloss, .; jg-yg 

Peter  Brooks^  Kt I674 

Alex,Butterworth,of  BelfieM,  Esq 1675 

Idem  Butterworth, ^.....m.... —•..1670 

Alex,  Rigby,    Esq ^.,., 1677 

Idem  Rigby, 1678 

Roger  Bradshaw,  of  Haigh-hall,  Bart§ 1679 

William  Johnson,  Esq.f • i .«.1680 

Laurence  Rawstern*  of  Whitehall,  Esq -...1681 

Idem  Rawstem, • ^ 2682 

Tho.  Leigh,  Esq h.— -....^.. 1688 

Mem  Ii#eigh,....«.».««»t...M«««««..##».«*,#«....,4««,,„^,,„,„„,„„1684 


^KtM.juidft.    J|Hiw>phi»y,M.    §0i4nai,M.    fJahn^oDyM. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


B54  j 

JAMES   II.  41 

Peter  Shakcrly,  Esq ....1685 

Idem  Shakerly, IBS* 

William  Spencer,  Esq 1687 

Idem, .•...••.•••••.••••.•.••• •...••« >rr....M««,.]09g 

Thomas  Richardsoiiy  (not  swore) •••.•.•••**.*«.I689 

WILLIAM  AND  MART. 

James  Birch,  of  Brrcb-hall,  Esq ^...1689 

Peter  Bold,  of  Bold,  Esq - 1690 

Alex.  Rigby^of  LaytoD,  Esq. —.- 1691 

PraDcis  I^ndley,  Esq*.***.*vv*..«..*«..**«**.*.*.^.*«^*.***«*...*.«1692 

Tho.  Rigby,  Esq - - 1699 

Tho  Ashnrst,  of  Asburst,  Esq...«« - 1694 

Rich.   Spencer,  Esq 1695 

Tho.Norris,  of  SpekCyEsq - - 1696 

Roger  Manwaring,  Esq. «...* 1697 

WilUam  West,  Esq. - — 1698 

Robert  Duekenfield,  of  Duckenfield,  Bart....«..........1690 

Tho.  Rigby,  of  Middleton,  Esq .••••. •••......1700 

William  Htilme,  Isq......^ ...............^  ......1701 

ANNE. 
Roger  Noweu,  of  Read,  jBm|..........*«».......*....*......*...170I8 

Peter  Egerton,  of  Shaw,  Esq 1705 

Geo.  Birch,  of  Birch-hall,  Esq ......1704 

He  died  whilst  in  oflioe,  and  was  succeeded  by 
Thos.  Birch,  his  brotbar. 

Richard  Spencer,  Esq .....••.•...•..^..•.1705 

Christ  Dauntsey,  <^Edgecroft,  Esq 1706 

Edm.  Cole,  of  Lancaster,  Esq ;.. 1707 

Miles  Sandys,  of  Graithwait,  Esq 1708 

Roger  Kiriby,  Esq ; 1709 

He  dying  in  office  was  succeeded  by  Alex.  Hes- 
keth,  Esq. 
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^^^4t  t  BtytJParker,  of  Extwirie,  Esq.* 1710 

Tho.  Standbb,  of  Duxbury,  Esq , -^1711 

\  Will.  Rawson»  of  Preston,  Esq.|.M.. ZZ.....Tl71t 

Rich.  Valentine,  of  Bentlej,  Esq.§ !I!......171S 

Willm.  Farrington,  of  Werdcn,  E^^  \ I...Z...1714 

GEORGE. 

Jonat.  Blackburn,  of  CMbrd,  E^.j 171^ 

Tho.  Crisp,  Esq - ZZZZ.VIX^ 

Samuel  Crook,  Esq..^.. .........ll7J7 

Rich.  Norris,  of  Liverpool,  Merchant,*...-, I71g 

Tho.  Stanley,  of  Clitheroe,  Esq „ ^171^ 

Rob.  Maudsley,  of  Maudsley,  Esq ..I..I.1720 

Benjamin  Houghton,  Esq. — l.vi^\ 

Benjamin  Qregge,  of  Chamber-hall,  Esq ..........1722 

Edw.  Stanley,  of  Pk^ton,  Bart 170Q 

William  Tatham,  Esq l*.'!!.'."!IIl'l724 

Miles  Sandys,  of  Graithwait,  Esq ..^......1725 

Edm.  Hopwood,  ofHopwood,  Esq -'.!'.    nae 

Daniel  Wibon,  of  Balham  Tower,  Esq ...I1727 

GEORGE   IL 

Idem  Wilson,  of  Dalham  Tower, ^ I727 

Joseph  Yates,  of  Peel,  Esq....^ ^ !."!"!."!......172g 

Wm.  Chreenhalgh,  of  Brandlesora^e,  Esq 1729 

James  Chetham,  of  Smedley,  Esq....^ 1730  . 

Wm.  Leigh,  of  Westhougbton,  Esq I73I 

John  Parker^  of  Breightmet,  Esq .ll732 

John  GreaTes,  of  Culcheth,  Esq « ^ 173^ 

Wm.  Bushel,  (^  Plreston,  Esq .I734 

Arthur  Hamilton,  of  Liverpool,  Esq ^ I735 

Darcy  Lever,  of  Alkrington,  Kt ...; 1736 

Tho.  Horton,  of  Chadderton,  Esq..! I737 

Samuel  Chetham,  of  Castleton,  Esq * 1738 

*  Robert,  B.      II  fUwrtern.  M.    §  Bentcliffe,  R.     f  ShtwbaU,  R. 
tJohn,R.     •of Speak,  II, 
NN 
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Raphe  Asheton,  of  Middleton^  Bt ^ 1739 

Roger  Hesketh,  of  Meals,  Esq -'1749 

Rob.  Duckenfieldy  of  Manchester,  Esq 1741 

Rob.  Banks,  of  Winstanley,  Esq 1742 

John  Blackburn,  of  Orford,  Esq - 1743 

Rob.  Radclyffe,  of  Foxdenton,  Esq 1744 

Daniel  Willis,  of  RedhaU,   Esq 1745 

William   Shaw,  Esq J746 

Sara.  Birch,  ofArdwick,  Esq - 1747 

George  Clark,  of  Hyde,  Esq 1748 

Rigby  Molineux,  of  Preston,  Esq ^ 1749 

Cha.  Stanley,  of  Cross-hall,   Esq....- T750 

James  Fenton,  of  Lancaster,  Esq 1751 

Rich.  Townley,  of"  Belfield,  Esq 1752 

John  B]*adshaw,  of  Manchester,  Esq 1753 

Roger  Hesketh,  of  Rufford,  Esq**** ......^ 1754 

Tho.  Johnson,  of  Manchester,  Esq 1755 

James  Barton,  of  Fenwortham,  Esq 1756 

James  Bailey  Withington,  Esq 1757 

Rob.  Gibson,  ofMarscough,  Esq 1758 

Rich.  Whitehead,  of  Clighton,  Esq*. 1759 

Samuel  Hilton,  of  Pennington,  Esq ^ 1769 

GEORGE  IIL 

Sir  Wm.  Farrington,  of  Shawhall, :...1761 

Tho.  Braddyll,  of  Conniside,  Esq 1762 

Tho.  Blackburn,  of  Childoc,   Esq ♦ 1763 

SirWm.  Horton,  ol  Chaderton,  Bart 1764 

John  Walmslcy,  of  Wigan,  Esq 1763 

Edw.  Gregge,  of  Chamberhall,  Esq 1766 

Alex.  Butler,  of  Kirkland,  Esq 1767 

Tho.  Butterworth  Bailey,   of  Hope,  Esq 1768 

Doming  Rasbottom,  of  Birch-house,  Esq 1769 

Nicholas  Ashton,  of  Liverpool,   Esq 1770 

Ashton  Leyer,  of  Alkrington,  Esq - 1771 
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Wm.  CunHffeShaw,of  Preston,  Esq 1772 

Thou  Patten,  of  Warrington,   Esq 1773 

Oeofrey  Homby^  of  Preston,  Esq 1774 

Here  ends  Tim  Bobbin's  MS. 

Sir  Watt's  Horton,  of  CJiaderton,Bart 1775 

Law.  Rawstem,  of  Whitehall,  Esq 1776 

Samuel  Clowes,  of  Bronghton,  Esq 1777 

Wilson  Braddyll,  of  Conniside  Priory,  Esq 1778 

John  Clayton,  of  CarrhaU,  Esq..- 1779 

John  Atherton,  Prescot,  Esq 1780 

John  Blackburne,  of  Hale,  Esq 1781 

Sir  Frank  Standish,  of  Duxbury-hall,  Bart 1782 

James  WhaUey,  of  Clark-hill,   Esq 1783 

Wi.liam  Bankes,  of  Winstanley,   Esq 1784 

John  Sparling,  of  Liverpool,  Esq 1785 

Sir  John  Parker  Mosley,  of  Ancoats,  Bart 1786 

William  Bamford,<rf  Bamford,  Esq 1787 

Edward  Falkner,   of  Fairfield,  Esq 1788 

William  Hulton,   of  Hulton,   Esq 1789 

Charles  Gibson,  of  Laneasteri  Esq 1790 

James  Starkey,  of  Heywood,  Esq » 1791 

WilKam  Ashetoii,  of  Cuerdale,  Esq 179-2 

Thomas  Townley  Parker,  of  Cuerden,  Esq 1793 

Henry  Philip  Houghton,  of  Walton,   Esq 1794 

Robinson  Shuttleworth,  of  Cawtborpe,  Esq 1795 

RiehardGwiilym,  of  Bewsey, 179(> 

Bold  Fleetwood  Hesketh,  of  Rossal,  Esq 1797 

John  Entwisle,  of  Foxholes,   Esq 1798 

Joseph  Starkie,of  Royton,   Esq 1799 

James  Ackers,  of  Manchester,  Esq 1800 

Sir  Thomas  Dalryraple  Hesketh,  of  Rufford,  Bart..l801 

Robert  Gregge  Hopwood,  of  Hopwood,   Esq 180-2 

Isaac  Blackburne,  of  Warrington,  Esq 1803 

Thomas  Lister  Parker,  of  Browsholme,  Esq 1801 

Meyrick  Bankes,  of  Winstanley, '  Esq 1805 

Le  Gendre  Pierce  Starkie,  of  Uuntroid,  Esq 1800 
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Richard  Leigh,  of  Shaw-hill,  Esq 1807 

Thomas  Clayton,  of  Carrhall,  Esq.* 1808 

Samuel  Clowes,  of  Broughton-hall,  Esq 1809 

William  Hulton,  ofHultoM,  Esq 1810 

Samuel  Chetham  Hilton,  of  Sinedley,  Esq 1811 

Edward  Grea?e8,  of  Culcheth,  Esq 1812 

William  Farrington,  of  Shawhall,  Esq 1813 

Lawrence  Rawstome,  of  Penwortham-haU,  £Bq....l814 

Le  Gendre  Starkie,  of  Huntroid,  Esq 1815 

William  Townley,  of  Townhead,  Esq 1816 

Robert  Townley  Parker,  of  Cuerden,  Esq 1817 

Joseph  Fielden,  of  Whitton  House,  Esq^ 1818 

John  Walmsley,  of  Castlemeer,  Esq* 1819 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC  , 


TO  THE  LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT 

OP 

James  Clegg^  Conjurer. 


Be  it  known  nnto  all  men  by  these  presents,  That  I, 
James  Clegg^  of  Broad-lame^  withim  Castlebm,  in  the 
parish  of  Rochdale,  and  county  oi  Lanccuter^  conjuror; 
haying  made  my  last  will  and  testament  bearing  date  the 
18th  of  Febmarjfj  1749,  do  hereby  codicil,  confirm,  and 
ratify  my  «aid  will :  and  if  I  die  a  natural  death,  L  e. 
elude  the  gallows,  and  within  two  miles  oiShaw-Chapd, 
then  I  will  that  my  executors  John  CoUier,  and  Paul 
tSreenwoody  come  to  my  house  the  day  following,  and 
with  the  advice  and  assistance  of  Jaiii€»  Worral,  order  my 
funeral  as  follows : 

I.  I  will  that  they  invite  to  my  funeral  sixty  of  my 
friends,  or  best  acquaintance,  and  also  five  fiddlers  to  be 
there  exactly  at  two  o'clock. 

II.  That  no  women  be  invited ;  no  man  that  wears 
a  white  cap  or  apron  ;  that  no  tobacco  or  snuff  be  there, 
to  prevent  my  sneezing. 

III.  That  they  provide  sixty-two  spiced  cakes,  value 
ten  shillings;  and  twenty  shillings  worth  of  the  best  ale 
that  is  within  two  miles ;  allowing  the  best  ruby-noses 
present,  Roger  Taylor,  and  John  Booth,  to  be  judges. 

IV.  That  if  my  next  relations  think  a  wooden  jump 
too  chargeable,  then  I  will,  that  my  executors  cause  me 
to  be  drest  in  my  roast-meat  clothes,  lay  me  on  a  bier. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


360 

stangs,  or  the  like;  give  all  present  a  sprig  of  rosemary^ 
hollies,  or  gorses^  «iid  a  cake  4  That  no  tears  be  shed, 
Jbut  be  merry  for  two  hours. 

y.  Then  all  shall  drink  a  gill-bttrnper^  and  the  fiddlers 
play  Briton's  Strike  Home^  whilst  they  are  bringing  me 
out,  and  eo?eringroe.  This  shall  be  about  fire  minutes 
before  the  cavalcade  begins ;  which  shall  move  in  the 
high-road  to  Shaw-Chapel,  in  the  following  order ,^  viz. 
The  best  fiddler  of  the  five  shall  lead  the  van,  the  other 
four  following  after,  two  and  two,  playing  The  Conjurer 
goes  Homey  in  the  aforesaid  tune.  Then  the  bier  and  at- 
tendants, none  riding  on  horseback,  but  as  Hudibras  did 
to  the  stocks,  L  e.  face  to  tail,  except  3Ir,  George 
Stansfieldy  of  Sowerht/j   (which  privilege  I  allow  him  for 

reasons hest  known  to  myself.)     Then  the  C of  S — 

C 1  shaill  bring  up  the  rear,  dressed  in  his  pontifica- 

libus,  and  riding  on  an  ass  ;  the  which,  if  he  duly  and 
honestly  perform,  and  also  read  the  usual  ofiice,  then 
my  executors  shall,  nem.  con.  pay  him  twenty-one 
shillings. 

VI.  If  the  singers  at  Shaw  meet  me  fifty  yards  from 
the  chapel,  and  sing  the  "anthem,  beginning,  O  clajp  your 
hand^j  Sfc.  pay  them  five  shillings. 

VII.  Next,  I  wiH  that  I  be  laid  near  the  huge  ruins  of 
James  Wooy^enden,  \2A.e\dinA\oiiioS Shaw-Chapel;  which 
done,  pay  the  sexton  half  a  crown. 

YIII.  Then  let  all  goto  the  alehouse  I  most  frequented, 
and  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry,  till  the  shot  amounts  to 
thirty  shillings;  the  fiddlers  playing.  The  Conjurer's 
gone  home,  with  other  tunes  at  discretion ;  to  which  I 
leave  them:  and  then  pay  the  fiddler's  two  shillings  and 
sixpence  each. 

IX.  If  my  next  relations  think  it  worth  their  cost  and 
pains  to  lay  a  stone  over  me,  then  I  will  tliat  John  Collier 
of  MilnroWy  cut  the  following  epitaph  on  it : 
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Hebb  Conjarer  Clmo  beneath  this  ftone. 
By  his  best  Friends  was  laid  ; 
Weep,  O  ye  FidiUers,  now  he's  gone, 
Who  lov'd  the  tweetlling  trade! 
Moom  an  ye  Brcwersof  gfood  ale, 
Sellers  of  Books  and  News ; 
But  amiJe  ye  jolly  Priests,  he's  pale. 
Who  grudg'd  your  pow'r  and  does. 

FURTHER,  As  I  hare  some  good  qualities  ami 
worldly  goods  not  disposed  of  by  my  said  last  will,  I  do 
give  and  devise,  as  follows:  That  is  to  say,  I  gives  unto 
the  Rochdale  parish  Methodists  all  my  religion,  and 
books  of  firee-thinklng,  as  believing  they'll  be  useful  and 
very  necessary  emollients. 

Item.  1  give  unto  any  one  of . that  whimsical  sect,  who 
is  sure  the  devil  is  in  him,  my  slice  of  TolnVs  fish,  which 
my  ancestors  have  kept  pickled  up  above  two  thousand 
years  ;  being  certain  that  a  small  slice  fried,  will  drive 
Belzebub  himself,  either  upwards  or  downwards,  out  of 
the  closest  made  Methodist  in  his  majesty^s  dominions. 

Item.  I  give  unto  any  three  ofthe  aforesaid  Methodists, 
who  are  positive  that  they  have  a  church  in  their  beUies, 
my  small  set  of  squirrel-bells  to  hang,  in  the  steeple; 
being  apprehensive  that  a  set  of  the  size  of  Ortat  Tom 
of  Lmcolmf  would  prove  detrimental  to  a  fabric  of  such 
an  airy  and  tottering  foundation. 

Item.  I  give  my  forty-five-minute  sand-glass  (on 
which  is  painted,  old  Time  sleeping)  unto  that  clergyman 
living  within  three  miles  of  my  house,  who  is  most  noted 
for  preaching  long-winded,  tautologizing  sermons,  pro- 
vided he  never  turn  it  twice  at  one  heat. 

Item.  I  leave  all  my  spring-traps,  flying-nets,  and  all 
my  other  valuable  utensils  whatsoever,  belonging  to  that 
new-invented  and  ingenious  art  of  cuckow-catching, 
unto  my  generous,  honest,  and  open  hearted  friend,  Mr. 
Benjamin  BMMffhole^l^te  o{  Rochdale,  being  thoroughly 
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satisfied  of  his  good  inclination,  and  great  capacity  of  the 
proper  use  of  them. 

Item.  I  give  unto  one  Timothy  Bobbin^  wheresoever 
he  may  be  found,  a  pamphlet,  entitled;  A  View  qf  the 
Lancashire  Dialect ;  being  fully  persuaded  few  others 
are  capable  of  reading,  or  making  any  sense  of  it. 

Item.  I  give  all  my  humility,  good-nature,  beneTolence^ 
and  hospitality,  with  all  my  other  good  qualities  whatso- 
ever, not  before  disposed  of,  unto  that  person  in  the 
parish  of  Rochdale  who  can  eat  the  most  Baw  Onions 
wittout  crying. 

Lastly.  I  will  that  this  codicil  be,  and  be  adjudged  to 
be,  part  of  my  said  last  will  and  testament,  as  fully  as  if 
the  same  had  been  inserted. 

In  WiTNfiss  whereof,  I  have  hereunto  fixed  my  hand 
and  seal,  this  34th  day  of  Jfoy,  in  the  year  1751. 

Witness;  JAMES  CLEGG. 

Robert  Lees, 
Joshua  Warren. 
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A  COPT 
A»  Anoieni  Saxen  MS^ 

Tlio*IUiiiikitbMaSBip  of  the  Welsh  in  it. 


III tbeMi year  of  the  rei^  of  Goon  (dbBiiteab 
Af  auMrd)  kiags  of  (Gmime^  Notth  W^m  (wfaidi  wa» 
about  A;  D.  940)  tiMie  was  in  tlie^obrialiaa  teinide»  i^a 
fitMMToaUed  Hardoo,  io  tIteldBgadDmof  NortlrWalaai  a 
roodtaft;  in  which  iiMta  placed  an  itta^cftiie  Wet^ti 
Mlnn^  with  arery  largia  cioss,  ^riii^li:Wad  in  tbai^haodtf 
of  the  imagey  called  boly^rood.  About  thisp  time  there 
happened  a  yery  hot  smnaier^  sa  dc^that  ttMxuivat  no 
grass  for  the  cattle.  Upon  which  most  of  the  inhabitants 
went  and  prayed  to  the  image  or  holy  rood^  that  U  wovld 
cause  it  to  rain ;  but  to  no  purpose. 

Amongst  the  rest,  the  Lady  Trawst  (whose  husband^s 
name  was  Siiyht,  a  nobleman,  and  governor  of  Harden 
Castle)  went  to  pray  to  the  said  holy  rood ;  and  she  pray^ 
ing  earnestly  and  long;  the  image  or  holy  rood  fell  down 
upon  her  bead  and  killed  her. 

Upon  which  a  g^eat  uproar  was  raised,  and  it  was 
concluded  and  resolved  upon,  to  try  the  said  image  for 
the  murder  of  the  said  Lady  Trawst ;  and  a  jury  was 
summoned  for  that  purpose;  whose  names  were  as  follow^ 

Hincot  of  Hancot,  Span  of  Mancot ; 
Leacli  and  Leadi,  and  Conibeach ;  * 
Feet  and  P^te,  with  Corto  of  the  Gale  ; 
Milling  and  Hughet,  with  Gill  and  Pughet 

*     *  Error  io  the  MS.  for  Comberbeach. 
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Who  upon  examinatioii  of  eTidenees  declare  the  said 
Lady  Trawst  to  be  wilfully  murdered  by  the  said  holy 
rood ;  and  guilty  of  the  murder.  Also  guilty  in  not  ans- 
wering the  prayers  of  the  many  petitioners :  but  whereas 
the  said  holy  rood  being  Tery  old  and  done,  she  was  or- 
dered to  be  hanged.  But  Span  opposed  that^  saying, 
that  as  they  wanted  rain,  it' would  be  best  to  drown  her. 
This  was  fiercely  opposed  by  Corbin ;  who  said,  that  as 
she  was  holy  rood  they  had  no  right  to  kill  her,  and  ad- 
>rised  to  lay  her  on  the  sands  of  the  riTer,  below  Harden 
Castle,  from  whence  they  might  see  what  became  of  her, 
which  was  accordingly  done.  Soon  after  which  the  tide 
from  the  sea  came  and  carried  the  said  image  to  some  low 
land  (being  an  island)  near  the  walls  of  a  city  called  Caer- 
leon  (supposed  Chester)  wh^re  it  was  found  the  next 
day^  drowned  and  dead !  Upon  which  the  inhabitants 
of  Caerieon  buried  it  in  the  place  where  it  was  found; 
and  erected  a  monument  of  stone  with  this  inscription ; — 

The  Jews  their  God  did  cnieify :  The  Hardeners  theirs  did  drown^ 

HTause  with  their  warns  she'd  not  sii]iply:    And  lies  under  this  cold  stont. 

It  is  supposed  the  aboTe  inscription  caused  the  low 
lands  to  have  the  appellation  of  Rood  die,  or  Rood  dee ; 
being  the  name  given  to  that  river  on  this  occasion :  for 
before  it  was  called  the  River  Usk. 
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Was  sent  to  the  Supervisor  and  other  <}ffhBrs  qf  Excise^ 

Met  at  the  Unkm  Flag,  in  RoeUale. 


Co  an  iDj^m  at  lion^  mr  mas  timttvn. 

WHEREAS  the  Vicar  of  this  Parish  hath  prohibited 
the  Rot.  Mr.  Haigh  and  his  wife  from  selling  tea  (I  sup- 
pose as  it  showed  too  much  worldly-mindedness,  and  for 
£ear  of  riches  choaking  the  word)  and  as  my  ragged  and 
tattered  neighbouring  gentry  are  resolved  to  have  it ; 
though  some  of  them  are  not  able  to  buy  a  quarter  of  an 
ounce,  and  a  five-farthing  oat-cake  at  the  same  time.    . 

Now  Knom  all  Men  by  these  presents  that  for 
the  aforesaid  reasons,  and  to  keep  his  Majesty's  peace  at 
home,  1,  John  Collier  of  Milnrow,  in  the  parish  of  Roch- 
dale and  county  of  Lancaster;  formerly  a  weaver,  now 
schoolmaster  and  painter,  do  hereby  make  entry  of  my 
house  and  parlour  for  my  crooked  rib  to  sell  coffee,  tea, 
and  chocolate  in.  Though  at  the  same  time  I  wish  the 
East  India  Company  were  bankrupts. — That  the  excise- 
men were  all  metamorphosed  into  tailors ;  their  books  in- 
to pressing-irons ;  their  sticks  into  cloth-yards;  and  their 
pens  into  needles : — and  that  there  was  not  a  single  ounce 
of  coffee,  tea  or  chocolate  in  his  Majesty^s  dominions. 

Witness  my  hand  this  9th  day  of  March  in  the 
year  1765. 
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IN  PROSE. 


To  Miss  B—y  » A,  m  Hu — -A 

July35fli,  1740* 

'"Tin  HOW  about  a  month  since  I  begim 
to  strire,  widi  prepense  malice^  to  eommit  murder — 
dont  start  at  the  expression,  tho*  'tis  really  true — ^I  dont 
mean,  madam,  what  the  lawyers  call  Feh  de  ae: —  no, 
no— -Tho*  yon  are  handsome  to  a  miracle ;  and  as  much 
out  of  my  reach  as  the  moon  is  from  the  grasp  of  a  pigmy ; 
yet  I'm  not  (at  hanging  myself,  or  if  you  please,  taking 
Hobbes^  leap  in  the  dark,  and  leaving  the  world  in  a  hur- 
ry, because  I'm  in  love:  but  I'm  for  assassinating  that 
restless  brat,  because  he  disturbs  me  in  my  business-^ 
makes  me  dream  of  you ;  and  disturbs  my  repose.  Give 
me  leave  to  tell  yon,  madam^  that,  on  consideration,  I 
find  the  little  vexatious  urchin  is  a  relation  of  yours,  and 
begot  between  your  charms  and  my  whimsical  fancy :  and 
I'm  for  ejecting  my  eyes  for  turning  pander,  and  bring- 
ing them  together;  except  you'll  condescend  to  prevent 
both  the  ejection  and  murder  by  sending  him  victuals  to 
live  on.  This  you  may  easUy  do,  because  he  can  live  up- 
on less  than  a  camelion ;  who,  the  old  philosophers  say, 
lives  upon  air:  for  his  little  Godship  will  live  upon  words, 
nay  upon  words  too,  that  never  were  spoken.  Should  you 
think  this  impossible,  give  me  leave  to  dictate,  and  do 
jQU  send  me  the  following  words, — Do  not  murder, — 
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buideruk  tke  UUum  mant^m,  and  pausMl  never  have 
^eaueetQrepeniyOniheaecimntqf^  Dear  Sir ^y&urmoetSfc . 
I  Mj  send,  and  ai^a  tkis  short  billet^  mkI  the  atrai^ 
aaaartionmllheipffavadtoadenoiiatNitioB:  for  the  little 
fiod  ^f  aoft  desirea  will  begin  a  Intterinf,  and  ahall  nes- 
tle in  my  breast  till  tine  with  the  help  of  a  parson  shew 
the  world  that  common,  but  old  fashioned  miracls  of 
making  two,  into  one  identic  person. 

Here  I  had  thoughts  of  con^diog  tiiis,  my  first  epis* 
tie  to  you,  but  I  am  still  so  irritated  at  that  old  splay- 
foot,  fulsome  person,  who  parted  us  the  last  time  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  your  company;  that  wore  I  a  pagan,  I 
would  curse  him  by  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  Gods, 
and  send  him  to  hell  astride  of  a  thuud^bolt,  for  putting 
a  period  to  the  few  blissfiul  moments  I  thou  eigoyed.  Had 
the  separation  been  only  fer  a  day,  or  a  month  ^  this 
might  possibly  haye  been  forgi▼en^--but  for  a  year;  and 

perhaps  for  eyer! this  is  more  than  I  am  able  to  fmr- 

giye.  And  were  it  in  my  power,  I  would  release  Pro- 
metheus, and  fix  him  in  his  place,  till  he  had  remoTod 
Blad^stone-edge,  which  he  has  thrown  between  us,  and 
brottf^  you  to  the  place  from  whence  he  chased  you,  L  e* 
to  the  arms  of 

Dear  madam, 

Your  most  obsequious  &c.  tec. 


TO  Mr.  CHA^  aAliSD£N, 

IM   WOEOBSTES. 

Kebroyd  in  Soyland,  Sq»t.  WSki  17U. 
DearSir, 

I  had  yours  of  the  IMh  of  May  last,  i4  whidk 
time  I  had  under  consideration  a  pssposal  firoan  Vit*  R 
Hill  of  this  place ;  which  was  to  senre  him  as  an  assist- 
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unty  and  book-keeperi  for  no  less  a  term  than  ten  yean, 
on  iihat  I  then  thought  Tery  adTantageous  terms.  Ac-^ 
cordingly  on  the  12th  of  June  weconcluded,  andexecuted 
the  deed;  and  on  the  i6th  of  the  same  month,  I  bunched 
up  my  tools  and  my  tackle,  {i.  e.  my  wife,  haims,  goods 
<&c.)  and  commeDced  Yorkshire^man. 

The  settling  my  affairs  in  Lancashire,  and'  the  contin- 
ual hurry  of  a  new  employment  (which  I  fear  will  be  irk* 
some  to  me)  are  all  the  excuses  I  shall  make  for  my  not 
writing  sooner. 

As  to  the  Letter  you  mention,  that  contained  intelli- 
gence of  the  safe  arrival  of  my  bandy-hewits  at  Worces- 
ter; it  never  came  to  hand;  but  am  ^ad  to  hear  by  your 
last  that  they  are  safe. 

I  wish  I  could  tell  you  with  the  truth  of  a  Lancashire- 
man  that  I  like  my  new  business,  as  well  as  I  liked  sway- 
ing the  birchen  sceptre  at  Milnrow.      'Tis  true  I  have 
more  than  double  the  salary,  and  a  grand  house  rent- 
free  i  ah,  my  friend! — what  are  these  to  pleasing  lib^y? 
to  sweet  to  calm  contentment; —  In  short  I  find  myself 
metamorphosed  from  a  petty  monarch,  to  a  species  of  a 
slave;  and  though  I  was  never  guilty  of  being  reUgiaus 
over  much;  yet  you  can  scarce  conceive  how  it  edges 
my  teeth,  when  I  must  ask  leave  before  I  must  go  to 
church  or  chapel:  or  drink  a  pot  of  ale  with  a  Lanca^ 
shire  friend  who  comes  to  see  me.  These,  and  many  more 
things  like  them,  are  east  and  west  to  my  constitution. — 
I  must  now  take  my  farewell  of  all  that  made  life  worth 
preserving;  I  must  give  up  painting;  my  rhyming;  my 
bowling;  my  tippling,  and  every  inviting  nonsense. — 
These  were  all  time  beguiling  diversions,  which  pleased 
my  whimsical  humour  at  different  times;  all  which  I  re- 
linquished for  the  good  of  my  family;  but  I  much  doubt 
shall  be  mistaken.      In  short,  I'm  pleased,  I'm  vexed, 
I'm  fain,  I'm  sorry,  I'm  easy,  I'm  tormented,  I'm  richer. 
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I*in  poorer,  I'm  better,  I'm  worse :  but  let  me  be  how, 
or  what  I  will,'  I  hope  I  shall  eTer  remain  Dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged  humble  servt. 

Joha  Collier. 


A    MARRATIYE  OF  THE  CASE  BETWEEN  THE  QUEEN  AT  THE 
BOOTH,  AMIX  THE  AUTHOA. 


To    T.  P.    Esq. 

Jan.  SOth,  1752. 
By  your  favour  of  the  30th  current,  I  perceiye  yeu  haYe 
heard  of  the  furious  rupture  that  has  lately  broke  out 
betwixt  me,  and  a  certain  lady,  who  is  sometimes  called 
the  Chteen  at  the  Booths  and  at  others,  the  Yorkshire 
Lawjferess;  and  seem  fearful  that  it  Yrillbe  detrimental 
to  my  family  and  interest.  I  thank  you  for  your  tender 
care ;  but,  cheer  up,  sir,  I'm  not  afraid  of  the  law ;  for 
I  haYe  a  particular  friend  that  will  screen  ine  from  long 
and  costly  suits  :  I  mean — PoYcrty. 

You  desire  me  to  send  you  a  full  account  of  what  has 
passed  between  us,  I  shall  oblige  you  in  this,  though  it 
will  be  both  intricate  and  prolix ;  and  as  truth  has  always 
something  of  the  agreeable  attending  it,  I  must  own  that 
I  was  the  first  aggressor:  for  it  arose  from  that  strong 
tincture  of  quixotism  that  you  know  reigns  so  predomi- 
nant in  me;  though  if  I  was  inclined  to  fanaticism,  I 
shoulil  giYe  it  another  name,  and  call  it  the  spirit  of  re- 
formation. 

The  first  time  I.sawherwas  9i  Dean-Chapel^  in  the 
parish  of  Huthersfield^  where  she  immediately  took  my 
eye,  and  raised  my  cariosity  to  know  who,  an4  what  she 
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was:  Beinjf  ^Imay  sospeab)  thewry^galliinBdry'ark 
woman.  Sha  vns  droaood  aa  gay,  and  aSry  at&gtfl«f 
sixteen,  though  old  age  stared  full  at  me  through  eyery 
\imiikle.  In  short,  herout  of  the  way  figure  and  behavi- 
our, spoiled  ny  devotion  and  raised  my  choler  to  that 
pitch  that  I  could  not  be  at  rest,  till  I  had  given  her  a 
reprimand. 

Service  being  over,  I  stepped  into  a  little  alehouse 
near  the  chapel,  and  enquired  of  the  landlord  who  the 
bedlamite  was,  who  was  so  oM,  and  so  very  airy  ?  He 
answered  with  a  sigh,  she's  my  own  aunt,  but  you  know 
I  cannot  help  her  dressing  so  awkwardly.  Very  true,, 
says  I,  but  will  she  com^  in  here, .  think  you  ?  I'm  not 
certain,  he  replied,  but  very  likely  she  may.  So  I  sat 
down  a  few  minutes,  but  madam  not  appearing,  I  went 
back  into  the  ohapeUjrard.  amongst  the  crowd,  but  she 
had  given  methe  slip,  and  so  escaped  my  resentment  at 
that  time.  However,  I  left  strict  orders  witii  her  nephew 
(who  promised  me  to  tell  her)  to  dress  and  behave 
more  agreeable  to  her  age ;  or  oth^wise,  if  she  persisted,^ 
«he  should  hear  from  me  in.  a  more  disagreeable  manner^ 

This  past  on  about  a  month,  when  I  chanced  to  see 
her  again  B^.B^apoHden:  And  perceiving  her  ladyship 
was  in  no  humour  for  reformings  hut  rath^  more  jaunty 
tiian  ever ;  I  took  axeaolution  (Quixotte-like)  to  write  a 
letter  to  her  under  a  feigned  name;  and  which,  though  | 
kept' to  mattiMrof  fact,  she  pleases  to  call  a  libel:  and  by 
one  means  or  other  she  is  become  positive  that  I  am  the 
author :  But  this  opinion  might  chiefly  arise  from  my 
leaving^  the  pragmatical  order  with  her  nephew. 

Be  this  as  it  will, it  is  certain,  that  ibe  Tuesday  foUaw*- 

ing  she  saddled  her  nag,  and  rode  to  Justice  R for 

a  warrant,  to  brin^  me  to  an  account  for  that,  to  which 
.  Udetormined  to  plead  Not  OuUfy. 

Onriber  amval  there,  and  laying  her  complaint  before 
Hiejaaiiee^  be  demanded  whether  she  would  swear  the 
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l^ier  on  tAe}  N-^,  but  it  is'  noBody  dse.  Have yoa 
any  evidence  that  will  swear  to  this  man^s  writing  it? 
N — 0^  bat  he  was  at  the  lltack  Liim  in  Rippanden^  wtiere 
the  letter  was  first  found,  and  the  very  night  before  I 
received  it.  In  short,  she  could  not  swear  positively, 
and  consequently  no  warr^t  was  granted. 

Things  past  on  about  a  fortnight,  when  she  Teceived 
ititeltigenoe  that  I  was  going  inunediately  to  leave  York  • 
shire.  So  she  resolved  to  pay  me  a  visit  at  Mr.  BUPs 
before  my  departure.  I  happened  to  have  the  first  glent 
<>f  her  ladyship  as  she  came  up  the  court,  with  the  bridle 
of  her  strong  Rozinante  on  her  arm,  sAd  a  young  woman 
/Phoebe  Iktwsot^J  attending  her. 

On  rapping  at  the  door,  the  old  gentleman  went  out, 
and  after  the  usual  salutations,  she  begun, — I  am  come 
to  see,  sir,  if  you  will  sufier  any  of  your  servants  to  s^ 
buseme?  No,  mistress,  that  I  would  not  do:  Pray, 
have  1  any  that  does  da  so  ?  Why,  have  you  not  a  ser- 
vant they  call  Collier?  No,  that  I  have  not,  replied  the 
did  geotleman.  But  have  you  not  somie  such  a  man  about 
your  house?  Yes;  he  is  in  the  house;  and  I  believe 
there  is  some  little  connection  between  my  son  R.  and 
hith:  but  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  him.**  "  Very  well, 
•sir,  then  Pve  been  wrong  informed  ;  and  I  will  take  it 
kindly  if  youMl  tell  hiin  Td  fain  speak  with  him."  **  Yes, 
^mistress,  that  I  will  do.''  On  his  telling  me  that  a  lady 
desired  to  speak  with  me,  I  appeared  surprised,  though 
I  guessed  what  she  was  about  well  enough :  however  I 
went  to  the  door  and  made  her  a  compiaisaut  bow,  which 
iter  irritated  stomach  scorned  to  return. 

As  to  her  dress,  &c.  I  shall  refer  you  to  the  notes  on 
Hoantung's  letter:  only  observe  that  a  blue  riding*habit, 
hoopM  with  silver  lace,a  jockey^s  cap,  and  a  pretty  large 
black  silk  patch  oh  each  side  oTher  mouth,  made  her  cut 
a  most  grotesque  figure. 
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Aft€f.a  full  stare  at  each  other,  she  asked  me  if  my 
tmme  vfSLS  Collier  ?  "Yes,  madam,"  spid  I,  "what's 
your  pleasure  with  me  ?"  "Why,  I  want  to  know  if 
youUl  stand  to  wliat  you've  done  r"  "O  yes,  to  be  sure, 
madam,"  said  I,  "  what  is't  ?"  "Why  about  this  libel : 
"Libel!"  said  I,  "Idont  know  what  a  libel  is."  "I  sup- 
pose you  do  ;  and  I  want  to  know  if  you'll  stand  to  it,  or 
not,  for  you  writ  it  to  be  sure."  "Indeed  madam,  your 
speech  is  all  riddle  to  me.  But  as  Vm  very  busy  at 
present,  if  you'll  go  down  to  R^ponden^  I'll  follow  as 
soon  as  I  can,  and  there  get  an  explanation. ''  "That's 
what  I  want/'  she  replied,  "butpr.ay  tell  me  what  house 
I  must  go  to?"  **To  Campenot's  to  be  sure,"  said  I 
^*And  you'll  follow  me,"  says  she.  "O  do  not  doubt  it, 
madam/'  So  away  she  goes,  and  her  witness  along 
with  her:  but  I  kept  my  distance,  as  wautii  g  both  time 
And  tnclinatioB  to  follow  her. 

Messrs.  Hills  laughed  at  me  for  being  honoured  with 
this  unexpected  visit  from  the  Queen  of  the  Booths  and 
thought  I  had  met  with  more  than  my  match:  all  the 
gentry  round  being  afraid  to  provoke  or  contradict  her: 
and  wondered  that  1  should  have  any  thing  to  do  with 
irer,  as  she  would  undoubtedly  ruin  me  though  I  was 
-^  orth  thousands.  I  told  them,  innocence  did  not  know 
wl.at  fear  was,  and  that  I  was  not  apprehensive  of  any 
<1  anger- 

This^ffair  happened  on  Friday  ;  and  the  Sunday  fol- 
lowing I  left  Kebrmjd  pretty  early  for  my  journey  into 
Lancashire:  and  on  going  up  to  Soylnndy  to  bid  adieu  to 
my  friends  there,  I  found  in  the  road,  behind  an  ash-tree, 
six  papers,  written  aU  alike,  inalarge  print  hand,  a  copy 
o{  which  follows  i-^ 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

On  Fridmf  last,  from  fiwAnwr^A  stray ed. 

Or  w^s  by  "SataiCs  Imps  conveyed, 

A  chesntit  mare,  with  prick  up  ears, 

JBadeyes,  teeth  lost,  advanced  in  years 
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Had  tjtro  light  coloured  feet  before, 

Her  mouth  was  patched  and  ?ery  aors^s 

A  right  whisk  tail  and  grissle  manei 

A  heaFy  head,  and  body  plaip  i 

A  fill  V  trotting  by  her  side, 

Aud  both  good  uood  as  ?'er  was  tried. 

-Whoe'er  can  thera  to  Pluto  brings 
Their  owner,  that  grim,  sooty  King, 
Shall  for  their  pains  in  this  good  job. 
Receive  ten  pounds  of 

TIMMY  BOB, 

You  cannot  imagine,  sir,  but  that  I  must  see  the  pucy 
port  of  these  papers,  and  what  they  were  intended  for ; 
so  I  took  care  to  have  them  put  up  at  Rippanden^  EUand^ 
Halifax^  Sfc^  on  that  day  before  noon :  and  they  caus-. 
ing  much  staring,  and  yarious  surmisings  in  the  country » 
some  pick-thank  or  other  conveyed  a  copy  of  one  oi  tbem 
to  her  ladyship,  who  on  perusing  it,  readily  fathered  t)>0 
brat  upon  me,  and  said  to  the  messenger,  ^^  You  have 
done  me  very  great  service ;  for  now  I  neyer  doubt  but 
I  can  catch  the  fox  in  his  cr^tftiuess,  and  then  I'll  mak? 
him  clear  all  accounts,  and  pay  you  handsomely  for  youi* 
trouble." 

What  follows  is  chiefly  from  information,  and  I  was  ioli\ 
for  fact  that  that  evening  she  killed  the  fatted  calf,  as  it 
were,  and  feasted  some  of  her  privy  council :  rejoicing 
that  she  had  so  fine  a  prospect  of  gratifying  her  spleen, 
and  attaining  the  summit  of  her  wishes  ;  and  the  next 
^morning  she  mounted  her  geldings  and,  with  the  young 
filly,  set  off  for  the  justice. 

On  her  arrival^  she  found  his  worship  had  company  ; 
however,  being  well  acquainted  with  her,  he  came  iutu 
the  room  where  she  was,  (whioh  had  a  table  standing  tn 
the  middle,)  and  several  gentlemen  followed  him.  Shtf 
then  drew  outthecopy  of  the  advertisement,  and  threw  it 
on  the  table:  on  which  his  worship  said:  **Well  madam 
what's  to  do  now?  **Why  sir,"  said  she,  "you  would 
not  grant  me  a  warrant  before  for  this  rascal,  and  now  I 
baye  suffered  a  fresh  abuse  from  him,  as  this  will  prpv^ 
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if  you^n  please  to  rea4U.  He  takef  jtlie  pfiper  up  (the 
gentlemen  all  staring  at  the  quew  dress  and  behaTiour 
of  her  ladyship)  and  reads ; 

On  FHdittflpst  from  Bi$(nwor$k  8tF»y«d, 
Or  was  )>y  Smtmn^s  Imps  convey '4, 
A  chesDUt  mareV         <  ■ 


<^  Why  madam,  haTe  you  lost  a  mare  ?  **  **  N — 
please  to  read  on : — It  means  n^e,  sir/' 

A  cbesnut  inare,  with  pridk  up  ears, 
Bad  eyes,  teet!b  lost,  adTanced  io  je|ur»; 
Had  two  light  coloured  feet  befort» 

<^  This  cannot  hare  any  reference  to  you, — sure  yon 
haye  not  four  feet !  ** 

<<  I  ask  your  pardon  for  that,  sir,  and  beg  youUl  go  on, 
for  you*U  find  it  naeans  me  and  no  body  else/'  Here 
the  gentlemen  broke  out  into  a  laugh  ;  wUch  being  over^ 
the  justice  went  on. 


3a4  t^9  light  coloured  feet  before, 
er  mbuih  was  patched,  and  very  t 


sore. 


Here  she  hastily  interrupting  him,  said  :  ^^  That's 
true ;  and  is  a  very  good  proof  that  he  means  me;  fir  at 
that  Tery  time  I  had  a  tetter- worm  on  each  side  my  mouth, 
covered  with  black  silk,  and  he  names  the  day  too,  tiir  , 
which  was  Friday :  Avhat  stronger  evidence  can  either  be 
given  or  desired  ?"  Here  the  justice  joined  the  gentle- 
men in  another  merry  fit ;  and  then  his  worsliip  asked 
her  :  '^And  who  writ,  and  posted  these  advertisementi| 
up,  do  you  say  ?'* 

''Why  this  rascal — this  Cottier^  to  be  sure  !" 
''To  be  sure  will  not  do,  madam. — But  did  you  or  any 
other  person  see  him  write  or  put  them  up  ;  or  will  you 
swear  this  is  his  hand** 
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€(  "If — Q^  n— o,  that  is  not  his  hand :  ^r  |  haye  eyir 
d^cehere,  that  they  were  either  pjrinted,  pr  writ  like 
print :  and  I  can  also  p^ove  tbjEtt  he  Frjdtes  that  l^aiui  betr 
ter  than  ^ny  in  t)ie  countiry ;  and  that's  ai^othef  propf 
^t  pe  ymif  and  put  ik^Vfi  up>  ov  ordered  ott^ers  to  dp 
it ;  which  is  all  one  you  know,  sir,  \n  |ayr. 

^^But  will  you  make  oath  that  he  writ,  or  put  them  up!'* 

^<I  dnrst  swear  he  did  ;  but,  alas  !  I  did  not  see  him.'* 

''Well}  madam,  I  perceive  this  man  will  slip  us  again ; 
for  without  a  positive  oath  I  cannot  grant  a  warrant." 

Here  her  ladyship  (with  a  heavy  sigh)  said  :  ''If  justice 
law  will  not  do,  I  must  see  council :  (which  I  am  told 
she  actuary  did  0^^  ^^^  ^^^  90  ve|ry  uneasy,  tha^  I  cannot 
sleep,  and  I  think  this  grand  villain  will  be  the  end  of 
me." 

"When  that  happens,"  said  one  qf  the  gentlemen,  "if 
you'll  come  hither  again,  we'll  try  him  for  his  life  for 
committing  murder  ;  and  make  him  pay  the  piper  with  » 
witness." 

"Ah  !  sir,  but  this  is  no  jesting  matter, — ^for  all's  gone 
when  I'm  gone,  and  that  I  fear  will  not  be  long — ^for  I 
hear  this  same  miner  of  my  good  name  has  actually  got 
that  same  letter  printed  which  I  brought  to  you  — and  if 
so,  it  is  so  scandalous,  that  taking  all  together,  it  will 
break  my  heart;  and  you  know,  sir,  the  dark  side  of  a 
good  character  is  not  quite  spotless." 

"Very  true,"  said  his  worship,  "but  I  c^  see  no  re- 
medy for  you  in  this  case  without  good  proof. 

"That  is  iF^bat  I  fear  I  mustnevcf  have,"  said  the  old 
lady,  who  turned  her  backside  without  any  compliment, 
left  the  rhymes  ot^  the  table,  and  budged  off;  the  whole 
being  a  pretty  scene  of  diversion  for  those  she  left  behind. 

Thus,  sir,  I  have  endeavoured  to  satisfy  your  curios- 
ity, hoping  you'll  excuse  the  length  of  tite  narrative: 
^nd  novf  I  uav^  only  to  teH  you  tl^at  the  letter  she  men- 
tioned to  the  justice,  is  actually  printed,  (acopypfwh^ch 
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I  here  enclose  you,)  and  which  I  sell  for  a  friend.  Her 
ladyship  has  sent  for  seyeral,  and  always  by  persons  she 
thinks  most  capable  of  pumping  me  :  1  always  oblige  her 
by  sending  them,  but  still  keep  innocent,  and  quite  ig- 
norant of  its  production,  otherwise  you  might  say^-good 
liord  have  mercy  upon,  Sir, 

Your  most  obliged  humble  Servant, 

T.  B. 


HOANTUNG'S  LETTER,  (a> 

TO  THB 

EMPRESS  OF  RUSSIA. 

TBANSLATED  FROM  THE  CHINESE  (wiTH  EkPLANATORY  NOTES) 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

To  scourge  a  public  pest,  the  wise  of  old 
Thought  meritorious,  tho*ahawd  or  scold: 
1  own  this  roungfrel  Owl-and-Crow  is  not, 
Falf  worth  my  powder,  or  one  grain  of  shot; 
Yet  as  no  person  e'er  could  probe  her  heart. 
No  admonitions  make  her  conscience  start, 
Let  this  true  mirror  shew  her  putrid  mind. 
And  how  her  frame's  to  eyery  sin  inclin'd  ; 
If  she  reforms.  His  well,-— if  not,  l*m  right ; 
To  plague  the  plaguy,  is  refined  delight! 


(a)  The  original  was  left  about  Michaelmas  1751,  at  a  public-house 
in  Ripponden,  by  a  tall  swarthy  person,  in  a  long  surtout,  turban,  and 
whiskers ;  a  broad  sciroetar  hanging  on  a  button,  and  his  whole  air  and 
countenance  so  fierce,  that  none  durst  say,  From  whence  comes  thou  9 
So  he  walked  off  undiscovered. 
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iVe  Hoantung  the  Great ^  Emperor  of  all  the  Emperors 
of  the  East  J  to  our  most  dazzling  and  serene  Sister  ^  the 
Princess  Eleeza^  Empress  of  all  Russia^  send  greeting* 

WHEREAS  our  ivisdom,  like  the  beams  of  the  great 
luminary  of  the  day,  pierces  into  the  remotest  regions  ; 
and  as  all  things  transacted  between  the  poles  are  under 
our  immediate  cognizance,  by  which  our  empire  is  be- 
come universal,  and  consequently  checks  the  actions  of 
sovereign  princes,  we  do  now,  by  our  aforesaid  power, 
require  that  you,  on  receipt  hereof,  forthwith  retire  from 
your  sofa;  and  there  contemplate  how,  and  by  what 
means,  you  attained  the  palace  of  your  residence  (b)  and 
the  empire  (c)  which  you  so  haughtily  govern  ?  Why  the 
czar  J  (d)  your  first  husband,  was  so  suddenly  sent  over  the 
Acherontic  lake,  and  by  whom  ?  How  the  present  czar^ 
your  lawful  spouse,  came  to  be  banished  ?  (e)  Whatfiiry 
could  induce  you  to  trouble  your  neighbouring  kingdoms 
and  states,  (f)  with  one  continued  scene  of  war,  rapine, 
and  disorder  ? 

We  say,  reflect  on  these  things ;  and  consider  with 
what  indulgence  we  have  suffered  you  to  rule  with  a 
high  hand,  ever  since  you  seized  the  imperial  throne;  {%) 
which  usurpation  we  have  winked  at  with  impunity  for 
the  space  of  three  hundred  moons;  not  doubting  but  Tim^ 


(b)  The  estate  on  which  she  resides. 

(c)  This  bjr  the  soundest  critics  is  alirays  taken  for  tbetowosbip  of 
Bishworth.  in  the  parish  of  Halifax. 

(d)  In  a  letter  from  the  dusky  regions,it  was  hinted^she  pushed  him 
Into  old  Charon's  boat,  to  whom  she  paid  double  fare  to  waft  him  over. 

(e)  Her  present  husband.whom  she  banished  by  mere  dint  of  dag^r, 
for  one  morning  after  a  very  hot  dispute  about  that  mushroom  sect 
the  methodists,  he  found  that  weapon  on  a  chair  bv  her  bedside ;  and 
after  several  expostulations  (she  not  being  able  to  satisfy  him  as  to  the 
use  of  it)  hevei7  pi'udeotly  fled. 

(0  Som^  distant,  as  well  as  neighbouring  townships,  which  she  con- 
tiniially  vexes  with  litigious  suits,  about  filiations,  settlements,  &c. 

(g)  The  government  of  the  township,  she  being  a  kind  of  perpetual 
^constable,  overseer  of  the  poor,  highways,  &c. 
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the  offsprinf  of  EitttAiyj  ttnd  father  of  Wi«dotd»  would 
h&ve  mhigdted  th^  severity  of  your  rei^n :  thfat  the  cixtr 
would  have  been  recalled,  and  restored  to  the  soverei^- 
ty  :  that  all  your  subjects,  from  the  boyer  to  the  plebian, 
might  htiY6  reposed  iinc^er  their  citron  and  pomegranate 
^ee^  ;  eaten  ih^Hi  aU'tumnal  fruits,  and  enjoyed  the  rights 
ind  ^rivileg^d  with  which  the  (jiod  FOHE,  and  his 
handniaid  Nature ,  hath  ^nd!owed  theiti.  But  seeing  that 
time  works  n6t  iiie  6ip'e6ted  etfbcts,  but  that  you  stilt 
dri^e  the  car  of  govern  me  At  i^ith  an  outstretched  arm  ; 
we  are  (ai^  it  ^ere)  cbnstrained  io  send  this  oiir  awfii^ 
and  impartial  injunction  ;-  requiring  and  commanding, 
ahd  we  do  hereby  enj6ih  and*  t;6tnmand  you,  without  the 
fea'si  he^itat!i6ri,  ib  re(^k\\  the  czar  troiiL  banishment,  andf 
restOi"^  hM  to  th'*  ^ea^  6f  empire  ;  to  the  i6ya!i^s  an'df 
Waywodds,  (li)  tlhefif  respeetive  powers,  aiid  jurisdictions  ; 
fifnd!  all  your  otfaei^  sul^j'ec^  and  vassals,  io  their  liberties 
&i*(!f  {(riVifege^  :  that  you  consider  tlie  unconstrained  free- 
>doti&^  lin'd  ^etl  known  pleasures  of  your  yout'h,(i)nay  even 
since  time  fixed  his  plough-share  in  your  forehead;  and 
h^  li'ot  i66  CUribus  T^ith  yoiii^  piercing  optics,  and  ofii'cious 
fiandis',  in  ^Vyiilg  into  the  Uprightly  pastimes,  and  rustic 
^6dr^,  of  the  solder  se^  within  yo^dbminions.  (k) 

Furtiiei^,  w^  will  tAat  When  you  approach  th^  mosqiiies 
6t  tAe  Odds,  particularly  that  of  Worotin  ;  (l)  that  your 
posture  be  decent,  that  you  observe  the  religious  cere-* 

(h)  The  officers  of  the  township  aforesaid.  ^ 

P)  flei^  iff  a  Jarjji^  field  for  reaction !  but  t  hope  the  reader  will  ex- 
euse  it,  if  the  curtain  be  drawn  over  ibis  part  of  her  charatt^r,  which 
ni^v  be  unfolded  on  sotne  other  occasion,  if  afW  seeing;  herself  in  this 
^liss  sh,^  pi^ove  incorrigible.  .  f      . 

rk)  This  alludes  to  her  w'ell-knbWD  practice  of  groping  the  hubbies, 
bellies,  &c.  of  young  girU  within  her  territories,  when  it  is  wbispered, 
A'  Maidenhead  i^  lost.  After  dose  exattiinaiidn,  if  she  finds  the  uh- 
fbrtiihttte pregnant,  she fdhj^s b^ tbdiscoVer  her  paramout ;  on  whom 
her  highness  seizes  (under  the  sanctioii  of  a  warrant)  with  as  much 
fiifiicenesirais  the  eagle  her  prey.  .  . 

(I)  The  chspel  m  RSjipoiiden ;  where  wh^  sne  oomes  to  shew  her 
htuitlt^  dreaiy  baubles,  liad  bedltouUflh  attire,  «he  stands  winking  ia 
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monies,  and  in  all  respects  demean  yourself  as  a  true 
worshipper  of  the  Qod  FOHE,  and  his  prophet  Confu- 
cius;  that  your  deportment  be  graTe  as  becomes  the 
eTening  of  life  :  that  your  dress  (especially  the  attire  of 
your  head  and  neck,  (m)  be  modest,  and  free  from  those 
youthful  airs  jtm  seem  to  delight  in,  which  are  always 
the  unerring  index  of  a  contaminated  mind  :  that  you 
appear  no  more  in  public  with  your  locket,  ear-rings  and 
other  juvenile  trinkets  :  as  you  and  alt  the  world  know 
them  to  be  the  wages  of  carnal  and  youthful  pleasures, 
and  can  never  make  you  more  agreeable  than  a  spruce 
baboon. 

Lastly,  it  is  our  royal  will'  and  pleasure,  that  you 
make  a  full  and  general  restitution  ;  allow  your  vassals 
and  slaves  all  due  and  accustomed  measures;  (ii)encourage 
honesty,  and  not  study  to  pervert  truth  aud  justice  ;  (o) 
heal  all  intestine  divisions,  extirpate  perjury,   banish 


(he  aiwle,  Fcorninjj^  to  come  in  a  pew,  because  she  was  not  suffered  to 
huve  her  lang- settle,  or  old  form  in  its  place,  when,  on  rebuilding  the 
chapel,  it  was  seated  after  a  beautitul  and  uniform  manner:  And  eren 
attempted  to  force  an  audience  of  the  right  re)  erend  the  bishop  of 
GIncester,  to  give  this  as  a  sufficient  reason  why  the  chapel  ought  noe 
to  be  consecrated. 

(m)  Jn  this  she  affects  the  most  girlish  airs :  Thou)2:h  her  mouse- 
coloured  grizzel  hair  scorns  to  bend,  or  lie  in  rin«^lets,  but  keeps  its 
most  ancient  posture,  which  is  that  of  a sow's  taiL 

(n)  This  our  learned  Mandarin  confesses  to  be  very  obscure,  and 
may  have  several  constructions  ;  hut  inclines  to  believe,  it  hints  at  a 
certain  antique  pot,  or  cup,  with  a  piece  two  inches  deep  out  of  its  top ; 
having  been  long,  and  too  well  known  to  poor  tailors,  aud  other  laliour- 
ing  pernms. 

(•))  Being  ever  ready  and  studying^  to  torment  her  husband  (as  well 
as  others)  sne  this  year  sent  her  emissary  to  the  labour  of  her  own 
niece,  to  persuade  her  to  father  her  bastard  child  on  him  ;  ftd lowing 
immediately  herself,  and  finding  her  persuasions  ineffectual,  she  her- 
self first  used  smooth  and  flattering  terms,  then  belched  out  deep 
imprecations  to  gam  the  point ;  but  finding  the  girl  reikolvetl  to  father 
it  right,  she  sent  for  the  constable  to  force,  or  intimidate  her  to  do  it; 
but  mother  midnight  being  a  woman  of  sense  and  spirit;  told  him,  he 
wvL^  out  4if  his  elements,  and  if  he  entered  withiu  ber  jurisdictions,  she 
would  try  whether  his  skull  or  the  tongues  were  Larder  njictal }  so  h^ 
'Avi&ely  desisted. 
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loid  let  the  dead  sleep  in  ttieir  grayed,  (q)  Tbils  Vfi  t^kt 
our  leaye ;  expecting  all  due  obedience  to  this  o^i*  rQyal 
and  sacred  mandate,  at  the  direful  peril  of  our  tregwi^d* 

ous  indignation :  Fpr  such  our  wiU  and  pleasure. 

Given  at  our  Seraglio,  in  our  Imperial  City  of  DfHfmg 
Ckew^  this  14th  day  of  the  999tb  moon  of  our  b»ppy 
exaltation. 

Signed,  HOANTUNQ. 
f 

EER  EPITAPH. 

Header,  stop  here— ^— beh<dd,  what  death  can  do. 
He's  torn  the  gnw-gaws  from  queen  Bess's  brow  ; 
And  made  one  Stone  her  romesty  suffice. 
Who  liring  did  from  many  Pairi  arise. 

TO  Mr.  DANIEL  WRIGHT, 

MERCHANT,  MANCHESTER. 

Kebroyd,  Jan.  5,  1752. 
Dear  friend  Dan. 

I  felt  several  strong  motions  in  the 
inner  man,  that  prompted  me  to  write  to  you  about  the 
time  I  commenced  Yorkshire-man;  but  one  ill-contriyed 

(p)  As  an  old  lioness  is  attended  bv  her  jank%l,  so  her  shrivelled 
grimness  has  always  in  her  train  one  Phoebe  Dawson,  or  some  other^ 
who  can  swearthe  trutb»  the  whole  truth,  and  more. 

(q)  She  charged  her  husband  with  being  false  to  her  hed  before 
marriage ;  and  would  needs  have  a  young  woman  taken  out  of  her 
grare,  who  had  been  buried  upwards  of  three  months ;  pretending  a 
suspicion  she  was  with  child  by  him ,  and  actually  got  the  coroner  and 
jury  to  the  place  for  this  purpose :  But  in  this  she  was  prudently 
•?er-niled» 
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ibing,  6r  anotber,  kept  my  pen  and  paper  at  a  distance  i 
but  now  thank  Jupiter  and  my  friends,  Fm  upon  the  eve 
of  being  John^  Duke  of  MUmraw  again  ;  for  my  rib  with 
my  bag  and  baggage,  are  gone  over  the  hills  into  merry 

Lancashire  again,  and  twelve  team  of  d ^Is  shall  not 

bring  them  hither  again,  if  it  be  in  the  power  of  Timothy 
to  stop  them.  I  intend  to  follow'  in  a  few  days ;  and  now 
haying  that  son  of  a  wh — e  old  Time  by  the  forelock,  I*U 
ttick  to  the  flying  rascal  tUl  I  finish  this  epistle. 

I  make  no  doubt,  but  you,  and  many  more  of  my  well  • 
wishers,  would  wonder  what  evil  genius  prompted  me  to 
change  my  way  of  life :  and  from  being  a  little  monarch, 

transform  myself  into  a  kind  of  a  slave Indeed,  I  did 

not  expect  to  find  the  merchants,  and  tradesmen  in  this 
country  to  be  so  generally  addicted  to  tyranny ;  or  they 
could  hold  all  the  noses  of  the  under  workmen  so  devilish 
close  to  the  grind iestone  as  I  find  they  do ;  and  which 
would  be  an  impossibility  to  do  by  the  I^ancashire  men. 
Neither  did  I  expect  to  find  so  close  confinement :  but  so 
it  has  happened. 

However  I  do  not  repent  in  the  least  of  my  Yorkshire 
etpedition  :  for  though  I  believe  I  lost  30  pounds  of  beef 
in  seven  months  time,  yet  I  never  livM  better  in  my  life. 
Brides,  I  have  seen  a  fresh  scene  of  life  which  has 
brought  me  to  my  senses  :  and  I  verily  believe  (must  I 
have  done  every  thing  my  own  way)  I  should  have  left 
my  bones  in  this  country  of  slaver^,  had  I  notconceiy'd 
a  strong  suspicion  that  the  family  where  I  live  had  formed 
a  conspiracy  against  me,  to  make  me  rich  :  which  you 
know  will  no  mor6  agpree  with  my  constitutional  notions, 
than  a  snow-ball  in  a  hot  oven.  For  by  the  by,  had  you 
taken  the  pains  to  have  palid  nle  a  visit  here  'twas  ten 
pounds  to  a  groat  jannock  I  had  not  had  time  to  have 

spent  one  penny  with  you ^Pray  is  not  this 

saving  of  money,  the  high-road  to  riches ?    Nay  to 

Piutus,  the  sooty  God  of  Hell  i    Curse  on  the  very  term. 
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(riches)  I  am  almost  sick  when  I  hear  two  sixpences  jin- 
gle together;  and  ready  to  swoon  atthesight  of  a  guinea 

.  Believe  me  dear  Dan  ^  my  late  masters  should 

not  make  me  sole  heir  of  all  their  wealth,  if  they  entailed 
on  them  (only  for  7  years)  the  Yarious  incumbrances ; 
restless  fears,  suspicious  doubts,  and  watchful  anxieties 
which  I  see  attend  them.  For  if  a  foot  but  stirs,  one  or 
otherstarts  up,  and  cries  out,  What's  that?  Who's  there? 
What  do  you  want?  or  such  like.  One  windy  night  in 
particular  my  two  masters  and  old  mistress  were  fright- 
ened in  a  strange  manner,  by  agreat,  but  unequal  knock- 
ing; and  all  the  servants  wererouzM  in  a  crack.  I  who 
never  dream  of  thieves  appeared  amongst  the  rest.  They 
star'd,  and  trembled  as  if  each  one  had  got  into  the  mid^ 
die  of  an  ague-fit:  and  thought  that  the  muckle  devil 
at  the  head  of  two  or  three  of  his  cloven-footed  squadrons 
was  coming  to  fetch  them.  A  sword,  and  a  pistol  or  two 
fsere  taken  down  by  which  I  perceived  my  error,  and 
found  that  the  idea  of  thieves  had  raised  this  hubbub.  So 
taking  a  candle  from  one  of  the  servants  I  went  towards 
the  chamber  from  whence  the  noise  seemM  to  proceed, 
and  soon  found  the  murdering  thieves,  or  infernal  spirits 
to  be  nothing  else  but  a  fire-board  that  was  loose  and 
blown  too  and  fro  by  the  wind. 

By  what  I  have  seen  here,  I  haveseen  enough  tosatisfy 
me  that  he  who  has  a  bare  competency,  and  can  sleep 
soundly  all  night  with  his  door  open,  and  never  fear 
thieves  is  the  only  happy  man;  and  goes  through  life 
with  the  easiest  burden.  Such  happy  days  and  nights 
have  I  seen  at  my  old  habitation  in  Lancashire,  and  hope 
to  see  again  ;  where,  if  you'll  come  see  me,  your  old  fa- 
vourite repast,  muird  [ale,  and  toast  shall  be  at  your 
service. 

1  have  not  had  time  to  write  to  Bro.  Hulm  in  all  my  cap« 
tivi(y;  but  pray,  recommend  me  to  him,  and  family  ;  and 
tell  ihetrue  church  of  England-man  thati'vefoundoutthe 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


983 

fphiloftopher^s  stone  in  Yorkshire;  which  was  all  I  went 
for:  and  that  job  being  over  sooner  than  I  expected,  I'm 
on  the  point  of  returning  to  my  sovereignty  at  Milnrow 
again :  and  ask  him,  if  I  am  not  well  off,  that  Providence 
and  my  good  friends  Messrs.  Townleys,  have  not  disposed 
of,  or  demolished  the  old  harbour  whilst  the  ship  has  been 
blown  into  the  offing;  but  suffered  my  tossM  and  almost 
foundered  vessel  to  moor,  safely  in  it  again  ? 

Tell  the  old  hatter  also,  that  I've  spoilM  my  best  hat 
with  taking  it  off  so  often,  sticking  it  under  my  arm,  and 
making  bows  and  cringes  to  a  parcel  of  potent  piece- 
makers.  That  my  neck  is  grown  crookM,  my  chin  being 
turnM  on  my  left  shoulder,  with  practising  the  sameob* 
sequious  humility.  That  my  nose  has  grown  an  inch  in 
height  and  length  since  I  saw  him ;  and  is  so  thin  and 
transparent  that  my  wife  the  other  day  wanted  it  to  repair 
an  old  lantern.  That  I  can  carry  a  couple  of  large 
quartos  in  the  breast  of  that  coat,  which  I  could  scarce 
button  seven  months  ago :  and  that  this  morning  I  blew 
three  times  at  a  candle,  but  could  not  blow  it  out,  which 
vexed  me  to  that  degree  that  I  fetched  the  hello ws^  with 
which  the  blaze  was  sent  packing  at  the  second  puff. 

I  have  no  news  from  this  busy  turmoiling  country,  ex- 
cept that  a  few  days  ago,  all  sorts  of  men,  women,  and 
children  for  three  miles  round  us  found  themselves  pur- 
blind on  their  getting  up  in  the  morning,  though  not  one 
of  them  aird  any  thing  the  evening  before ;  which  short- 
sightedness continued  for  four  days :  so  that  at  noontide 
no  person  could  see  an  object  at  three  roods  distance^ 
though  it  was  as  large  as  a  pack  of  wool. 

I  was  talking  of  this  phenomenon  with  one  Whitworth 
the  only  philosopher  in  this  country,  who  assured  me 
it  was  very  common  about  this  time  of  the  year  ;  and 
that  he  has  known  the  same  epidemical  blindness  con- 
tinue for  five  weeks  together. 
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Pray  send  me  word  how  my  friends  the  booksellers  in 
Manchester  do»  especially  Messrs.  Higginson,  Newton, 
and  Whitwortfa;  and  tell  them  I  hope  to  see  them  ill  a 
few  weeks.  Seasonable  oompliments  to  you  and  friends, 
and  though  I  tum'd  Yorkshireman  a  few  monthsi  I 
hope  you'll  not  think  me  idtered  from  being 

JDear  Dan, 

Your  affectionate  friend,  &c. 

T.  BOB: 


PRICK8HA  IT-  WITCH 

BIX)WN  UP, 

#r  tilt  €aninvtv  uttt^conjurttr. 


TO  T,  ?•  Es<i. 

Sir, 

It  was  a  little  before  the  last  Easter  that  a  mix^' 
ture  of  malice  and  euTy  between  a  brace  of  booksellers, 
produced  twa  auctions  at  the  same  time  in  RocfuMe  ; 
where  one  of  the  eyenings,  I,  with  other  bookish  fdlows 
of  my -acquaintance,  resolved  to  slay  for  a  little  refresh^ 
'  ment  after  the  sale  was  over. 

It  happened  that  among  others,  there  drew4n  his  chair, 
as  ancient 'man  with  one  eye,  a  slouched  hat,  andfery 
meagre  countenance.  Some- of  the  company  (asusaaiy 
OA  coming  out  of  the  auction  room,  complained  of  the 
coldness  of  the  weather.  Single-peeper  answered,  Oowd 
it  j^,  an  title  now  awter  theeae  nx  days.    I  asked  him 
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how  be  eould  tell  that  >  Hi>,  weel  enough  (said  be)  becose 
ot  moon^s  otV  cugp  otV  third  beawse  to  neet  mt  ten  o^ clock, 
Humphi  said  I,  you  understand  astrology,  I  perceiye. 
Eighy  (replied  blinkard)  Ive  studit  it  e^er  sin  irj^teen 
yer  owd.  Why  then  you  can  calculate  nativities,  tell 
fortunes^  and  find  lost  or  stolen  goods?  Eigh^  eigh, 
(said  he)  Ivepracti^d  thoote  things  oboon forty  yer^  an 
winnaw  turn  mey  hach  o  nobody. 

I  seeing  his  self-sufficiency,  and  that  he  was  a  kind  of 
mungrel  between  fool  and  knave,  stared  at  him  with  open 
month,  as  in  great  surprise  and  admiration.  Ah  Lord  ! 
(said  I)  IWe  often  beard  of  such  folk,  but  never  saw  any 
before :  Why,  then  you're  a  sort  of  conjurer  ?  Here  he 
smiled,  and  answered,  Eigh^  Pm  tift  canfdso ;  and  some^ 
times  Priekshaw-witch. 

Pricksbaw-witch !  Good  Lord  bless  us !  said  I,  trem- 
bling  I've  a  little  girl  of  about  six  months  old,  whos« 

fortune  I  would  gladly  know,  but  for  the  sin  of  applying 
to  such  persons  about  it.  Sin  !  now^  nowj  its  no  sin  at 
aw ;  its  now  like  logic,  or  tV  black  art,  but  as  harmless 
as  any  art  ith  ward.  Very  well,  (quoth  I)  if  it  be  so, 
what  must  I  give  you  to  calculate  my  girl's  nativity  ? 
Ho — I  con  doot  at  ony  price,  between  one  shilling  and 
twenty.  Nay,  if  that  be  the  case,  I'll  have  the  best, 
though  it  cost  me  live  pounds. 

Thus  die  bargain  was  made,  and  I  was  to  meet  him 
the  Tuesday  following,  and  the  party  that  did  not  appear 
was  to  forfeit  a  dozen  of  ale.  Then,  after  a  short  fit  of  stu- 
dying and  staring  on  the  ground,  he  requested  that  what 
1  would  have  known,  concerning  my  daughter,  might  be 
given  him  in  writing  ;  and  in  particular,  the  exact  time 
of  her  birth ;  and  being  a  little  on  the  slack-rope,  I 
resolved  to  humour  him,  and  immediately  tramped  up 
the  following  rhymes  i 
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under  the  hole  placed  a  shelf,  where  a  Uurge  quaatity  of. 
well  mixed  t— d  andp— «a  Blight  ataad,  to  be  poured  oa 
his  head,  just  when  the  gunpowdar  took  fire,  to  prevent 
hb  burning:  and  spent -the  evening  merrily  enough,  in 
hopes  of  paying  old  Merlin  well  for  his  study  and  pains 
flie  day  following. 

The  time  being  come,  my  worship  was  the  first  thai 
appeared  at  the  place  of  rendesvous.  I  found  the  land- 
lord had  discovered  the  whole  plot  to  his  wife,  and  that 
she  would  not  allow  of  the  stinking  compound,  (because 
the  tragi-comedy  vras  to  be  acted  in  her  bed-room)  but 
as  much  water  as  we  pleased.  So  I  was  forced  to  be 
content  with  a  double  quantity  of  water ,  which  was  placed 
on  the  shelf  over  the  Conjurer's  chair,  and  the  powder 
under  it ;  wifli  a  train  running  from  thence  to  the  fire  end 
where  I  placed  a  man  as  if  drunk  and  asleep,  with  a  stick 
in  bis  hand,  ready  to  put  fire  to  the  train ;  and  the  land* 
lord  above,  as  ready  to  empty  the  pail  on  his  head  when  he 
saw  the  gunpowder  take  fire ;  the  word  of  conmiand  being 
OiheiwmdeffulAriefAstroloffy/ 

All  things  beingready  I  sat  about  an  hour  very  impatient^ 
ly  and  began  to  suspect  the  Conjurer  hadsmelta  rat ;  when 
to  my  great  satisfaction,  old  Faustus  appeared.  I  rose 
up  with  joy  in  my  face,  asked  his  pardon  for  not  meeting 
hfan  as  before  appointed,  and  led  him  into  the  room* 

As  I  had  ordered  all  the  chairs  oat  o^  the  room  but 
two,  \f9ansceremoniey  sat  down  in  one,  and  the  other  of 
consequence  fell  to  the  Conjurers  share,  with  a  table  be* 
twixt  us.  Then  I  enquired  if  he  had  fulfiUed  my  desire 
about  my  daughter's  nativity  ?  He  answered  in  the  af^ 
firmative,  and  inunediately  produced  a  paper^book  of 
sixteen  pages,  closely  written,  containing  the  passages 
of  my  girl's  future  life,  a  table  of  the  twelve  houses,  and 
a  speculum  ,tolerably  drawn  I  took  hold  of  it  with  as 
much  seeming  veneration  as  if  itiiad  been  a  SibylUan 
oracle,  and  began  to  peruse  it;  sometimes  stopping,  an 
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though  I  was  oTerwhelmed  with  thought,  and  deep  ad«» 
miration;  and  sometimes  groaning  in  the  spirit,  like  a 
full-blown  quaker,  which  I  saw  tickled  the  Conjurer's 
Vanity,  and  made  him  expect  to  be  doubly  paid  for  hia 
profound  ingenuity. 

After  I  had  perused  about  one  half  of  it,  I  rose  up,  and 
with  the  book  in  my  hand,  walked  soberly  towards  th« 
door  (having  a  particular  antipathy  to  gunpowder)  and 
cried  out,  O  the  wonderftdy  Sfc.  at  which  the  sleepy  man 
tickled  the  train,  and  run  out,  which  immediately  fired 
the  grand  magazine ;  this  was  met  in  the  nick  of  time  by 
the  water  which  I  heard,  but  neither  could  see  that  nor 
the  Conjurer;  all  the  rooms  in  the  house  being  full  of 
smoke  in  a  moment. 

When  old  Sydrophel  came  out  of  the  compound  cloud 
of  fire,  smoke,  and  water,  he  found  me  in  the  passage 
with  my  wig  and  hat  on  the  floor,  as  if  frightened  out  of 
my  wits,  and  in  a  violent  passion;  I  pretended  to  strike 
him  with  my  hazel  stick,  but  hit  the  wall ;  gave  him  a 
curse  or  two  for  putting  his  coi^juration  tricks  upon  me, 
and  then  made  off  with  the  old  knave's  notes,  and  left 
him  the  shot  to  pay.  We  all  met  in  an  appointed  room, 
where  FIl  leave  you  to  guess,  sir,  at  our  mirth,  thatth^ 
plot  had  met  with  the  desired  success* 

After  a  while  I  enquired  of  the  landlady  what  was  be- 
come of  the  fortune-teller  ?  She  answered,  He  walked 
half  adozen  times  across  the  floor,  brushing  his  coat, 
and  then  asked  for  me?  She  answered,  that  I  went  off 
in  a  great  passion,  but  had  not  seen  me  since:  Wett, 
(said  he)  bo  ff  he  knew  aw,  he^d  be  meety  woade  ot  ie^ 
abused  me  o  thws*n:  and  then  was  for  marching  off. 
Hold,  hold,  says  the  landlady,  as  you  have  frightened  att 
my  guests  away,  I*m  resolved  you  shall  pay  the  shot. 
Odj  but  thafs  hard  too  too ;  bo  Ineer  deawt  Mr.  CoUiei^ 
—'Upay  tW  shot.  I'll  neither  trust  Collier,  tinker,  nor 
cobbler;  pay  me  for  my  ale.    So  he  was  obliged  to  satis^ 
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her,  and  after  a  few  hums  and  haughshe  budgM  bis  vfBj. 
Since  that  time  I  neither  saw  nor  heard  from  him,  before 
the  last  Fridaj/,  when  I  receiyed  the  following  letter : 

Sir; 

Tliis  comes  to  acquaint  you,  that  if  you  do  not  pay  me  for 
the  calculating  your  daughters  nativity,  I  will  make  use  of  the  law 
to  ipet  it,  and  then  you  may  expect  to  pay  dear  for  your  pastime ;  for 
I  do  not  find  that  ever  you  intend  to  pay  me,  for  you  have  had  time 
«Qfiicieot  to  pay  m^  already  the  small  sum  of  five  sbillinffs. 

Note— If  you  neglect  to  yay  me,  I  will  send  the  catcbpoles  in  a  few 
days;  all  from 

Your  abused  servant, 

SmalUAaw,  dU  OEO.  CLEGG. 

i^dv.  15,  1758. 

The  day  following  the  receipt  of  the  above,  a  whim 
came  into  my  head  to  answer  it  in  rhyme,  directed. 

To  Or.  George  Clegg,  Conjurer-GeneraUwauldr-bef  of 
the  County  Palatmeof  Lancaster,  at  his  nocturnal 
stwhf  at  Smallshaw. 

From  you,  George  Clegg,  or  Prtckshaw-witch^ 
Or  Doctor  Fausius,  tshoose  you  which  ; 
.       it  matters  not  ;■  but  I've  a  note 

By  one  of  you  tliree  lately  wrote, 
Which  intimates  that  'tis  a  crime 
With  conjurers  to  pass  the  time. 

Besides,  it  makes  ibis  queer  demand. 
That  I  must  pay  into  your  hand 
A  crown  of  £nglish  money  straight, 
Orcatchpoles  soon  must  on  me  wait. 

But  hold  friend  Georgey  not  quite  so  fattt, 
You'll  go  as  far  with  lesser  haste : 
I  promis'd  payment,  that  is  ceitain, 
If  you  would  tell  my  daughter's  fortune  ; 
But  that  'tis  done,  1  flat  deny, 
8ince  one  half  siFes  the  rest  the  lie 
Nor  was  it  sternog  coin  I  meant. 
That  being  far  from  my  intent,' 
But  such  as  you  received  have,. 
And  should  he  paid  to  every  knave. 
Who  roguishly  would  thus  dispense 
With  reason,  and  all  common  sense. 
And  whilst  their  owa  they  do  not  know— — 
Pretend  anothwr's  fftte  to  shew  i 
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When  you  'twixt  fire  and  water  liy'd. 

Again,  consider,  is't  not  hard, 
AAer  my  wig  and  clodMi  wara  qnarr'd 
With  fire  nod  smoke,  then  as  yoa  conjvr^d« 
That  f  must  pay  for  being  injur'd. 

Nay,  rather,  vou  deserve  a  drub. 
For  raising  up  btd  Belzehuh^ 
Who  every  one  did  almost  chake 
With  stinking  brimstone,  ftre,  and  imoke; 
Which  threw  us  into  such  afiright. 
Two  p— ss'd,  and  three  or  ibar  did  sh— «• 

But  nowy  good  Faushu^  M  me  true. 
How  comes  five  shillings  thus  your  due  ? 
Was  it  for  coming  to  nly  dweDing, 
To  cheat  me  with  your  fortune- telling  t 
As  you've  done  many  honest  spouses. 
By  selling  them  your  starry-houses. 
Your  oppositions,  quartiles,  trines. 
Your  fiery  and  aquatic  sig^s ; 
Your  speculums,  and  nodes  i'di'skiea. 
Cusps,  aspects,  anfd  ten  thousand  lies. 
And  dont  vou  in  j^our  cooadence  think^ 
Instead  or  fingering  my  chink. 
That  you  deserve  in  high  degree. 
To  mount  on  RochdaleU  piUory  f 
IVhich  is  the  only  place  that  cods 
The  heat  of  astrolugic  fools; 
And  turns  sometimes  a  cheat  like  you^ 
Into  a  liege-man,  good  and  true ; 
But  now,  because  I've  shewn  jou  mercy. 
You  fall  upon  me  arsy-versy ! 

No,  no,  good  Fauiiui^  'twill  not  do, 
My  teeth  as  soon  as  coin  for  you: 
And  hope  that  this  my  flat  denial. 
Will  quickly  bring  it  to  a  trial ; 
W*hen  I  don't  doubt  to  make  you  pay 
For  all  your  rogu'ri«a  in  this  way  ; 
A  cat  with  nine-tails,  wooden  stocks, 
And  pillories,'  are  for  such  folks ; 
And  sure  there  are  sonie  lawsi'th'  natioa 
In  force  against  your  conjuration : 
Or,,  what  deserves  more  ample  scourging, 
Your  cheating  folks,  with  lies  and  forging. 

So  if  you  soueak  but  in  the  gizzard, 

You're  try 'd  by  th'  name  oiPricksluiW'fFixzard, 

Prom  your  afiionted  Matter, 

PUgarUc  tke  Gregi. 
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This  sir,  is  the  truth  of  the  story,  to  the  date  hereof ; 
and  should  he  play  the  madman  to  that  degree  as  to  make 
a  quarter-sessions  job  of  it,  I  hope  you  will  take  it  in  a 
favourable  lights  and  stand  my  friend :  But  I  rather 
think  he  intends  the  common  law,  as  I  hear  of  a  certainty 
that  he  has  been  at  an  attorney  of  my  acquaintance,  who 
had  sense  enough  to  laugh  at  his  simplicity,  and  honesty 
enough  to  decline  being  employed  against  me  in  this 
case.  What  the  issue  will  be  I  know  not ;  but  if  the 
Bedlamite  be  as  determined  to  sue  as  I  am  to  defend, 
there  will  be  smoking  between  the  Conjurer  and 

Sir, 

Your  most,  Jtc. 

T.  B. 


TO  Mr.  T.  MABBIOTT, 

Chester,  April  13, 1755. 
Dbak  S1B9 

I  had  yours  of  the  0tli  inst  irith  one 
enclosed  for  my  wife,  and  duly  observe  thmrcontentsr  I 
jam  sorry  the  box  of  heads  is  not  arrived  at  Newcastle, 
and  the  bill  is  retunied^  but  such  disaf^okitnients  will 
happen,  and  the  b^t  remedy  I  know  of,  is  patience* 

I  have  alitile  material  news  from  this  dty,  only  I  can- 
not reoonnnend  it  as  a  good  hanging-place  to  my  Laa- 
«ashire  friends :  nor  do  I  wish  any  of  them  tried  by  a 
Cheshire  jury.  For  this  assize  tiiey  have  actually  oon- 
4enmed,  a|id  executed  a  young  woman  for  murdering 
her  bastard  child,  who  all  think  innocent;  and  spared 
the  rogue  who  was  frither,  and  believed  to  be  ite  mur* 
4erer«  He  had  the  cunning  to  hinder  hec  fix>m  confessing 
mj  thiog  to  bis  prejudice  tiU  afiar  bar  condemnatiom 
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{vfhen  It  was  too  late)  by  assuring  her  he  both  could,  anct 
would,  take  care  of  her  acquittal:  but  he  deceived  her 
iu  this;  and  mere  curiosity  led  me  to  see  her  executed 
on  friday  last.  This  work  they  appear  vile  blockheads 
at;  for  they  punished  the  poor  creature  above  an  hour 
before  they  could  dispatch  her:  the  rope  being  so  thick 
and  hurley  it  would  not  bend  to  the  work:  so  the  sheriff 
was  obliged  to  send  into  the  city  for  another.  This  was 
a  pi«ce  of  blockish  cruelty,  and  heartily  vexed  thousands 
of  spectators.  Her  name  was  Sarah  Dean,  aged  about 
twenty ;  born  at  Middlewich ;  went  servant  to  a  baker 
in  Congleton ;  who  (though  married)  got  her  with  child, 
and  acted  the  midwife's  part  in  the  bog-house,  and  took 
it  from  her,  but  she  never  knew  what  he  did  with  it,  till 
after  a  great  rain  it  was  found  in  a  small  brook  below  the 
said  bog-house,  where  all  suppose  he  buried  It.  This 
she  confessed  after  she  was  condemned  but  persever'd 
in  her  innocency  (as  to  th^  murder)  to  the  last. 

I  paint  sometimes  at  Mr.  Brown*s,  a  coach-maker, 
here;  who  employs  several  workmen  in  that  business. 
These  shreds  of  the  old  Britons,  I  look  on,  as  the  od- 
dest set  of  mortals  living.  It  happened  the  other  day  I 
fell  into  discourse  with  a  couple  of  them,  and  we  hap- 
pened to  jump  on  the  subject  of  old  and  wonderful 
things. 

One  of  them  turned  quick  on  his  heel  and  swore  by 
Cots-plut  that  there  were  more  wonderful  things  in  hur 
oomilry  than  in  any  country  in  the  world :  and  as  a  proof 
asserted,  it  was  a  known  truth  that  in  a  certain  place  in 
Wales  there  is  at  this  time  a  whole  army  under  ground, 
all  fast  asleep;  and  that  they  had  slept  there  above  a 
thousand  years ;  without  any  decay  of  their  persons,  arms, 
or  clothes;  or  so  much  as  a  mouldy  shoe.  I  asked  him 
the  name  of  the  place  and  county  where  this  drowsy  army 
slept?  When  they  would  end  their  nap?  What  was. 
the  name  of  their  commstfider?    In  what  year  or  King's 
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same  did  they  begin  to^sleep  I   and  why  they  slept  under 
rather  than  above  ground  ?    But  shoney  could  not  answer 
any  of  these  things.    However  they  both  affirmed  it  to  be 
true,*  as  sure  as  they  were  above  ground,  and  in  Chester. 
The  second  taffee  asserted  there  was  another  army 
driven  into  the  sea  a  great  many  hundred  years  ago  (this 
mentioned  the  place,  but  I  cannot  speH  it)  and  as  far  as 
I  could  gather  from  him  by  the  Romans:  yet  not  one  of 
this  second  army  was  drowned,  though  they  are  all  there 
still;  and   are  frequently  seen  quivering  their  swords 
above  water  (as  who  should  say,  come  if  you  dare)  and 
shouting  as  the  old  Britons  were  used  to  do,  at  the  be- 
ginning of  a  battle.   I  shook  my  head,  and  told  him,  that 
this  running  into  the  water  looked  more  like  cowardice 
than  courage :  andthat  their  only  old  author  CMldas  con- 
firms their  faint-heartedness.     For  their  ancestors  could 
Dot,  after  the  Romans  had  left  them,  defend  themselves 
against  the  Picts  and  Scots,  who  drove  them  into  the  sea, 
and  the  sea  forced  tiiem  ba«k  again  on  their  enemies 
swords :  but  that  I  had  never  heard  that  they  actually  run 
into  the  sea,  and  stayed  there  till  now.  Pe  Cots-phity  put 
fig  tru  do — ,/or  hur  has  seen  dem  wid  her  nown  een^  an 
heeard  dem  tnd  hur  nown  ear  den;  put  twas valiant^  and 
no  cowardat  aU — ;  Finding  this  welch  blood  on  aferment 
I  thought  proper  to  drop  the  dis[^ute,  purely  to  prevent 
the  eflfusion  of  christian  blood,  or  if  you  please  to  prevent 
a  battle  between  two  faithful  Britons,  and  an  unbeliev- 
ing Saxon. 

These  may  serve  as  a  specimen  of  the  wonders  in  Wales 
and  of  the  strong  faith  they  retain  for  their  old  traditions; 
which  are  so  extravagantly  distant  from  common  sense, 
that  nothing  but  the  monstrous  faith  of  a  bigotted  Welch- 
roan  could  swallow  them.  However  think  as  you  pleaa^ 
f  0  as  you  believe  me,  dear  sir, 

Your*8  &c. 
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TO  MB.  BOBEBT  WHITTAKEB. 

Rochdale,  Nov.  1755. 

SiRj 

FERCBiYnro  that  a  Dutch  spirit  of  gain,  and  the 
modern  court- notion  that  jdaces  were  made  for  men,  and 
not  men  for  places,  has  slipped  down  from  the  great  me- 
tropolis into  this  parish ;  and  believing  that  I  have  as 
much  reason  to  be  rich  without  deserving  it,  and  to  get 
mone;  without  working  for  it,  as  any  other  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood; Revolving  these  things  in  my  mind,  and 
considering  the  utility  of  them,  1  have  determined  to  offer 
myself  as  a  third  candidate  for  the  place  of  organist  at 
our  church)  and  as  you  live  at  the  court-end  of  the  pa- 
rish, where  your  interest  and  acquaintance  are  pretty 
extensive,  I  desire  you  will  acquaint  your,  and  my 
friendsy  without  loss  of  time,  with  this  my  intention«  In 
the  mean  time  I  will  improve  myself  in  the  art  of  music ; 
for  you  know  I  have  a  pair  of  rusty  old  virginals  in  a 
comer  of  the  school,  which  have  about  eight  strings  left 
outof  forty-five,  on  which  I  will  begin  to  learn  those  godly 
tn^es  of  Boctnen^  CokshUl^  and  the  Babeg  m  the  Wood, 
&c.  with  all  possible  assiduity. 

This  place  in  my  opinion  was  certainly  made  for  me, 
and  nobody  else ;  though  I  must  own  nature  never  in- 
tended me  for  a  musician,  yet  that  is  little  to  the  purpose 
for  you  know  our  M$opiam  sexton  has  his  deputy,  and 
why  may  not  I  f  Besides,  Sundays  and  other  holidays 
will  never  interfere  with  A,  B,  C  ;  or,  if  you  please,  with 
my  baberdashing  of  vowels  and  consonants !  and  five 
pounds  a  quarter  would  not  hurt  me. 

As  soon  as  you  have  felt  the  pulse  of  our  firiends,  either 
separately,  or  in  a  full  meeting,  let  me  know  the  result : 
If  the  conclusion  be  that  I  should  stand,  I  will  immedi^ 
ately  write  a  few  advertisements  in  print  hand,  importing: 
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'*  That  as  I  am  undoubtedly  the  worst  player  of  the 
three  (for  which  reason  I  stand  the  best  chance)  I  desire 
all  justices  of  the  peace,  gentlemen,  tradesmen,  weayers, 
hatters,  tailors,  cobblers,  tinkers,  and  colliers,  to  give  me 
their  votes  and  interest,  in  procuring  me  the  snug  con- 
venience of  twenty  pounds  a  year :  That  I  will  not  only 
keep  and  indemnify  the  parish  from  all  charges  of  repair- 
ing the  organ,  but  free  it  from  all  hoarsenes8,disagreeable 
whizzings,  colds,  phthisics,  and  consumptions  whatever. 
And  as  our  late  organists  have  pretended  to  be  organ* 
builders,  and  as  it  is  strongly  surmised,  that  whenever 
their  wooden  skill  failed  them  in  making  any  pipe,  that 
then  *  pure  necessity  forced  them  to^filch,  or  cull  out  of  its 
belly,  such  as  they  wanted ;  by  which  means  it  has  often 
been  troubled  with  the  hiatus,  or  windy  choKc,  and 
twice  nearly  gutted  : 

^^Now,  Be  it  knanm  unto  aU  men,  by  thi&  advertise* 
ment,  that  I  can  bring  indubitable  evidence,  tiiat  I  am  no 
orgim-builder  ;  notwithstanding  I  will  oblige  myself  not 
only  to  preserve  it»  present  state  of  body,  but  add  yearly 
and  every  year,  (during  the  receipt  of  the  salary)  seven 
pipes  {Chester  make)  till  its  constitution  be  as  sound  as  a 
liunting-horn,  and  its  guts  as  full  as  any  fat  landlady's 
in  the  parish.  And  as  to  the  bellows,  I  have  just  now 
contrived  a  way  to  make  them  puff  and  blow  of  themselves 
as  easily  and  naturally  as  a  phthisical  pair  of  lungs  in 
going  up  the  church  steps  in  a  frosty  morning**'  So 
much  for  my  advertisement. 

These  proposals  of  mine,  I  presume,  you  will  think 
very  advantageous  to  our  parish,  and  I  hope  others  will 
think  so  too ;  for  which  reason  I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt 
bat  tliey  will  be  most  eagerly  embraced,  especially  by 
our  little  monarchs,  who  rule  all  with  a  high  hand,  nay 
even  with  a  stroke  down  the  face,  a  nod,  or  a  look  ;  and 
always  are  thrifty,  in  proportion  to  the  smallness  of  their 
families,  and  largeness  of  their  bags  and  estates.     How-^ 

as 
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erer,  I  propose  bo  more  than  skall  be  duly  asd  honesfly 
performed^  by 

Sir, 

Your  most,  &e.  ^ 

TIM  BOBBIN. 


TO  Mr.  RUDD, 

NEWCASTLE    UPON    TTNE. 

Nov.  15,  1745. 
Sir, 

I  send  you  enclosed  for  your  approbation  the 
draughts,  or  designs  of  seven  beads^.  No.  7  is  a  squad* 
dle  chub-faced  mortal,  which  Mr.  Thomas  Scholes  and  I 
propose  for  the  drawer,  to  be  placed  on  the  first  landing 
of  the  stairs  ;  he  has  a  towel  under  his  arm,  and  the  in- 
dex-finger shewing  the  guests  to  the  rooms  above.  This 
piece  ought  to  be  painted  on  half  inch  plane-tree  boards 
and  cut  out  agreeable  to  the  out- lines,  as  deal  will  be  too 
tender  for  such  work.  It  ought  to  be  at  full  length,  with 
shoes,  buckles,  &c.  It  would  make  an  excellent  figure, 
but  I  could  not  afibrd  it  under  two  guineas,  if  as  large  as 
life.  I  could  pack  such  a  piece  without  its  breaking  in 
the  carriage,  with  proper  directions  to  the  carrier. 

No.  3  and  6  should  be  placed  so,  as  if  they  were  ma- 
king game  on  such  as  are  going  up  stairs  :  the  other  4 
place  as  fancy  directs,  or  as  will  be  most  agreeable  with 
the  light. 

If  the  6  be  painted  only  as  far  a^  the  red  line  goes  in 
No.  1,  they  will  only  be  3s  per  head  :  if  as  far  as  I  have 
drawn  them  5  shillings. 

If  they  happen  to  please  you,  send  them  back  in  a  frank; 
if  you  would  have  them  altered  send  word  how,  and 
which  of  them. 
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They  are  all  orig^als  nerer  yet  painted^  but  purely 
designed  for  you  :  jpray  be  careful  of  them,  I  value  them 
at  7  shillings,  let  me  hear  from  you  as  soon  as  possible. 
Mr.  Seholes  and  I,  desire  our  compliments  to  you  and 
Mrs.  Rudd. 

'  I  am  Sir,  &e. 


TO  Mb.  B.  W R. 

November  28,  1757. 
Dear  Sis, 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  a  peep  at  your  friend 
Mr.  Heape*s  ingenious  letter.  When  you  write,  please 
to  return  him  my  compliments,  and  thanks  for  his  kind 
remembrance  of  me;  and  hint  it  to  him,  that  I  do  not 
think  our  country  exposed  at  all  by  my  view  of  the  Lan- 
cashire Dialect:  but  think  it  commendable,  rather  than 
a  defect,  that  Lancashire  in  general  and  Rossendale  in 
particular  retain  so  much  of  the  speech  of  their  ancestors. 
For  why  should  the  people  of  Saxony,  and  the  Silesians 
be  commended  for  speaking  the  Teutonic,  or  old  Grer- 
man ,  and  the  Welch  be  so  proud  (and  by  many  authors 
commended  too)  for  retaining  so  much  of  their  old  British; 
and  we  in  these  parts  laughed  at  for  adhering  to  the 
speech  of  our  anc^estors  ?  for  my  part  I  do  not  see  any 
reason  for  it,  but  think  it  praise« worthy :  and  am  always 
well,  pleased  when  I  think  at  the  Rossendale  man's  an- 
swer, who  being  asked  wherehe  wunned,  said  Iwun  at  th* 
Biggin  otK  Woardy  at  tW  Riggin  otK  JVoardy  for  th* 
Wetur  otK  tone  Yeeosing  fatvs  into  tW  Yeeost,  on  tK 
tother  into  tV  West  Seeo. 

I  am  with  due  respect 
Your  most,  &c. 

J.  C. 
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TO  MR.   H.  WHITTAKEIL 

Nov.  16,  1759, 

Dfi4R  SlA,       • 

YovR  brother  has  communicated  to  roe  your 
letter  of  the  13th  current,  by  which  I  see  you  have  been 
with  Mr.  Ridings.  Pray  my  compliments  to  that  gen- 
tleman, and  tell  him  I  am  sorry  I  have  not  the  heads  ready 
which  he  wants.    Neither  eaU  I  paint  them  so  soon  as 

he  may  possibly  expect. For,  dear  sir,  I  hate  frosty 

weather,  and  short  days,  as  ill  as  a  miser  hatnes  building 
alms-houses,  or  repairing  churches;  for  they  often  run 
poor  painters  on  those  terrible  quicksands,  pennyless 

pockets,  and  empty  tankards :  so  that  it  will  be  some 

weeks  before  I  can  complete  the  order  you  mention. 

The  tooth-drawer,  and  the  two  fumigator^the  gentle- 
man wants,  I  retain  some  idea  of — but  Mr.  Syers,  the 
carver,  and  another  gentleman,  with  the  help  of  punch, 

washed  all  notions  of  the  rest  away nay,  the  man  with 

the  blue  cap,  which  you  mention  for  one,  went  down  the 
stream  with  the  rest  before  I  left  Manchester — However 
Vl\  endeavour  to  please  Mr.  Ridings  if  he  will  allow  me 
time  to  paint  a  score,  out  of  which  he' may  chuse:  but 
they  will  require  treble  time,  to  what  they  would  do  in  the 
summer  season. 

I  have  finished  Mr.  Barton's  piece,  and  will  send  it  him 
when  it  will  bear  carrying. 

If  you  think  it  worth  your  while  you  may  add  some 
of  the  enclosed  epitaphs  to  your  former  collection.  They 
are  all  on  that  ridiculous  subject,  Ararice a  hobby- 
horse, upon  which  many  an  old  fool  rides  a  full  gallop  to 

his  grave,  and  from  thence  to  the  d — ^1 ^These  rich  old 

misers  I  hate  as  ill  as  a  red-robbin  does  a  cat ;  or  a  cat, 
mustard-^^-T-'Tis  a  vice  so  distant  from  reason  and  com- 
iBon<-sense,  that  I  make  no  doubt  but  that  many  a  cove- 
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tous  nanksy  when  he  finds  himself  in  death's  clutches,  hi^ 
sight  dim  ;  his  jaws  locked ;  and  speech  gone  ;  and  that 
he  must  part  for  cTer,  with  his  darling  riches  ;  but  he 
ardently  wishes  within  himself,  that  he  had  lived  the  life 
of  a  rake ;  rather  than  that  of  a  miser  Yet  no  ex- 

perience  can  root  out  this  vice  nothing  quench 

this  thirst !  it  attends  the  hungry  soui  to  the  grave 

Then  it  gives  joy  to  heirs  and  relations ^but  not 

one  single  tear  from  a  friend     ■    1  I  can  be  no  miser 
Nature  shudders.. 

The  hints  of  of  the  short  epitaphs,  I  met  witii  in  Cam- 
den's Remains  and  turned  them  into  rhyme ^Thelong 

one  is  of  a  person  jusl  slipped  into  the  other  world ;  but 
went  thither  like  his  brethren,  i*  e.  like  a  bear  to  a  stake — 
Should  you  see  this  epitaph  in  any  public  paper,  I  beg 
you'^U  not  so  much  as  hint  at  the  author,  but  keep  it  to 
yoursdf  till  I  see  you. 
When  I  asked  your  brother  the  other  day  how  he  did  ) 

he  answered  I'm  ill — ^my  bottom's  naught .  This  I 

thought  was  an  odd  reply:  for  you  know  with  us  Lanca- 
shire folk,  the  bottom  of  a  maq^  and  the  principle  of  a 
man  are  synonymous  terms. 

Your  brother  and  I,  send  ourcompliments,and  also  mine 
to  all  friends — as  to  my  enemies,  I'm  greater  them  Fred- 
eric the  great  in  this  point 1  fear  'em  not;  neither 

have  I  so  many  of  'em :  be  you  happy  and  never  fear. 

Dear  Sir,  &c. 

TIM  BOBBIN, 
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TO  Mr.  JOHN  SEPHTON, 

BREWER-GENERAL,  IN  LIVERPOOL. 

Milnrow,  Jan.  11,  1760. 

Sir, 

As  most  of  the  roasi-beef,  goose,  and  minced- 

pies,  tarts  and  custards  are  devoured  in  my  neighbour- 

bood ;  I  hav^e  now  time  to  reflect  on,  and  perform  the 

promise  1  made  you,  of  sending  you  some  Lancashire 

DuilecUi  and  a  few  oiHoantung*9  letters  to  the  Empress 

of  Russia.    Ail  of  which    (could  I  have  had  my  wish) 

should  not  be  thrown  by  for  two  or  three  years  on  some 

usdess  shelf,  a  corner,  or  hole  in  a  garret,  hid  from  the 

^ght  of  mortals,  by  curtains  of  cobwebs,  but  turned  into 

oash  in  a  few  months,  to  be  ready  against  the  next  time 

I  come  to  Liverpool.    In  short,   vouchsafe  to  think  on 

these  two  lines. 

Seme  write  for  i^leisure,  some  for  spite. 
But  want  of  money  makes  me  write. 

Whicb,  though  they  are  but  heathen  rhymes,  are  as  true 
as  the  gospel.  But  now  I  think  on  it,  I  ought  to  ask 
pardon  for  this  useless  hint  to  one  whose  good-nature 
has  been  so  conspicuous  in  this  way ;  for  in  Uie  few  days 
I  was  with  you  in  Liverpool^  I  sold  flfty-two  Bandy- 
he  wits,  for  which  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Eyes,  and  a  few  mcnre 
of  my  friends. 

When  I  reflect  on,  and  compare  the  humours  I  ob- 
served in  your  populous  town,  with  a  few  others  I  have 
lately  been  in ;  I  caimot  but  think,  that  all  cities  and 
towns  are  subject  to  youth  and  old  age,  have  their  con- 
stitutions, dispositions,  beauties, '  failings,  whims,  and 
fancies,  like  us  two-legged  mortals ;  for  instance  : 

The  city  of  York  seems  to  think  as  well  of  itself  as  a 
true-born  Welchmanj  or,  if  you  please,' the  House  of 
Austria;  (who  each  c^  them  can  deduce  their  origins 
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from  the  time  of  Numa  PongriUmsJ  and  at  present  walks 
like  a  plain  drest  nobleman  of  a  royal  house,  and  very 
extensive  revenues  ;  who  lives  splendidly,  and  in  afflu« 
ence,  without  desiring  to  increase,  or  so  imprudent  as 
to  diminish  his  paternal  estate. 

Leeds  is  a  cunning,  but  wealthy,  thriving  farmer. — 
Its  merchants  hunt  worldly  wealth,  as  eagerly  as  dogs 
pursue  the  hare  ;  they  have,  in  general,  the  pride  and 
haughtiness  of  Spanish  dons,  mixed  with  the  meanness 
of  Duich  spirits;  the  strong  desire  they  have  of  yellow 
dirt,  transforms  them  into  galley-slaves,  and  their  servants 
are  doubly  so :  the  first  being  fastened  with  golden,  but 
the  latter  with  iron  chains. 

Halifax  is  a  mcmgrel,  begot  by  a  Leeds  merchant  and 
a  Lancashire  woman,  and  nursed  by  a  Dutchfrow.  They 
are  eager  in  purusing  gain,  but  not  so  assiduous  as  to 
forget  pleasure  :  And  every  day  at  noon  think  it  no  scan- 
dal to  lay  aside  business  to  eat  beef  and  pudding. 

Rochdale  is  like  a  growing  haberdasher,  or  master 
hatter,  black  and  greasy  with  getting  a  little  pelf:  Whose 
inhabitants  (like  Leeds  and  HaUfojtJ  are  great  lovers  of 
wool  and  butter  ;  not  immediately  to  eat,  but  to  fatten 
them  in  prospect.  They  do  not  study  to  oppress  their 
dependents,  as  knowing  it  to  be  impossible;  for  their 
servants  sometimes  work  hard,  drink  hard,  and  (being 
resolved  to  beindependent)  play  when  they  please. 

Manchester  is  like  a  —  a  —  I  do  not  know  what : 

hold ; why,  it  is  like  a  lucky  London  merchant, 

who  by  the  assiduous  care  and  pains  of  himself,  and  his 
servants  round  him,  has  made  his  fortune,  purchased  a 
large  estate  in  the  country,  keeps  his  coach  and  six,  en- 
joys more  affluence,  ease  and  pleasure,  then  ever  his 
forefathers  dreamed  ofj  which  is  demonstrated  by  his 
healthful  constitution,  his  prominent  belly,  his  rosy 
cheeks,  and  blooming  countenance ;  and  has  ambition 
enough  to  aim  at  being  the  monarch  (and  perhaps  4«- 
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•crvedly  of  the  whole  county.  But  asr  your  town  and 
Manchest^  appear  to  me  to  be  as  like  on#  another  as  two 
King  trearffe  halfpennies,  or  a  Wa — i|p— ^  and  a  Pu — It 
-— ^;  and  as  one  cap  will  fit  both  their  heads,  I  will  refer 
its  further  character  till  I  come  to  your  favourite  town^ 
Liverpool. 

Warrington,  within  these  thirty  years,  is  grown 
a  busy  tradesman :  who  by  a  lucky  hit  or  two,  in 
tow  and  copper,  has  got  new  life  and  vigour,  and  with 
an  equal  quantity  of  hope  and  resolution,  dreams  of  being 
a  great  man. 

Chester  seems  to  resemble  an  aircient  lord,  of  an  oid^ 
but  mongrel  descent ;  got  betweeiL^  naked  BrUon  ^d 
an  encroaohing  Sasson  (or  Saxon  J;  has  so  much  of  the 
aiitiqu.e  blood  in  his  veins,  that  he  isresolvedhis  servants 
shall  still  be  one  third  Welch,  and  two  thirds  Engliak. 
He  is  proud  of,  and  boasts  his  pedigree  from  the  old 
Aboroffines.  Lives  in  great  magnificence ;  scorns  to 
make  any  alterations,  or  additions,  to  his  great-grand- 
father's leather  breeches,  his  trusty ,  armour,  or  his  old 
mansion-house ;  butis  quite  content  withthe  old  fashions, 
and  his  large  and  ancient  patrimdny. 

As  for    Liverpool,  I  am  at  alossforanhi  eroglyphic,or 

a' comparison  for  it :  Hold, let  me  consider ho, 

it  is  Ukc  a  healthful  bee-hive,  in  a  hot  summer's  day, 
where  all  the  community  (except  a  lew  humming  drones) 

mind  each  their  proper  business. Ho this  will  not 

do; for  bees  fly  from  bitter  ale,  and  the  fumes  of  to- 
bacco. Then  it  is  like  a  broaArarsed  mynheer,  who  by 
bartering,  buying,  and  selling,  is  resolved  to  get  money 
in  this  world,  though  he  goes  plump  to  the  bottom  of  the 

sea,  or  even  to  the  devil  for  it  when  he  dies.     No 

this  last  part  does  not  tally  neither. Well,  then,  it  is 

like  a  gamester,  who  is  resolved  to  be  a  knight  or  a  knit- 
ter of  caps :  This  is  the  best  draught  of  the  three,  but  a 
little  unlike  the  original  still.    But  now,  I  awn,.  I  an 
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am  quite  grayelled,  and  am  forced  to  be  a  little  serious ; 
for  Liverpool^  SLnA  its  twin-brother,  Mancheater^  are  cer- 
tainly agreeable,  merry,  and  brisk  towns.  The  people 
in  general,  appear  to  be  actuated  by  seifisible,  generous, 
and  good-natured  spirits :  Yet  for  all  this,  I  could  as 
well  Kre  in  mount  Sirambulo,  when  in  a  fit  of  the  ague, 
oifin  a  passion,  as  in  such  slow-movingsof  douds^of  to- 
bacco-smoke, as  are  pufied  out  in  the  public  roo^Jns  in* 
Li9erpool  and  Manchester > 

Two  days  ago  I  put  on  my  old  black  coat,  which  I 
lately  ^rore  with  you  eight  or  ten  days,  but  I  soon  whipt 
it  off  again,  for  it  is  more  strongly  fumigated,  and  stinks 
worse  than  an  oTer-smoked  red  herring ;  and  I  believe  I 
roust  either  send  it  to  the  fiUling-milF  (as  our  country 
folks  do  p — ssed  and  sh — n  blankets}  or  pickle  it  a  few 
months  in  mint  and  lavender  water,  before  it  will  be  in  any 
tolerable  season.  But  though  it  is  so  disagreeable  to  ine, 
yet  smoke  to  a  true  Liverpoli^n  seems  a  fifth  element,  and 
that  he  could  no  iporcliYe  out  of  it,  than  a  frog  out  of 
ditch- waterlaa  warm; 4prtL      '  ^  - 

By  the  time  you  have  got  thus  far,  it  is  very  probable 
you  will  think  two  things ;  first.  That  this  epistle  is  too 
prolix ;  and  that  I  write  like  nobody  else.  I  plead  guilty 
to  both  indictments :  and  to  prevent  you  thinking  me  in- 
corrigible, I  conclude,  with  assuring  you, 

1  am,  &e. 

T.  B. 


T  T 
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TO  T.  P.  Esq. 

with  howell*s   ixttsss. 

Sir, 

I  here  send  you  HowelTs  Leiters,  which  I 

intended  to  have  sent  the  last  week;  but  being  in  the 

middle  of  their  perusal,  and  otherwise  busy,  I  could  not 

get  through  them  before  to  day. 

You  will  find  in  this  author  some  useful  anecdotes,  a 
great  number  of  obsolete  words,  and  many  mistakes  in  the 
orthography,  which  I  think  maybe  fairly  divided  between 
the  author  and  the  printer. 

Were  there  no  date  to  any  of  his  letters,  or  any  other 
hint  touching  the  times  in  which  he  lived ;  his  style,  his 
whims,  and  notions,  would  tell  you  he  lived  in  that  most 
wise  and  learned  reign  of  our  Scotch  Solomon^  that  famous 
and  puissant  witch-monger. 

HaweWs  Philosophy  seems  to  be  in  its  infancy;  his 
iattery  at  full  growth.  His  faith  was  Herculean^  like 
most  of  his  contemporaries.  He  thought  those  old  boys, 
the  primitive  fathers,  saints.  Their  writings  he  took  {as 
the  lay-pagans  did  oracles)  for  infallible  :  Though  at  the 
same  time  he  knew  that  they  contradicted,  anathematized 
and  sent  one  another  to  the  devil,  almost  as  commonly  as 
we  country  folks  do  penance  for  getting  bastards.  He 
never  disputed  the  cure  of  wounds  by  sympathy,  or  wea- 
pon salve,  though  the  patient  and  salve  were  a  hundred 
miles  distant. 

Witches  and  daemons,  he  thought,  were  as  common  as 
old  women  and  crows  (especially  in  Scotland  J  He  made 
no  baulks  at  believing  the  stories  and  prophecies  of  the 
ten  aibyUi  though  a  genius  of  small  penetration  might 
see  they  were  the  off-spring  of  over-zealous  christians  ; 
written  on  purpose  to  knock  down  heathenism,  and  prop 
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ehristianityy  th$t  stood  io  no  need  of  such  ridiculous 
erutohes.  Nay,  the  throat  of  his  Wekh  faith  was  wide 
enough  to  swaUow  the  eleven  thousand  virgins*. 

All  these,  and  many  more  such  boyish  trumpery,  were 
the  dreams  of  our  primitive  fathers,  and  the  monks,  their 
heirs  and  successors  ;  and  vanished,  in  a  great  measure, 
with  that  most  high,  and  mightily-conceited  James  the 
First  But  let  me  quote  this  Welchman  Howell  for  once; 
for  he  often  tells  his  friends,  to  whom  he  writes,  *'  That 
talking  of  these  things  to  you,  is  like  Pharmio's  talking 
of  the  art  of  war  to  Alexander^ 

There  is  nothing  you  want,  that  I  know  of,  but  health; 
this  I  wish  you  sincerely,  being 

Sir, 

Your  most,  &c. 

J.  C. 


TO  MONS^    DELACOUR, 

PAINTER,     EDINBORGH* 

Mihirow,  Jan.  13,  1760. 
Deiu  Sir, 

*Tis  now  above  four  years  since  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  at  Chester :  and  though  my  friend 
Mr.  Bowcock  has  hinted  to  me  several  times  that  a  line 
from  me  would  be  very  agreeable  to  you ;  yet  1  have  delay* 
ed  it  till  this  day,  when  the  keen  frost  stiffens  both  my  paint 
and  pencils,  but  by  the  help  of  a  good  fire  leaves  the  pea 
at  liberty. 

What  sort  of  weather  you  have  at  Edinburgh  I  know 
not;  but  it  certainly  must  be  very  keen,  being  near  two 
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bundred  miles  north  from  the  place  where  I  sit;  and  *tis 
so  cold  and  freezes  so  hard  that  I  have  not  touched  a 
pencil  for  this  month  past. 

We  have  had  one  Pickering  a  portrait  painter  (I  think 
a  pupil  of  Vandermijn)  at  HaUfax,  Rochdale,  and  Man- 
chester, who  paints  tolerably  well.  Mr.  Astley  (to  whom 
Mr.  Bowcock  should  have  been  a  pupil)  from  London, 
has  been  some  time  at  Chester  and  the  adjacent  towns. 
Report  says  he  is  a  very  handsome  and  polite  gentleman, 
of  about  <£200  a  year — ^he  dresses  gay,  keeps  his  chariot 
and  livery-man :  and  will  not  touch  the  canvass  under 
^^S^t  guineas  a  head.  I  saw  a  head  of  his  painting  in 
Manchester,  which  is  a  good  picture,  but  you  must  turn 
the  original  out  of  the  room,  for  my  dull  faculties  could 
scarce  see  a  feature  that  belonged  to  the  young  lady  who 
was  standing  before,  and  almost  adoring  her  own  pic- 
ture. 

I  saw  the  same  day  a  head  done  by  Vandermijn  (being 
Saxon,  the  writing  master's  mother)  this  I  think  much 
superior,  and  as  I  thought  a  very  good  picture. 

About  five  or  six  weeks  ago,  the  said  Mr.  Astley  was 
painting  the  portrait  of  Lady  Daniel  Duckenfield,  (wi- 
dow of  Sir  William  Duckenfield)  of  Tablcy  in  Cheshire, 
about  which  time  a  bargain  was  driving  on  between  her 
Ladyship  and  Mr.  John  Barry,  of  Behnount  in  the  same 
county.     The  painter — Astley  being  in  conversation  with 
her,  her  ladyship,  told  him  the  proposals  she  had  made 
Mr.  Barry  (who  did  not  entirely  approve  of  them)  and 
asked  him  tf  the  conditions  were  not  fair?      Mr.  Astley 
answered,  he  thought  them  very  reasonable  and  worthy 
the  acceptance  of  any  gentleman  in  England.     If  you 
think  so,  says  madam  I  suppose  you  would  accept  them 
yourself.    Mr.  Painter  (believing  she  had  about  <£20,000 
in  cash  besides  a  large  estate  in  land)   did  not  hesitate 
about  an  answer;  but  with  a  low  congee  took  the  proffer 
mrith  both  hands ;  and  (as  boggarts  generally  haunt  emp- 
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tjr  bouses ;  so  pftirsons  do  full  and  plentiful  ones)  a  parson 
being  on  the  premises,  the  noose  was  tied  immediately. 

Some  say^  she  gave  bim  directly  the  deeds  of  <i'500ayear 
ia'  land :  others,  that  it  was  <£209000  in  ready  rhino :  how* 
ever  all  ag^ee  that  the  painter  is  now  rich  enough.  Yet 
Sor  all  this  were  it  in  my  choice;  I  would  rather  live  with 
Mrs.  Delacouri  or  my  own  crooked  rib,  with  a  bare 
competency  than  with  that  lady  in  all  her  affluence*  She 
being,  as  they  t^U  me,  neither  half  wise  nor  quarter  hand- 
some :  but  with  ap  awkward  countenance  has  a  wild  stare 
that  is  cousin  german  to  idiotism. 

So  that  after  aU  the  painter  may  be  bit  by  something 
worse  iban  a  tarantula;  but  the  play  says  ^^'ds  fine  repent- 
ing in  a  coach  and  six**  and  *tis  probable  Mr.  Astley 
knows  Uis  possible  for  a  man  and  his  wife  to  live  one  hun- 
ted miles  asunder,  though  they  had  been  tied  neck 
and  heels  but  a  ^eek  before  by  a  whole  bench  of  bishops. 

I  had  a  letter  this  Christmas  from  Mr.  Bowcock,  who 
tells  me  he  is  going  a  second  time  to  bind  himself  as  an 
apprentice,  with  the  haughty  Mr.  Orme :  they  are  to  be 
equal  and  thorough  pai-tners  in  all  coach-work,  'scutche- 
ons, city-work  &c.  in  the  heraldry  way — to  be  at  an 
equal  expence  in  journeymen's  wages,  colours  &c.  and 
some  wages  are  stipulated  in  favour  of  Billy  on  my  son's 
account  as  he  improves  in  age,  and  workmanship.  Yes- 
terday I  wrote  to  him  and  asked  him  if  his  shoulders  did 
not  ache,  with  carrying  the  proud  fiddling  Orme  for  near 
five  years  before  ?  I  desired  him  also  to  tell  me  what 
work  the  said  Orme  would,  or  could  do  himself,  that  he 
must  run  away  with  one  half  of  the  profits  ?  and  whether 
he  could  not  haye  most  part  of  the  work,  if  he  stood  on 
his  own  shanks,  or  other  work  in  lieu  thereof  ?  In 
short  I  advisa4  not  to  be  too^  hasty;  for  I  could  not 
think  of  letting  any  person  have  one  half  of  what  I  got, 
without  an  adequate  consideration  ;  and  the  prouder  the 
man,  the  sooner  I  would  throw  off  his  yoke,  and  trample 
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him  under  foot  How  this  affair  will  end  I  know 
not ;  but  he  desired  I  would  write  to  you,  and  present 
his  humble  service  to  you  and  Mrs.  Delacour :  for,  says 
Jie,  I  have  been  so  dilatory  myself,  that  I  dare  not  writa 
to  him. 

I  follow  my  old  trade  of  boggart-painting,  and  find 
fools  enow  to  buy  them,  as  fast  as  I  can  paint  them : 
and  often  thank  QoA  he  did  not  create  mankind  without 
a  largenumber  of  fools  in  thespecies ;  and  that  soveryfew 
-ofthem  understand  painting*  These  things  I  know,  and 
tiiink  it  no  crime  to  take  them  by  their  proper  handles. , 
Had  things  been  disposed  of  in  another  manner  I  had 
certainly  been  a  poorer  painter  than  I  am.  As  it  is  I 
live  very  well :  I  keep  a  horse  of  my  own,  and  neither 
borrow  saddle  or  bridle  ;  and  in  summer-time  ride  three, 
or  four  times  a  week  to  the  Bowling-green,  at  Rochdale. 
I  have  a  cow  also  ;  a  pig,  two  ducks,  and  a  cat :  What 
in  the  name  o{St,  Luke  would  a  painter  have  more  ?  Be- 
sides all,  my  duchess  is  now  pregnant  of  her  eight  child, 
having  seven  alive,  and  the  boy  Jack  (who  you  was  so 
kind  to,  by  giving  him  lectures,  copies,  &c,  at  Chester, 
for  which  I  now  thank  you)  is  my  eldest :  he  sends  his 
thanks  also,  and  both  desire  our  compliments  to  you  and 
Mrs.  Delacour,  I  wish  you  health  and  prosperity,  being 
very  sincerely. 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  much  obliged  humble  servt. 

J.  COLLItJR. 

P*  S.  A  line  from  you  would  be  very  acceptable  to  me, 
if  not,  pray  write  to  Billy  in  full  of  all  your  transactions 
in  Scotland,  and  be  so  good  as  to  acknowledge  the  re- 
ceipt of  this. — I  have  the  cane  you  was  pleased  to  give 
me  :  but  was  fool  enough  to  let  Orme  have  the  head  of 
Flora.  This  is,  and  will  be  a  gangrene  in  the  mind  of 
T.  B.  till  time  swallows  his  latest  hour. 
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TO  Mr.  R.  W R. 

Jan.  Kth,  1760. 
Dear  Sir, 

SracB  I  saw  you  I  have  had  a  hard  job  of  it :  when  you 
left  me,  I  grew  worse,  and  kennelled  immediately;  slept 
little  or  none,  and  was  so  hot  that  my  crooked  rib  durst  not 
touch  me  for  fear  of  being  blistered,  yet  could  not  sweaty 
though  I  e^deayoured  it  all  I  could :  and  had  it  continued 
two  or  three  days  longer  it  certainly  would  have  reduced 
my  outward  man  to  a  lump  of  charcoal.  On  Monday 
night  the  violent  pains  of  my  back  and  thighs  abated, 
had  a  breathing  sweat,  and  my  fever  diminished— But 
yet,  not  being  punished  enough  for  my  sins,  these  were 
foUowed  by  a  stabbing  head-ache  (especially  when  I 
coughed)  with  continual  twitchings  all  over  the  scalp, 
and  continual  short  stitches  in  the  body.  I  did  not  eat 
(or  drink  any  thing  but  a  Uttle  wine  whey)  from  the  time 
we  parted  tiU  Tuesday  night,  after  I  had  received  your 
small  parcel.  For  as  I  thought  living  too  weU  was 
the  cause  of.  most  of  the  pains  I  suffered,  I  would  try 
whether  clemming  would  drive  a  few  of  them  away, 
Tuesday  night  had  a  good  sweat :  but  for  all  this  I  had 
no  substantial  symptom  of  being  an  inhabitant  of  this 
world  much  longer,  tiU  Wednesday  afternoon,  when  I 
got  my  head  shaved,  and  rubbed  well  with  rum,  and  a 
flannel  clout  put  under  my  black  cap  :  after  this  in  a  few 
hours  the  pain  and  twitchings  dwindled;  but  my  cough 
encreased.  This  I  valued  not  a  hep,  as  it  did  not  much 
affect  my  head,  though  it  caused  a  little  pain  under  my 
Jeft  pap.  Wednesday  night  was  the  first  time  I  slept 
soundly ;  and  yesterday  I  rose  as  I  thought  quite  well 
(thank  God  and  the  crooked  rib  he  gave  me)  except  a 
dizziness  and  trembUng,  just  as  if  I  had  been  on  the 
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slack -rope  for  two  or  three  days  together,  whioh  being  a 
little  accustomed  to,  I  yakied  not  a  fcurthing. 

I  looked  in  a  glass  this  morning  and  was  surprized  at 
my  phyz ;  because  it  confirmed  what  my  neighbours 
whispered,  which  was  that  I  am  grown  sixteen  or  twenty 
years  older  than  I  was  on  Sunday  last.  But  what  vexed 
me  the  worst  of  all  was,  some  one  of  them  said  1  looked 
very  much  like  old  John  Taylor,  of  Cronkeyshaw.  Be 
this  as  it  will  I  am  pretty  well  this  morning,  being  the 
worst  plagued  with  my  nose  which  requires  more  atten- 
dance than  usual,  and  frets  round  the  bottom  like  an  old 
weather-beaten  tenter-post. 

Excuse  this  long  valetudinarian  letter,  which  only 
proves  that  my  carcase  was  never  made  for  high-living 
So  1*11  e'en  tall  to  my  Newton-moor  diet  again ;  which 
was  thick-pobs,  potatoes,  buttermilk,  treacle,  and  tough 
cheese. 

If  you  chance  to  go  up  to  the  Church-stile,  pray  desire 
Mary  Shore,  (or  the  other  honest  woman)  to  bespeak  me 
a  very  large  pair  of  breeches  that  will  fit  my  duchess  : 
and  to  come  along  with  those  of  Madam  TunstalPs  our 
good  Vicar's  lady,  and  the  rest  of  the  pairs  bespoke  for 
the  crowing-hens  in  that  neighbourhood ;  for  as  I  am 
conseious  it  will  be  for  the  best,  and  that  the  weakest  must 
go  to  the  waUy  why  should  I  any  longer  contest  superio- 
rity with  my  crooked-rib  ? 

This  being  the  case,  I  beg  my  humble  service  to  my 
old  friend  Mr.  Townley,  and  tell  him  I  beg  he'll  not  ex- 
pect me  on  Saturday  next ;  for  my  master  will  not  sufier 
me  to  stir  out,  and  that  I  must  now  begin  to  knock  under. 

Pray  let  me  hear  how  he  goes  on  in  his  continual  af- 
flictions ;  though  I  know  he  can  bear  them  more  like  a 
philosopher,  then  a  pettish  pedagogue  can  a  rap  on  his 
knuckles.  Take  care  of  your  health,  keep  good  hours, 
live  soberly,  and  excuse  preaching  from 

Sir,  &c. 
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TO  Mr.  R.  W R. 

Milnrow,  Jan  28,  1760. 


Dear  Sir, 


I  thank  you  for  your  favour  of  yesterdaj 
aad  rejoice  to  hear  Mr.  Townley  continues  pretty  well; 
and  am  obliged  to  him  and  the  rest  of  the  company  for 
the  honour  you  did  John  Taylor  the  second,  by  drink- 
ing his  health. 

I  heard  by  Mrs.  SutcliflTe  of  the  acts  and  deeds  of  the 
young  bucks  and  the  ass*  but  did  not  know  that  the  ca- 
nonical robe  was  strayed  so  far  down  the  water  as  the 
Town  mill.  This  might  well  make  them  think)  that 
its  owner  would  certainly  be  cooked  up^  as  a  breakfast 
in  the  morning  for  trouts  and  eels.  I  suppose  you  know 
it  was  I.  T.  that  was  in  the  river  ;  who,  as  I  hear,  had 
a  much  nearer  peep  into  the  other  world  than  I  have 
had.  I  am  much  better;  but  my  garret  seems  very  empty 
and  dizzy:  andl  walkover  the  floor  just  like  a  goose  when 
she  goes  into  a  dark  hole.  I  have  just  breakfasted  on 
water  pottage  and  buttermilk  ;  and  intend  to  keep  to  this, 
and  such  like  primitive  diet.  1  think  nothing  would  a* 
gree  with  you  better  than  yonr  autique  Rossendale  fare 
which  would  not  subject  us  to  those  wheezing  coughs 
we  are  both  of  us  so  troubled  with.  Consider  of  it  and 
let's  reform:  for  the  proverb  says  Better  late  than  never^ 

I  am  Sir,  your  humble  servant, 

REFORMING  JOHN. 


HIT 
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SIS 
TO  Mr.  BOBEBT  GOBTON, 

IN    SALFORDi 

With  the  Picture  of  the  Devil  am  Horgeback. 

MiTnrow,  April  8th,  1760, 
Sir, 

When  I  began  to  form  the  design  of  old 
Belze  on  horseback,  which  you  and  your  Newcastle 
friend  ordered,  I  repented  I  had  not  enquired  particu- 
larly what  sort  of  a  devil  you  would  have,  i.  e.  whether 
you  would  have  a  black,  or  a  red  devil ;  as  white,  green, 
yellow  or  blue,  according  to  all  authors,  are  out  of  the 
question:  and  also,  what  colour  of  ahorse:  and  whether 
if  he  rid  on  a  mare,  it  would  not  do  as  well:  but  these 
necessary  queries  being  unfortunately  neglected,  I 
have  been  obliged  to  guess  at  the  whole,  and  have  now 
finished  the  piece,  presuming  you  will  not  be  so  ungener- 
ous as  to  turn  it  on  my  hands,  because  I  believe  it  will 
suit  no  other  person  alive  but  your  whimsical  friend* 

If  we  can  believe  most  authors,  ancient  and  modern, 
clergy  and  lafty ;  there  are  many  legions  of  these  auk- 
ward  spirits,  some  of  which  go  about,  and  roar  like  lions : 
yet  though  there  are  such  incredible  numbers,  and  yell 
so  loud,  you  cannot  imagine  how  I  stood  staring  with  the 
chalk  in  my  bund,  being  quite  non-plussed  when  I  be- 
gan to  hunt  for  an  idea,  as  having  never  seen  the  least 
glimpse  of  any  one  of  them.  But  reflecting  that  old 
Lucifer  might  possibly  be  a  child  of  some  man^s  fancy 
in  times  of  yore,  I  did  not  long  hesitate,  but  thought  I 
had  as  good  authority  as  any  other  mortal  to  make  a  devil 
of  my  own :  so  I  fell  to  it  and  drew  out  my  design,  which 
pleased  me  tolerably  welL 
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But  alas !  when  I  came  to  the  colonring  part,  I  was 
entirely  gravelled,  not  knowing  what  colour  to  make  his 
gallopper.  Here  I  had  thoughts  of  annihilating  my 
whole  design,  and  giving  up  all  thoughts  of  procceed- 
ing:  but  suddenly  recollecting  that  I  had  heard  old  folks 
talk  of  the  devil  upon  dun,  I  gave  a  jump,  as  thinking 
I  had  cleared  the  most  knotty  point     But  alas!  two 

circumstances  soon  quashed  this  sudden  joy. One 

was,  whether  this  dun  must  be  a  horse,  a  mare,  or  a 
gelding?  and  the  other,  whether  it  must  be  a  fat,  or  a 
lean  nag?  But  not  remembering  any  author  that  had 
written  on  these  abstruse  points,  I  resolved  to  guess  at 
them :  and  accordingly  have  not  only  made  him  a  dun, 
but  a  sprightly,  able,  dun  horse:  because  it  is  agreed 
on  all  hands  that  he  goes  with  surprising  expedition: 
especially  when  employed  by  court-ladies  in  their  gallan- 
tries, their  husbands  in  amours,  or  ministers  of  state  in 
all  treaties,  which  tend  to  faith-breaking,  leaving  their 
allies  in  a  quagmire,  or  robbing,  ruining,  or  seizing  their 
neigbours*  territories  :  and  so  much  for  the  horse* 

As  for  the  devil  his  jockey,  of  whom  I  hinted  before, 
that  I  could  not  tell  whether  to  make  him  ride  in  red 
black,  I  have  taken  a  method  to  avoid  all  objections,  an«l 
made  him  ride  in  both.  In  short  he  has  the  horns  of  a 
scotch  bullock  on  his  head;  a  dragon's  tail;  a  negro's 
hands  and  face ;  a  lady's  scarlet  capuchin  on  his  head 
and  shoulders ;  a  rake's  ruffles ;  a  parson's  coat ;  a  beau's 
breeches;  a  tailor's  gamashes  ;  a  jockey^s  whip;  and  a 
lawyer's  saddle :  So  if  this  horse,  and  this  jockey,  will 
not  please  your  fantastical  friend,  you  may  tell  him  when 
you  write  to  him,  that  I  will  never  pretend  to  paint  a 
spirit  again,  whilst.  I  remain^  (as  I  hope  I  ever  shall) 

Sir, 

Your  most,  &c. 

TIM  BOBBIN. 
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TO  Mb.  ROBt   WHITAKER, 

December  drd,  1760. 
S1R3 

I  here  return  you  the  liife  of  Pope  with 
thanks;  which  I  find  is  chiefly  an  abstract  from  Ayre's 
Life  of  that  excellent  poet,  printed  in  1745 :  which  said 
Ayre  got  a  patent  to  print  it  for  fourteen  years  following, 
and  dated  Dec.  18th,  1744.  Two  vols,  octavo.  So  that 
bur  brother  school-master  Dilworth,  you  see,  had  his. 
pilfered  work  ready  to  be  printed  against  the  time  the 
said  patent  expired,  I  like  it  well  enough  but  would 
have  given  sixpence  more  for  it,  had  he  mentioned  tlie 
epithet  which  Pope  ^ave  the  Countess  of  Rivers,  (Mr. 
Savage's  mother)  which  he  hints* at  page  133.  *  As  Mr. 
Dilworth  has  given  us  the  english  of  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
inghamshire's epitaph,t  wrote  by  himself,  which  Mr. 
Ayre  kept  in  the  latin,  and  it  having  something  of  an 
uncommon  cast  through  it,  I  have  turned  the  same  into 
verse,  a  copy  of  which  you'll  see  below,  and  just  in  ihe 
same  aUmber  of  lines  with  the  latin. 

I  am  with  much  respect 

Your's  &C. 

Oft  for  the  king" — always  my  country's  friend : 

My  life  not  ill ;  but  thought  free  to  the  end. 

I  die  uncertain^  but  confounded  not, 

For  ignorance  and  error  is  our  lot. 

Christ  almost  worshi|> — ne*er  did  God  forsake  : 

Sogreat  J£HOVAil  !  pity  on  me  take. 


•  This  cpitliet  19  mentioned  in  Ayre's  life  of  Pope,  pa.  309.  vol.  2. 
fle  says,  the  monstrous  terms  forbids  decency  to  repeat  it. 

t  This  (as  I  take  it)  was  John  Sheffield,  Duke  of  fiuckiogham,  not 
Cleo.  yilliecs,  Duke  or  fiuckingham. 
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TO    Mr.  H.   WHITAKER, 

MANCHB8TEE. 

Milnrow,  Dec.  9,  1760. 
Dear  Sie, 

Your  brother  has  received  a  vol.  of  Monthly 
Reviews  from  Rochdale,  which  you,  or  your  secretary, 
will  please  to  note. 

He  desires  you  will  send  by  the  bearer,  a  book  entitled 
the  Confessional. 

He  has  just  now  received  your  letter. 

I'm  half  seas  over yet  dry  as  dust 

I  want  money How  the  devil  roust  I  come  at  it  ? 

This  would  be  a  choke-pear  to  a  whole  bench  of  bishops. 

I  believe  it  would  puzzle  the  whole  House  of  Lords — 

Yes and  Cemmons  too 

^Ho now  I  have  it  nay  no  more 

than  a  gander  can  sing  cue — kam  But  I'll  break 

up  school  tor  morrow and  what  then  Then — 

then  m  go  to  Blackburn  the  next  week ^for  what 

i'th'  name  of  Katty? I'll  take  about  60  droll 

heads  with  me — ^for  the  devil's  in't  if  it  be  a  country  with- 
out fools But  should  it  prove  so  ? Why 

then  I'm  ruined for  none  else  will  be  purchasers——- 

But  suppose  I  should  not  meet  with  one  dunoe? • 

Doubly  ruined  ! But  have  they  no  Mayor  and 

Aldermen  f O — ^no — no Why  then— — 

I'm  worse  off quite  gravelled stubbed  efeath 

^Ho— now  I  have  it  again ^for  I'll  write  four 

books  of  tfa«  chronicles  of  Lancashire,  and  I'll  put  Black- 
burn in  as  the  most  wonderful  place  in  the  whole  world 
of  wonders,  as  having  not  one  fool  in  it ;  and  this  won- 
der would  be  so  wonderfully  great,  that  it  would  knock 
all  the  wonders  in  Derbyshire  on  the  head 
This  I  presume  would  entitle  me  to  a  county-brief— 
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and  I  cannot  doubt  of  a  handsome  collection  from  my 

Liancashire  friends and  then when  my  pockets 

full 1  shall  take  up  more  room ^for  who 

but  me  ?—^— Standoff Keep  your  distance 

I  say— — make  room  for 

Timothy  Craxypafe. 


TO  Mr.  Wm.  BOWCOCK, 

PAINTER,   CHESTER^ 

Feb.  24,  1761. 
Dbae  Sir, 

I  have  your^s  of  the  17ih  current^  and  heartily 
congratulate  you>  on  finding thatinestimable  jewel  liberty 
again :  the  value  of  which  I  defy  the  most  intense  thinker 
to  conceive,  except  he  has  first  lost  it. 

But  dear  friend,  if  the  servitudeof  one  Nabob,  who  lived 
in  another  house  has  been  so  grievously  irksome  to  you, 
how  could  I  bear  the  yokes  of  two  Yorkshire  Nabobs,  and 
an  old  covetous  Nabobbess  ?  This  indeed  was  quite  im- 
possible to  be  endured  by  me,  who  had  reigned  myself,  a 
Nabob  for  above  twenty  years  at  Milnrow ;  and  would 
ever  stickle,  and  even  fight  for  liberty  like  a  Spartan,  or 
hot  brained  Cromwellist  However  by  these  two  speci- 
mens you  have  had  you  are  now  certainly  able  to  measure 
Hercules  by  his  foot;  and  know,  that  liberty  in  rags,  is 
preferable  to  dependance  in  gorgeous  trappings,  and 
crowds  of  cringing  admirers  and  consequently  your  won- 
der must  cease  at  my  out  running  my  Yorkshire  appren- 
ticeship. 

I  am  not  a  little  pleased  thai  you  have  divorced  the 
wax  from  the  paper,  and  hope  you'll  never  enter  into  the 
like  precipitate  obligations  again  :.  on  the  other  hand,  I 
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apprehoid  the  Nabob  Orme  will  repent  the  caneelling  as 
mach  as  you  rejoice ;  and,  dear  Bil ly,  excuse  my  freedom^ 
if  I  tdl  you,  tiiat  I  think  you  are  both  fools  :  but  I  feel 
my  fancy  in  rhyming  labour,  therefore  take  the  puny 
bantling  in  the  following  awkward  dress 

The  fool  and  tlie  fiddler  are  parted,  1  bear ; 
But  wbetber's  the  greater  fool,  dues  not  appear ; 
The  fool  thattumM  slave,  or  the  fool  that  set  free: 
This  knot  of  two  fools,  is  two  knotty  for  me. 

As  for  the  sanctified  Methodist,  who  we  are  used  to  call 
honest  John,  methinks  I  see  the  Nabob  riding  on  his 
shoulders,  and  fiddling  a  Moravian  hymn  to  please  the 
fool,  with  two  or  three  grinders  of  paint,  in  feather  caps, 
running  before  them :  and  if  this  be  not  a  punishment 
adequate  to  his  under-hand-dealing,  I  know  not  what 
would  be. 

I  am  very  glad  you  do  not  leave  Chester  for  my  poor 
Jack's  sake ; — I  do  not  like  London,  or  any  thing  that 
is  in  it :  for  it's  a  place  where  neither  me,  er  mine  shall 
ever  come,  if  I  can  hindef  it.  The  very  thoughts  of  it 
makes  me  turn  infidel,  and  forces  me  to  disbelieve  the 
Scriptures  account  of  the  burning  Sodom  and  Ctomor- 
rah :  for  if  that  had  been  true,  certainly  London  had  been 
consumed  long  before  1  could  have  written  my  own  name. 
Besides  the  expence  of  removing  family^  geods,  &c. 
had  been  more  than  enough  to  have  broke  two  or  three 
painters.  But  suppose  it  had  been  possible  lor  you  to 
have  weathered  that  point ;  the  expence  of  housekeeping, 
rent,  &c.  besides  the  time  that  must  have  elapsed  before 
you  had  got  a  character,  and  eome  into  business,  would 
have  thrust  you  into  the  very  lowest,  and  worst  room  ia 
the  house  of  penury. 

The  gloriously  great,  but  poor  Vandermign,  is  an  in- 
stance of  the  blindness  of  thai  fickle  bitch  Fortune :  he 
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came  into  Manchester  with  the  hope  of  a  painter,  i.  ev 
that  he  could  accumulate  thousands,  or  get  an  estate 
there  :  but  the  purblindness  of  the  Manchestertonians 
could  not  see  his  merit :  for  though,  to  my  knowledge, 
they  had  encouraged  several  blockheads,  yetVander- 
mijn,  (the  best  painter  that  ever  honoured  Manchester 
with  his  presence,  as  1  think)  could  but  procure  ahead 
or  two,  that  would  not  bear  travelling  expences!  One 
of  these  heads  I  saw,  it  was  Mr.  Saxon,  the  writing- 
master's  mother  a  strong  Ukeness,  and  well  painted. 

Thus  you  see,  how  artists  are  huddled  up,  and  blended 
with  dunces — for  fame, business,  andriches,  are  scattered 
by  Providence,  not  for  the  ingenious,  the  wise,  or  the 
▼irtuous  ;  but  the  blockhead,  the  worthless,  and  the  vi- 
cious, have  equal,  if  not  better  chances  in  the  scramble. 
Biit  chear  up,  my  friend,  you  know  felicity  does  not  con- 
sist in  the  smiles  of  princes,  in  full  bags,  or  un-numbered 
acres.  God  does  not  bestow  worldly-wealth,  purely 
for  the  pleasure  or  benefit  of  the  receivers :  if  so,  the 
possessors  would  most  certainly   be,  as  God  intended 

them ;  that  is,  happy  :  but  they  are  not. Therefore 

the  Talue  of  riches  in  God*8  esteevi  is  nothing:  this  is 
proved  by  looking  about  us,  and  considering  the  persons 
on  whom  he  bestows  them;  which  are  generally  of  the 
worst,  and  unhappiest  of  mortals. 

Then  let  you  and  me  thank  Providence  that  it  doth 
not  plague  us  with  the  wealth  of  this  world;  for  my 
part,  I  want  it  not ;  and  I  speak  my  true  sentiments  when 
I  say,  that  I  shoidd  think  myself  both  greater  and  happier 
in  being  Vandermijn  (I  mean  the  eldest)  with  a  corner  of 
my  shirt  dangling  out  of  a  pair  of  tattered  breeches,  than 
the  Duke  of  Newcastle  with  all  his  french  cooks,  his  mul- 
tiplicity of  dishes,  and  his  cringing  attendants. 

The  last  line  of  your  letter,  which  tells  me  my  son  be- 
haves very  well  gives  me  more  pleasure,  than  if  you  had 

-  —  o  hundred  Queen  Anne  guineasin  a  silken  purse 
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I  h^  yon  an  j  Mr.  tTandenui)*  will  aeeept  my  oompK* 
mentSy  aii4  repeated  tlumks  for  the  favow9  aad  ias^ve^ 
tions  wiiich  you  gite  him.  if  he  behaYe  weA  to  yott^ 
especially  in  these  your  troubles,  and  vexations^  let  him 
take  hie  o^b  CfOttrse  when  he  is  master  of  himself  ^  for  he 
will  soon  find  irksome  thoughts,  and  sharp  thorns  attend 
idleness  and  vicious  actions^  Tell  him  his  mother  has 
much  better  health  thaif  she  had;  and  we  both  send  him 
our  blessings,  and  that  we  are  vastly  pleased  with  the 
character  ya^gitetSSi,  Bly  iflfeak^jolilsmeincom* 
pliments  to  you,  flfld  MH.  ttdlfOOCk,  lUld  we  shall  always 
r^oice  to  hear  of  fimf  health  and  prosperity;  and  now 
hope  tbe  morning  of  content  is  just  dawning  upon  yoo* 
This  is  tiie,  hearty  wish  of 

DenrBtfty 

Yfi^  fiie>6t|  US0 

P.  §.  I  shottid  be  glad  to  hear  from^  er  sseel  ye»  at 
ifanchester,  or  any  neigbbouring  'fown^  fehr  I  hate 
thoughts  of  putting  my  seeond  sen  outy  an  apprentic# 
directly,  to  one  business  or  another  and  want  your  ad* 
▼ice^ 

TO  Un.  HEN.  WHItAKEB, 

BlANCBBSTEa. 

MilnroW,  HairdbiSth  179U 
6ear  Sib, 

Hati^o  just  received  a  vistt  from  three 
gentlemen  painters,  vis.  Mr.  Vandermyn  the  younger, 
Mr.  Jones,  and  one  Mr.  dattino^  and  p^erdag  thai 
my  treating  tliem  here,  and  at  the  Bu^  in  Rochdale,  te 
be  relief  insuMcteni  for  their  wants;  and  perceiving  bf 
your  last  ihat  a  little  cash  lite  in  yoVir  hands  ready  far 
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my  demand :  now,  though  tlua  ma j  not  amount  to  a  gui- 
nea; yet  I  desire  you'll  favour  said  Vandermijn  and 
company  with  tiiat  sum,  and  I^U  pay  you  out  when  I  am 
aUe;  this  will  be  esteemed  a  fresh  foyour  done  to 

Your  obliged  Bro. 

T.  B^ 


to  Mr.  GEO.  C -K, 

TFme  MerektuU^  Lnterpooi. 

Milnrow  Nov.  4th,  176Sr. 
Sir, 

As  a  schooUboy  who  has  played  truant  a  day 
and  dares  not  face  his  surly  bumbrusher,but  plays  another 
day,  &o*  till  he  is  forced  like  a  bear  to  the  stake  to  make 
his  appearance :  just  so  it  is  with  me  for  neglecting  to 
write,  or  to  send  you  the  promised  pictures.  But  hold, 
sir,  there^s  scarce  a  boy,  (or  woman)  that  commits  a  fault, 
but  can  find  one  excuse  or  another.  Then  why  the  dic- 
kens must  Tim  be  without  one  ?    Hold, hum 

let  me  unbethmk  me  (excuse  Lancashire).  That  pious 
hermit  St.  Anthony  who  was  once  so  barbarously  drub- 
bed by  his  devilship,  that  he  had  a  peep  into  the  otiier 
world,  and  could  ever  afterwards  find  out  the  fiend  by 
the  scent.  I  say  this  smell-devil,  St.  Anthony  had  no- 
thing to  do  the  last  Cbod  Friday  morning  about  one 
o'clock,  but  to  set  my  right  arm  on  fire  :  whether  the  son 
of  a  whore  did  it  with  a  lighted  match,  or  with  a  red  hot 
poker  I  cannot  say,  being  asleep  when  the  pain  seized 
me;  but  it  soon  irritated  the  whole  limb  to  that  degree, 
that  after  near  a  months  intense  pain  I  thought  it  would 
have  mortified,  and  that  I  must  have  lost  the  better  wing 
But  having  a  good  heart  and  a  better  surgeon  (Dr.  Ing- 
ham) after  twice  laying  it  open  he  made  a  perfect  cure  of 
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it*  However  I  was  above  three  months  before  I  could 
paint,  or  write  a  scrawL  Very  well — you'll  say,  a  super- 
substantial  reason  j  for  one  quarter  of  a  year — butTimothy 
above  three  quarters  are  gone — :  Pray  what  have  you 
heen  doing  the  other  two  ?  Why  sir,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  trulh  (hang 
it — ^I  hate  this  borrowing  of  phrases  too)  Providence  sent 
me  a  gentleman  *  that  wanted  a  score  of  beauties,  that 
must  go  to  the  West  Indies,  and  the  ship  was  to  sail  in 
three  vTeeks  from  LiverpooL  This  I  looked  on  as  a  good 
;order,  and  not  to  beneglected ;  and  thus  put  myself  upon 
your  good  nature  and  forbearance.  Well  sir,  the  heads 
I  brought  home  in  due  time,  which  pleased  him  so  well, 
that  he  ordered  another  .score  i  and  after  that  bargained 
with  me  to  bring  him  all  I  painted  monthly :  and  this 
whim  continued  till  the  end  of  the  last  month :  and  this 
is  my  4iecond  and  last  jdea*  So  that  when  all  this  is  well 
considered  I  fancy  you  will  say  to  yourself— humph— 
Tim^s  in  the  right  onU-r-.  And  indeed  my  good  friend, 
I  think  no  person  in  trade  and  his  senses,  but  would  oblige 
sndi  a  customer  as  this,  who  was  the  best  I  ever  had,  or 
^erer  perhaps  may  meet  with.  This  is  what  I  hope  you 
will  think,  and  that  you*ll  now  give  me  leave  to  tell  you 
1  have  now  finished  your  two  particular  pictures,  i.  e. 
^imon,  Mopsus  and  Phillida  on  one  cloth ;  and  Captain 
Plume,  Rose,  and  Bullock  her  brother  on  another.  These 
two  pictures  are  well  worth  three  guineas,  but  I  shall 
only  charge  them  «£2  :  6  :  0.  So  that  I  suppose  you  will 
want  four  or  five  beauties,  to  balance  for  the  wine.  If 
you  can  dispense  with  more  droll-heads,  you  may  send 
me  14  or,  15  gallons  more  of  the  same  wine,  and  some 
gallons  of  pureNantz:  however,  I  beg  the  wine  may 
come  immediately,  though  you  force  me  to  conjure  up 

*  This  was  Mr.  Nelson,  of  ^rougbton  Hall  near  Manchester,  who 
to  my  great  loss  died  soon  after,  and  1  was  thrown  upon  the  World 
again. 
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fn09^  fojr  U j  l!^9!)up^  ^  ;'^b  jm  near  the  iiote^  an4  fn  fi^ 
iBc/e^ingii^y£tocj|ctj^^^  I  shall  defer  sei^dinff 

war  Pip%»8  itiij  a,ln9U,t  jlfee  21ft;  by  which  t^n^  I  ^E 
jpaye  n^fa^4^c^tv-£ye  J;»€||9;ijities  fpr  !^.  SibbaJl|d^  jj^d 
then  )  cafi  j^end  ajyi  ^n  (^f^  h9X  gf^d  Aifeci  if,  for  you :  thift 
^mllmve,4ilit^e^j)L]p^j^^^  y9U  may  tajce  wjiiatE^ds  wiU 
t^alanceoj^acKipiuit^aj^tihie  remainder  (1 8^pp98e  tiventyr 
^▼e)  (MTf^y  see  ^Uyer^  J^>  j^J*  Sibb{^,d  with  jail  speed : 
for  I  would  not  j^y  ajpy  means  haye  theip  to  ^iss  the  ship 
jthey  are  to  gp  i^.  jT  wi^  you  would  take  the  first  op.« 
portunity  to  see  saj\d  Sibba^d :  fpr  if  the  21st  wiU  not  pe 
fioon  enough  to  sa^  the  sMp^  i^be'^  S^^^  ^^?  ^Q^/  t  ^j^ 
endeavour  jio  send.th^  a  few  days  sooaer.  ^^trj — "^'^ 
you  be  at  hon^e  all  c^istmas  ?  If  so.  I  h^tve  thoufi;bts  ^ 
floeing  Liveraool  at  ^bat  time.    Till  til^en  I  rest^ 

J.  /eOLLfJSB. 


TO  U.  T.  £^4^ 

HaitOit  KJW. 
Hon.  Sim 

I  ^eswfxe  ypy  xemen[ibfjr  ^  sfaxf  ^(fowr 
quondam  cfurpei;^^,  gen^ral^ly  k^wooi  by  i^  ft^^nv?  ofii^ 
Yate-maker;  vbo|ffju^  ^j^jp  ^e^lwire^r^ijive  ^^  ^ 
buU  m  a  bandj  (oWjR^JJay's  ^efj^cei^n)  iij^e^ur;^  h^- 
«d  bea$t  pushes  ipto  R^ard  HiU*s^  ^/^^  9^  SSP^^^S 
wife  ha4  kept  the  chiniyp.ey  ico^ier  JEor  .Sy^i:^  ^fi^9  P/^^ 
60  lame  she  could  hardly  jmave  y^r^t^^l^e  ^<dp  olher  c;^;i:^p]|^- 
es.  But  at  ^e  first  peep  at  tinf^  xp^fgh  a^d  ^stei^n  /Tacf  ^f 
her  impudent  visitor^  she  stari^  up,  leayes  jfe/t  cpjjif^ff^f 
jruns  into  the  parlour  and  shuts  jtj^^  door,  f^  ^¥^4^ 
motion  of  her  limbs  and  spirits  had  a  very  happy  conse- 
quence,  lor.  the  old  woman  was  quite  cured^  aad  never 
died  her  cratches  more  from  that  time  to  this. 
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J  49fflfjt  pjot  3ir,  }^t  jr.9U'B  wncMif  ?fh^t  in^m  W  to 
frSf Wi  W  ^P^^  ^*  thi'  pd^  ^tory.— yjr^ J,  if  ^  truflj 

9pitt^«FS»»P4  rif??!?  fe?4  ftp  a»»'^«^ 

but  for  two  other  obvious  reas^Bf:  |^  /^^ft  j^,  ^  gv^ 

success  of  a  subscription  set  on  foot  by  my  brother  poet, 
Ogden  of  Manchester,  (or  btf  B^tish  lion  roused,  and 
the  other,  your  well  knoum  propensity  to  do  your  old 
acqaaintaincjp  jpjfl  ^  g^A  ypu  (Sfn. 

I  will  make  none  of  my  subscribers  blush  by  making  a 
parade  of  printing  thfijjr  nyMOKsy  before  my  stuff,  as  my 
brother  poet  has  done.  Indeed  the  truth  of  the  matter  is^ 
9^  4^1  ^WR  Pffi^f  ^^  ^^  many  knights,  esquires  and 
gendemen  make  a  grand  appearance,  and  lead^ip  tl^ 
Hancheifster  laoif  with  mi^tv  poufp :  but  tqr  my  part  I 
dp  not  expect  to  see  a  sip^le  knight  in  my  yrhole  list. 
Hqw^v^i  I  h^ye  |pot  2W  in  two  ^eeks  (Og^en^s  were 
al^put  7(}0  ifi  al})  and  a  shilling  frpp  %  col^bler  is  t^e  same 
to  ^  as  one  from  }^\9  grace.  I  wigh  you  ^ealtb^  and 
i^  j^ye  to.  subscribe  myself 

If  obr  mueh  pbligW  w4  m^tf  him- 1^ 

J.  a 


TO  Mil- «M»P.  WfllTARBR, 

Jb%  fo|}a^g  i^  ?  kjf?H?y  Ief|  ^fi^.  ^fufP 
fcf  PflPJBur^  Ple^g  inf  ppdipil  to  hislvt^^j  ]fr^c|i 
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ITEM  I  leave  to  Monsieur  Chruff  my  cousin  german 
four  hur^  volumes  in  folio:  the  first  containing  three 
treatises  on  Humility,  the  second  Gratitude  explained 
and  enforced ;  the  tiiird,  the  Art  or  Mystery  of  Auction- 
eering dissected :  and  the  fourth  Rules  for  Polite  Be- 
haviour :  together  with  the  Art  of  Inditing  Lettera ;  and 
a  new  Method  of  Drawing  BUls,  in  particular  such  as  do 
not  exceed  the  value  of  two  farthings.  All  four  volumes 
being  finely  gilt,  run,  and  rolled— fiUetted  on  the  back 
and  bound  in  genuine  Calf. 


TO  Mb.  H.  WHITAKER, 

HANCHESTBB. 

March  25th^  1768. 
Deak  Sih, 

I  cannot  but  think  my  constitution,  humour, 
or  disposition  is  like  the  weather  at  this  season  of  the 
year ;  and  every  whit  as  variable.  Besides,  I  find  that 
my  pocket  is  a  kind  of  barometer  to  my  fluctuating  dis- 
position: for  as  that  rises  and  falls  so  are  my  whims 
elevated  or  depressed.  For  instance,  when  *tis  well  lined 
with  Crapy  I  &m  ready  to  fly  through  the  air  on  a  broom- 
stick, as  old  women  are  said  to  do  in  times*of  yore,  when 

witchcraft  was  much  in  fashion.    But  when  empty 

• Good  Lord 1  am  as  sluggish as  Balaam's 

ass,  and  as  melancholy,    and  mopish,  as  a  methodist  who 

thinks  he  has  just  swsdlowed  a  legion  of  devils . 

At  present  my  fob's  in  a  good  state  of  health;  and  I 
am  as  alert  as  a  canary-bird  in  fine  weather ;  or  a  Ma«^ 
carony-fop  in  presence  of  his  mistress :  and  I've  been  in 
this  humour  ever  since  Sunday  last,  when  I  had  tho 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  and  my  other  two  friends  at  Mid« 
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dleton:  wherey  and  when  we  concluded  that  my  most 
wonderful  works  should  be  printed  :  so  I  have  been  di- 
gesting, and  indigesting  my  stuff  ever  since;  and  shall 
be  aU  in  a  blue  Maze,  as  it  were,  till  I  have  it  in  some 
man^B  printing  office. 

Yesterday  I  took  the  resolution  to  publish  it  by  sub* 
scription  I  shame  with  the  trade,  as  I  have  printed 

before  in  the  same  manner.     But,   O  necessity ^thou 

spurrest  me  on 1  O  impudence do  thou 

protect  me  !    But  when  did  an  author  blush  ? 

Be  this  as  it  will,  while  it  is  printing  off  I  will  employ 
all  my  friends,  who  are  able  and  willing  to  help  me  in  this 
job  (amongst  whom  I  doubt  neither  your  will,  or  abilities) 
in  procuring  subscriptions.  I  had  not  taken  this  resolu- 
tion six  hours  before  providence  sent  ine  three  subscribe 
ers :  two  of  them  will  put  their  hands  to  the  plough,  and 
collect  subscriptions.  Should  this  scheme  answer,  and 
bring  Etches ^Alas  poor  Timothy 1  what  will  be- 
come of  thee——  ? 

I  am  the  worst  puzzled  to  know  how  the  Brat  must 
be  christened ;  and  am  much  in  the  same  case  with  the 
old  Oliverian  dotard,  who  could  find  no  other  title  to  his 
book  but  Crumbs  qf  contfartfor  chickens  qf  Orace.  And 
to  be  even  with  the  fanatical  rascal,  I  feel  a  strong 
propensity  in  me  to  call  mine.  Bits  and  Snacks  from  7¥m 
Sobbings  Satchel.  Then  again,  I  am  for  calling  it  Tim 
Bobbin's  Bauble  for  Idlers — *  This  not  pleasing  me 
neither,  1  next  put  down  Tim  Bobbin's  Toy-shop  open- 
eA'y  or,  his  Whimsical  Amusements. 

After  all,  I  wish  you  would  stand  Gbdfather  to  the 
bantling  aud  christen  it  yourself,  as  I  do  not  approve  of 
any  one  of  them,  and  cannot  but  compare  myself  to  a 
wood-cock,  flying  in  a  fine  open  avenue,  and  at  last 
hangs  himself  in  a  spider's  web. 

When  the  title  is  fixed  on,  I  will  print  an  ambidexter 
paper  that  shall  serve  for  two  uses :  in  the  upper  part 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


•liiiH  te  |HifH^  iilM  8t  fiind-fiifl,  flifidf  ««<!<>«  (tftilft 
lMblk«(i66  tod  tAe  cbndiiidn6 :  ^  btHet  ikaH  L  Cldiik 
sd  ai  to  h<M  ibirijf  or  fbHy  liiuli^:  iks  tedi  1  ^  tiaak 
fiUdiBra^s6W6rd, 

And  Mrre  for  Figlit  «b4  Dinner  both. 

emab  tOf  imtSfif  1  betfeliy  |>r6nu8e  (fiai  I  ^  fldt  piiB- 
lish  in  C^tfi,  oM^  W  ittb  sii-eei«  of  Askeloii,  the  icil* 

WitneM  my  band  tlM  a^y  aiM!  yfeir  SMi  a!6»¥«  li¥tt(«fb 

TIM  BOBBINi 


TO  Mr.  JOHN  SMiALLEY, 


i 


% 


Mi  U,  1763. 


My  friend  Mr.  G^o.  GTruh^y,  ^  Bolion,  hsA 
ju8tc&tIeA6n  ^6,  Wd  ttlM  me  jrodarg  Bbtli  atie  and 
wilting  W  ^€*te  Me^By  eAdeaf  otiflii^  to  procure  subscri- 
bers to  my  Wliiaisical  Amusemdnts ;  and  cilsoby  vending 
fh6  }^aili{dilei  wh^n  printed,  l  thank  you  and  kind  Pro- 
vidence for  this,  as  1  wanted  such  a  friend  in  Preston ; 
&iid  tfioii^  I  widb  I  had  had  your  correspondence  sooner 
^6t  Hli  b^f t^f  loiJb  ttian  never*  I  also  tkank  you  for  your 
handsome  subdcription*  If  I  mention  other  in  the  newii 
&df  eKiscffi^iKs,  6r  hand  bilte,  who  talte  ih  subscriptions 
or  sell  the  pamphlets,  I  will  take  care  y6u  shall  be  men*> 
tidned.  I  here  send  you  ten  subscription  papers  (alias 
Vai-BidersJ  dot  doubting  but  you^II  put  them  into  such 
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Iian4s»  99  are  most  likely  to  jmrsne  my  iniereffl  by  cofl«A» 
faig  autocriptions.  I  wiH  gh^  you  a  line  wbea  ^e  work 
eomes  oat  odP  the  press  (which  may  be  in  two  months)  thai 
yotimay  send  the  BumBer  wanted  in  your  town  and  its 
environs. 

I  have  no  aequaintanee  \a  tVeston^  except  Mr^Birigga 
wine-met  chanty  to  whom  present  my  oen^liaMats,  and 
an  out-rider  or  two,  not  in  the  least  dotdrtiag  bat  he  will 
interest  himself  a  little  in  fiivour  1^ 

fBff  &c* 

J.  COLUEE. 


TO  Mr.  bob.  WHITAKEB. 

Jan.  1V64, 

Dear  Sir*  - 

I  had  the  news  with  your  note  of  a^McS^Yor 
which  t  thank  you.  I  wonder  that  the  fbt  Wrier  Har* 
graves^  said  nothing  of  the  boii»  which  yon  know  he 
promised  to  callfor  at  Jo.  Pop^lewell's,that  night  we  had 
Fringe  Jenny  and  the  other  lady  at  the  Bull.  I  then  paid 
his  fatness  sixpence  to  bring  it  the  first  journey :  and  I 
have  reason  to  believe  the  cask  has  been  Several  weeks 
on  the  road :  this  vexes  me  not  a  Uttle :  for  I  presume 
you  remember  that  to  induce  him  to  bring  it,  I  told  hiih 
there  was  a  ybirtin  the  box,  that  I  had  but  two  in  the 
whole :  and  ''that  I  was  forced  to  lie  in  bed  whilst  that 
I  had  on  was  washed  and  dried,  whi^h  was  very  trouble- 
some at  this  season  of  the  year.  But  most  carriers  are 
strangers  to  Truth,  and  know  nothing  of  Honesty  when 
they  meet  her  on  the  road. 

I  now  send  you  the  Manchestertonian  poeOs   Roused 
Lion,  which  you  and  the  statioaer  may  peruse  at  leisure^ 

Y  V 
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I  want  to  see  Smollett's  last  voL  as  I  mistrust  my  bro- 
ther rhymer  has  paraphrased  some  parts  of  it.  However 
he  might  do  it  from  the  Chronicles,  &c.  published  weekly. 

I  do  not  approve  of  his  angels  and  geniuses  at  all — ^they 
are  too  much  like  Pope's  sylphs,  Gnomes,  &c.  in  his 
Rape  of  the  Lock ;  which  that  great  poet  took  from  the 
Rosicrucians ;  the  maddest  sect  of  philosophers  (though 
christians)  that  ever  the  world  produced.  They  would 
have  all  the  four  el^nents  to  swarm  with  four  different 
species  of  spirits :  for  instance,  the  fire  with  what  they 
called  salamanders;  the  water  with  nymphs  ;  the  earth 
with  gnomes ;  and  the  air  with  sylphs.  The  gnomes  they 
pretended  delighted  in  nothing  more  than  mischief:  but 
the  sylphs  of  the  air  the  best  natured  spirits  that  ever 
werecreated :  for  the  right  bred  Rosicrucians  could  have 
concubines  of  the  most  beautiful  amongst  them  at  any 
time.  Were  not  these  opinions  of  the  brethren  of  the 
rosy-cross  quite  madness  i  For  my  part  I  think  they 
were  madness-be-devird. 

I  am  an  utter  enemy  to  the  very  notion  of  ghosts  and 
hobgoblins  of  every  kind — .  I  could  never  read  Shake- 
speare's Works  but  once,  and  then  with  vexation ;  because 
of  his  ghosts  and  fairies.  For  I  hate  such  ridiculous 
opinions,  from  the  Witch  of  Endortothe  lastClegg-hall 
boggart;  which  left  this  neighbourhood  soon  after  I 
came  into  it:  by  which  it  should  seem,  these  airy  phan- 
toms hate  me  as  I  hate  them.  Compliments  to  friends 
and  believe  me 

Your*s 

J.  C 
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TO  Mb.  B.  W. 

Feb.  Uth,  1764, 
Dear  Friend^ 

This  is  a  sorrowful  day  to  me— — - 
for  my  Tom  is  come  home  with  the  sorrowful  news,  that 
he  could  but  reach  Middleton  the  last  night  with  poor 
Jenny !  and  that  she  died  there  this  mornings 
Had  she  come  hither  and  made  her  exit,  I  would  have 
buried  her  in  her  well-beloyed  pasture^  the  Wheat-field 
with  a  stone  over  her  and  this  epitaph, 

Here  lies  interrM  both  flesh  and  bone  '^      OBIT 
Tim  Bobhin^B  Jenny  Ctttiurou,  >  Feb.    25. 

Th^  best  mare  srer  rode  upon.  3      1765. 

Tffy  son  came  home  in  a  fright  without  her  hyde ^but 

I  haTO  sent  him  back  again  for  it.  Pray  advise  with 
Adam  Holland — ^Haslam — and  other  virtuososin  the  skins 
of  animals^  whether  I  cannot  have  a  buck-skin  pair  of 
1>reeches  made  of  it.  Perhaps  you  will  think  I'm  off  at 
ih*  side,  or  that  I^m  shak'en  iVom  top  to  toe,  when  I  tell 
you  I  sign  with  tears 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  most  &c. 

T.  B. 

P.  S.  I  have  thoughts  of  getting  my  old  black  coat 
turned  for  mourning  but  am  afraid  hair  shag  will  look 
queerly  inside  outwards.     Pray  advise  with  my  friends 

in  this  weighty  affair  (though  the  C I's  might  do,  if 

it  could  b6  sn\igly  obtained)  and  also  whether  I  should 
not  have  a  brief? 
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TO  THfi  RfiV.  Mb.  ftARTON, 

CURATE   OF  HETWOOB. 

March  21,  1764. 

RlSV.     SiRy 

"Widow  Bnttcrworth,  my  neigU^oar, 
iiaving  receiir^  n  letter  from  you  with  orders  to  pay  the 
ireht  to  Mr.  John  Hamer,  sen.  She  desires  me  to  write 
to  you  ia  fttiswer;  that  she  paid  it  to  the  said  attorney 
the  day  be&re  your  order  catne  to  hand.  She  also  begs 
me  to  lay  before  you  a  few  hints  of  the  treatment  she  has 
received  of  late  from  this  jour  steward,  which  is  of  so  ten- , 
der  a  nature  that  I  ha^  refused  several  times  to  be  con- 
cerned in  it  However,  as  some  facts  are  glaring/  and 
net  at  all  disputed  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  for  the  sake 
of  my  quondam  friend  and  the  distressed  family  he  left 
behind  him  I  now  comply  with  her  request,  relying  on 
jrour  good  nature  and  sense  for  my  excuse. 

She,  and  her  husband  (when  here)  had  always  a  notion 
that  you  promised  him  more  than  once,  that  you  would 
not  raise  the  rent  while  you  were  landlord :  but  as  I  h^ve 
no  certainty  of  this  I  shall  drop  it.  But  then  she  says 
positively  that  her  husband  laid  out  money  in  building, 
and  improving  the  land,  that  neither  her  husband  or  her- 
self hav6  ever  received  any  recompense  for,  tho'  this  was 
promised.  As  to  the  building  in  particular,  the  widow 
says  she  can  produce  the  accounts  what  it  cost,  and  that 
she  hsA  a  promise  that  sUch  money  should  be  allowed  her. 
It  se^QQS  to  me  that  such  promise  was  made  because  I 
Isnow  the  persoas  who  met  to  settle  that  matter,  and  that 
what  ever  jwasjthen  judgedreasonablebythe  pal  ties,  your 
potent  stewani,  has  poaitiyely  denyed  sJlowing  her.  Nay 
lieinterupted  the  ritfcar^i^  and  would  pr<mipt»  and  diisr 
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iate  to  them ;  and  was  so  far  from  complying  with  this 
|>oiiit  of  justice  that  he  has  donanded  three  pounds  of  her 
more  than  was  any  ways  due ;  when  asked  what  this  sum 
was  demanded  for;  he  either  could  uot,  or  would  not 
telL  But  the  neighbours  think  it  was  done  to  frighten 
her,  and  screw  the  money  out  of  her,  that  was  allowed 
by  the  referrees  for  the  building,  &c.  though  that  sum 
BO  allowed,  was  much  short  of  what  was  laid  out. 

Now  sir,  I  presume  you  are  not  acquainted  with  some 
^  these  things  though  matters  of  £nct;  and  that  if  you 
•liad  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  transacted  these 
affairs  yourself,  the  widows  tears  had  been  few^;  and 
reason,  and  Justice  taken  place :  for  certainly  your  attor<- 
ney  steward  has  pulled  the  curse  of  the  widow  and  fa* 
theriess  on  his  own  headf;  and  which  I  shall  not  be  afraid 
%f»  tell  Um  iprtien  opportunity  senres.  I  hope  sir  you'll 
consider  with  candour,  and  excuse  the  warmth^  in  which 
I  writein  favour  (tf  the  widow  and  children  of  my  late 
4eceaaediriend. 

I  am, 

Rev.  Sir, 

With  muflh  req^t, 
J.  C. 


TO  THE  REV.  Ma.  HEAP, 

DORKING. 

April  15fh,  '^^^ 
Bev.  Su, 

My  friend  tb.  WUtaker  has  been  so 
obliging  (according  to  custom)  as  to  shew  me  your  lettor 
«flfae  10th  kst.  in  which  I  see  suohittgen«ou6»  friendly^ 
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nay  brotherly  spirit,  that  I  should  demonstrate  myself  a 
mere  insensible,  if  I  hesitated  a  moment  to  return  you 
my  hearty  thanks. 

ItUnk  myself  particularly  obliged  to  you  for  your  fa- 
vourable opinion  of  the  Diaiect.  As  to  the  new  part,  I 
do  not  like  it  myself;  for  though  the  stories  in  it  are 
matter  of  fact;  yet  as  you  justly  obserrei  they  are  mere 
local  pieces,  and  not  worth  perusing,  except  in  the 
nei^bourhood  where  they  were  acted.  Those  parts  you 
mention  are  certainly  the  best  of  a  bad  sort :  and  let  my 
fricmd  and  countryman  believe  it,  they  should  never  have 
stared  the  world  in  the  face  (though  a  cat  may  look  on  a 
king)  had  not  necessity  shoavt  mehforrud :  and  I  had  no 
military  force  under  my  command  to  lay  the  country  un^ 
der  contribution  any  other  way.  For  betwixt  you  and  me, 
I  know  not  whatelse  to  call  publishing  such  stuff  by  sub  - 
scription. 

Indeed  when  I  had  considered  the  general  turn  of 
men's  heads,  and  that  dunces  are  always  friends  to 
dunces,  but  natural  enemies  to  fine  geniuses,  I  thought 
the  scheme  feasible  enough;  because  the  first  being  a 
great  minority,  might  by  parity  of  reason  prove  my 
friends :  especially  if  I  kept  sense  at  a  distance.  This 
you  know,  sir,  was  very  easy  for  me  to  do :  for  ah, 
lamentable  case !  I  could  not  do  otherwise, 

In  short  the  scheme  has  answerM  my  end,  and  even 
past  expectation  for  I  had  near  three  thousand  subscri- 
bers; which  I  think  are  more  than  any  fat  priest  in  lawn 
sleeves  within  the  dioceses  could  procure  for  a  good 
volume  of  Shake-bags, 

The  last  period  brings  to  my  mind  the  request  you 
make,  that  I  would,  in  future  spare  the  levitical- 
order.  I  grant  this,  in  part,  with  pleasure:  for  I  really 
love,  and  reverence  the  lower  clergy,  in  general.  But 
shall  in  my  turn  be  ingenuous  ;  and  beg  you*ll  give  me 
leave  to  except  the  Pluralist ;  the  superstiHaus  Bigot  i 
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the  NoH'Teiideni'j  and  the  rich  sordid  Priests  of  all  de» 
nominations;  who  carry  such  weak  heads,  and  grovelling^ 
souls^  as  not  to  know  how,  or  dare  not  use,  what  pro- 
Tidence  has  blest  (rather  cursed)  them  with ;  and  are 
always  studying  to  live  hereafter,  I  mean  not  above; 
but  in  grandeur,  and  affluence  below :  for  heaven  comes 
no  oftener  in  their  thoughts,  than  charity  out  of  their 
pockets  > 

These  men  I  can  neither  love  nor  reverence ;  I  have  an 
antipathy  against  them  which  I  cannot  conquer,  at  present 
because  I  think  them  the  pests  of  society ;  and  disgrace- 
ful blots  to  all  religion :  and  were  it  in  my  power  by  scrib- 
bling, painting  them,  or  otherwise;  i  would  send  every 
mothers  son  of  them  packing  after  their  brethren  the 
Jesuits,  to  their  original,  and  most  infallibly  fallible 
Father  the  Pope. 

'Tis  not  the  fault  of  the  laity  if  these  men  are  notreve- 
renc'd  and  esteemed ;  'tis  their  earthly-minded  sdiemes ; 
their  idolizing  riches  and  grandeur;  their  thirst  after 
power;  their  neglecting  and  despising  the  poor,  the  wi- 
dow, and  the  fatherless ;  their  forsaking  their  flocks, 
rehg^on,  virtue,  their  country^s  good,  and  all  to  fawn 
on  the  abandoned  great,  to  gain  high,  and  multiplicity 
of  benefices.  These  are  the  things  that  put  on  their  heads 
scorn,  and  disrespect  from  the  thinking  part  of  the  laity. 
And  it  is  generally  believed  that  every  bishop  who  voted 
for  the  Jews«act,  and  supported  those  matchless  minis- 
terial measures  would  have  turned  Jew  to  have  been 
made  High-Priest;  or  embraced  Mahometism  to  have 
commenced  Grand-Mufti. 

In  short,  they  have  almost  ruined  the  religion  they 
profess :  for  the  commonality  can  soon  smell  out  a  hypo- 
crite; the  eyes  of  their  reason  are  not  now  to  be  hood- 
winked :  nor  are  they  to  be  led  by  their  noses  with  those 
old  fashioned  rings  of  infaUibility,  miracles,  worshipping 
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of  saints  and  martyrs  or  swaUowing  QoA  hi  a  crusty  av 
in  times  of  yore. 

Excuse  this  warm  freedom,  which  points  at  no  particu- 
lar order,  but  at  individuals  of  every  class  of  priests ;: 
and  believe  me  to  be  with  equal  warmth  (but  of  anoflier 
kind)  and  much  respect. 

Rev.  Sir,  &e. 

P.  S.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  have  some  thoughts  of 
coming  into  our  old  neighbourhood,  and  diouldbe  glad 
to  meet  you  at  Rochdale. 


TO  Mb.  H- 

March  28,  I7««w 
Sir, 

I  thank  you  for  yours  of  yesterday  whereiii 
you  mention  the  curacy  of  Unsworth  being  void.  I  beg- 
my  compltmenta  and  thanks  also,  to  your  relation,  for 
mentioning  me  (tho*  perhaps  by  way  of  fun)  for  thatpUce. 

I  have  since  thought  seriously  of  it :  but  was  wo- 

fuUy  gravelled  about  the  method  of  getting  into  the 
sheepfold;  or  if  you  please  into  holy  orders.  However 
I  find  myself  the  true  son  of  a  parson,  and  that  what*» 

bred  in  the  bone  will  never  be  out  of  the  flesh For  I 

verily  believe  I  should  find  it  possible  for  me  to  leave  a 
small  benifice,  for  a  greater,  and  to  think  two,  or  three 
good  fat  livings  better  than  one. 

However  providence  has  lately  pointed  out  to  me  a 
smaU  hole  or  wicket  gate^  thro^  which  I  could  possibly 
creep  in :  in  spight  of  the  great  shepherd  of  our  p^sb ;. 
or  a  testimonial  from  any  three  of  them.  For  the  last 
night  looking  over  some  of  St.  James's  Chronicles,  I 
found  in  that  of  Jan.  last  (10  to  12)  mention  ^-v^e  of  a 
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Oreek  Bishop,  who  this  last  winter,  followed  the  step^ 
of  the  Jewish  High  Priests ;  for  he  made  Priests  of  the 
lowest  of  the  l;>eople,  such  as  bakers,  cheesemongers, 
taylors  &c.  Now  sir,  I  suppose  this  same  Bishop  would 
make  no  hawks  of  metamorphosing  a  mongrel  between  a 
painter  and  a  school-master  into  a  parson,  by  lending  me 
his  shoulders  whilst  I  got  in,  at  the  little  door. 

Pray  put  this  scheme  to  your  friend  and  f ayour  me  with 
his  opinion  of  it:  for  I  utterly  despair  of  creeping  into 
the  sheepfold  any  other  way :  and  tho*  I  should  be  a 
thief  and  a  robber  for  doing  it,  there  are  others  in  the 
parish  might  shake  hands,  and  call  me  brother  parson. 

The  main  obstacle  for  me  getting  in.  fairly  is,  I  cannot 
help  rubbing  down  the  sore  shins  of  a  pluralist,  both  in 
writing  and  painting,  when  opportunity  offers :  and  per* 
baps  your  friend,  and  my  should  be  patron,  may  not  ap- 
prove of  my  droll  pieces  in  this  way.  But  I  here  give  it 
under  my  hand,  that  if  the  curacy  will  allow  it,  I'll  ncTcr 
work  again,  for  I  always  hated  it  from  child-little.  So 
that  I  think  myself  exactly  cut  out  by  nature  to  be  a  true 
shred  of  th^  linen  yestment  of  Aaron. 

Let  your  relation  know  both  my  faults,  and  good  qua- 
lifications, that  there  be  no  mistakes,  «lisputes,  ox  bick- 
erings hereafter. 

Should  my  intended  patron  think  me  made  for  this 
curacy,  and  the  curacy  for  me,  tell  him  I  shall  ever  re- 
main his,  and  your  most  obedient  humble  servant  as  long; 
and  longer  than 

I  am 

TIM  BOBBIN. 


z  z 
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TO  Mb.  hen.  WHITAKER, 

hancbesteb. 

,      Not.  21,  1765. 
I>CAitSni» 

I  had  your  letter  the  last  evening  whieh 
iras  very  wekome  to  me ;  tho*  at  the  same  time  it  ndt  only 
Mrprized,  but  yexed  me  too.  Indeed  I  think  I  shall  fall 
out  with  the  world,  as  I  find  it  grow  worse  and  worse^ 
and  endeavour  to  shake  it  off  like  a  man  who  has  got  too 
mueh  wife :  for  by  your  letter  I  find  it  has  the  lawyer-like 
face  to  say  I  am  dead,  when  I  have  never  had  better 
heaMi  in  my  Hfe ;  and  when  my  head  seldom  aehes  with 
drinking,  or  my  bones  sore  with  felling  off  my  horse ! 

If  the  old  dotterels  were  right,  who  lived  in  times  of 
yore,  when  they  said  the  world  degenerated :  what  wooM 
they  have  said:  had  they  lived  in  these  our  days,  when 
truth  is  forced  to  hide  herself,  and  falsehood  struts  a* 
broad  like  a  flaunting  duchess  ?  Is  it  not  so  when  this 
wicked  world  says  Timothy  is  dead? 

^Sflesh,  sir,  if  Partridge  could  not  make  Bickerstaffe 
believe  hawas  alive,  tliough  Partridge  in  his  almanack 
afiirmed  it ;  nay  that  he  lived  before  Bickerstaffe  afiSrm- 
ed  he  was  dead ;  and  was  also  alive  when  he  wrote  that 
Tatler  which  affirmed  him  dead  as  a  door  nail ;  yet  sure- 
ly sir,  youMl  not  help  the  world  to  play  Bickerstaffe  upon 
me?    Nay  if  you  chance  to  hear  any  one  affirm  it  again, 

tell  such  person  he*s  a  d d  liar :  ilnd  give  me  their 

name  and  place  of  abode,  and  I  will  produce  such  an  ar- 
gument of  my  vitality  as  Partridge  never  dreamed  of; 
i.  e.  a  good  husk  on  the  ear. 

Suppose  7000  wheelbarrow  full  of  lying  devils  bad 
been  jolted  into  the  world,  could  it  have  been  worse  than^ 
it  is,  when  it  affirms  Tim.  Bobbin  is  dead  ?  Or  do  you 
think  the  court  art  of  lying  is  got  so  far  northward  and 
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that  because  the  /it^aJid  Oie^  help  one  another,  we  Lan- 
cashire folk  must  do  so  too  ?  If  his  M — —and  his  G^ n 

rib  jolt  it  between  London  and  Richmond,  and  Rich- 
niond  and  Loudon,  :uust  you  and  I  get  hobby  horses, 
and  our  wives  dolls  and  jaunt  it  between  Manchester  and 
Milurow  without  considering  what  we  owe,  and  whether 
our  scarvants  and  children  have  bread  sufficient,  and 
•cloaths  to  keep  them  warm  ? 

I  say  if  the  court  play  the  devil  on  two  sticks,  we  are 
jdot  obliged  to  turn  moukies,  and  mimic  their  follies,  and 
knavery.  For  my  part  I  am  so  sick  of  our  court  politics  ; 
their  bribing ;  masquerading,  &c.  and  of  the' weekly  pa- 
|)ers  stuffed  with  frolieks ;  that  if  they  continue  to  be  thus 
FreiUihified  and  wear  long  pigtails,  IMl  dip  my  hair  like 
4UI  Oliverian  round  head :  If  their  hats  have  three  oor- 
aners,  nune  shall  have  two,  or  else  four.  If  they  live  on 
coffee,  tea,  turtle  and  claret,  I  will  live  on  beef  and 
ale.  Nay  if  they  are  determined  to  strut  like  paper  ruffled 
Frenchmen;  FU  een  turn  merry-andrew  and  learn  to 
walk  on  my  hands  with  my  heels  upwards:  for  I  am  sa- 
iti^fyed  that  if  I  can  go  on  contrary  to  these  caterpillars 
of  the  nation  I  shall  stand  a  good  chance  to  be  right* 

But  I  find  I  am  got  unwittingly  into  the  dominions  of 
Cloacina,  and  am  irritated  with  the  smell  of  these  stink- 
ing regions :  but  dear  friend,  think  me  a  welchman  if  you 
please,  and  that  I  hate  to  be  vexed;  so  as  youMl  tliiuk 
me  too  great  a  dainty  for  the  worms  at  present.  For.as- 
sure  yourself,  I  will  neither  run,  ride  or  battle  it  with 
death;  who,  as  I  hear,  is  but  a  scrubby  rascal,  and  an 
utter  stranger  to  me :  so  I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
scoundrel  so  long  as  I  can  blow. 

As  to  the  devil  and  methodist  priest,!  own  I  have  been 
pretty  much  with  tliem  of  late,  and  that  you  liave  reason 
to  believe  I  keep  bad  company:  but  let  me  tell  you,  I 
prefer  them  to  the  grim  tyke  before  mentioned.  For  liark 
you  sir,  why  should  i  be  behind  any  parson  wliatsoever  ? 
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for  ihey  haTe  made  a  stalking  liorse  of  the  deyil,  and  got 
money  by  him  for  thousands  of  years :  and  why  cannot  I 
get  a  little  rhino  by  painting  this  agreeable  couple  on  tite 
same  cloth  ?  Indeed  these  punch-like  puppets  the  Me- 
thodists, have  improTed  on  the  old  scheme :  for  they 
have  not  only  made  a  stalking  horse  of  him,  but  a  danc- 
ing bear:  for  they  can  put  a  ring  into  his  nose,  lead  him 
about,  and  bait  him  at  pie  asure.    Nay,  1  think  they  a* 

buse  his  devilship ;  for  they  make  a  cur- dog  of  him : 

and  can  set  him  upon  (or  even  into)  you  with  whoop,  and 
and  bring  him  off  with  a  whistle.  Witness,  Wesley's 
Journals. 

Now  sir  if  all  parsons  can  squeeze  money  out  of  him^ 
why  may  not  I?  For,  in  my  opinion,  our  trade  requires 
as  many  brains  as  theirs;  especially  these  last  upstart 
devil  whippers. 

By  the  time  you  have  got  thus  far,  I  hope  you  are  con- 
vinced that  Tim  is  still  in  the  land  of  the  living.  Pray 
my  compliments  to  all  friends,  and  tell  them  so :  and  that 
I  can  truly  say  of  myself  what  show-men  say  of  their 
^wooden  puppets;  aU  alive,  all  alive,  gentlemen  I  and 
whilst  so  shall  certainly  remain 

Pear   Sir,  &c. 

TIM  BOBBIN, 


TO  Mr.  H.  WHITAKER, 

MAMjCHEST£R« 

Dec.  1766. 

Dear  Sir^ 

1  am  now  returned  from  my  journey  to 
York  which  has  been  so  expensive  to  me,  and  so  very 
irksome  in  thosjs  ^superabundant  ^charges  of  chamber^ 
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maids,  ostlers,  boot-jacks,  &c.  that  I  will  oeTer  traTel  sd 
far  again  in  the  shape  of  a  quarter  gentleman  whilst  my 
name^s  Tim.    « 

The  Devil  scratch  both  the  bitch  Fortune,  and  the 
chamber-maids  too,  say  I,  who  are  all  blind  alike  ;  For* 
tune,  for  not  giving  me  an  estate,  and  these  voracious 
cannibals,  for  expecting  as  much  from  me  as  if  I  had  two 
thousand  a  year. 

If  ever  necessity  drives  me  with  a  cat-of-nine-tails  a 
«core  of  miles  from  home  again,  I'll  fit  these  Antropophagi 
all  aUke.  I'll  go  in  an  old  painting-coat ;  my  waistcoat 
shining  with,  and  stinking  of  Knseed  oil ;  a  lime-lad's 
hat,  hooped  round  the  crown  with  whip-cord ;  in  which  I 
will  stick  a  lock  of  wool,  or  a  harems  scut,  ray  shoes  dirty, 
my  knees  appearing  through  my  stockings  as  though  I 
was  a  methodist,  and  g^t  my  living  with  praying.  I  will 
sit  by  the  kitchen-fire  ;  an  ashen  plant  shall  support  my 
hands,  which  shall  make  a  cushion  for  cheek ;  my  eyes 
shall  move  like  those  in  a  clock,  or  as  punch  moves  his 
when  he  first  views  his  audience. 

By  this  method  I  can  have  diversion ;  cheat  the  whores 
and  rogues,  and  save  money  ;  not  that  I  ever  valued,  or 
worshipped  this  god  of  fools  ;  but  the  world  is  so  extra- 
vagantly whimsical,  that  one  or  another  is  continually 
demanding  it  of  me ;  as  though  I  had  the  mines  of  Potosi 
at  command,  dr  that  my  pockets  were  like  the  widow's 
cruse.  Nay,  forsooth,  they'll  have  it  too ;  or  they  will 
make  a  scullion  of  me  at  the  great  houseof  John  of  Gaunt. 
This  you  know,  though  I  have  no  aversion  to  whims, 
might  possibly  rwse  a  sour  humour  in  my  stomach  and 
give  me  the  heart-burning,  or  edge  my  teeth  to  that  de- 
gree,  that  I  should  not  be  able  to  eat  roast-beef,  goos^- 
pies,  or  custards,  at  a  Christmas  ;  or  drink  punch  and 
ale,  as  now,  when  I  sway  the  birchen  sceptre  at  MUnrow. 

York  is  surprisingly  altered  within  these  few  years. 
fFhea  I  and  the  young  squire  my  son,  watered  at  Miokle* 
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gate-bar  (huUt  by  the  Aomans)  we  were  Tastljr  pleased 
with  the  unexpected  ^rand  appearance  of  the  lamps  ; 
fixed  in  regular  order,  and  at  every  door  one ;  which 
looked  as  beautiful  as  when  you  look  at  a  brajich  of  can- 
dles through  a  multiplying-glass. 

The  streets  are  very  clean,  and  the  pavements  excellent 
Handsome  new  buildings  raise  their  heads,  and  seem  to 
look  down  with  scorn  on  their  old  neigbours ;  just  as  your 
Mancbestertonian  great  fortunes  look  on  a  ruddy  milk- 
maid under  her  paiL  In  short, the  wJhole  city  is  reviving ; 
nnd  may  be  compared  to  anoldnaan  whose  quondam  bald- 
pate  begins  to  be  filled  with  beautiful  curled )iair,  .and  his 
hollow  jaws  filled  with  a  set  pf  iyory  grinders. 

Notwithstanding  this  half  resuirection  of  the  town,  the 
taste  of  the  Yorkists  seems  quite  antique,  and  very  whim- 
sical in  some  things.  In  Liverpool  they  are  fond  of  par- 
rots ;  but  these  p.eople  for  want  of  them,  have  taken  a 
liking  to  their  own  country  fowls,  and  keep  magpies. 
They  have  what  I  may  call  chicken  pens  forthem  in  their 
kitchens  ;  and  teach  them  or  cause  them  to  be  taught  the 
art  of  speaking.  The  airs  of  these  birds  in  their  cages, 
are  mighty  brisk,  and  resemble  your  Jemmy  Fribbles : 
but  their  tones  are  as  gross  as  an  Alderman^s,  or  any 
poll  from  Hindostan.  They  can.  whistle  also!  But 
whether  with  the  mouth>no^.e,  or  backwards^  I  really  can- 
not tell.  Neither  could  I  see  how  they  screwed  up  the 
mouth,  nose^  or  arse  in  the  aipt  of  whistling,  though  I 
waited  on  one  a  good  while  to  be  satisfied ;  but  whistle 
they  did,  and  loud  too :  though  I  confess  not  with  that 
melody  of  the  ouzel,  whidi  so  surprised  one  of  your 
neighbouring  Justices  in  times  of  yore ;  who  would  needs 
commit  him  to  the  bouse  of  correction,  for  whistling  of  a 
Sunday,  and  breaking  the  sabba^. 

They  have  twenty -two  churches  in  York,  besides  their 
noble  Minster :  how  they  are  filled  on  a  Sunday  I  cannot 
tell,  but  I  suppose  Uke  a  country  c;bftpel  in  a  forenoon* 
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The  churches,  in  general,  appear  venerable  with  age;  in 
particular  one  which  they  call  the  Mother-Church :  not  I 
suppoee  that  the  Minster  and  ail  the  rest  were  brought 
out  of  its  belly,  but,  that  it  is  the  oldest.  Indeed  it  is  of 
so  odd  a  construction^  ttiat  it  might  well  be  the  unlicked 
embrio  of  some  gothic  architect. 

Ruins  of  old  walb  appear  all  round  the  city;  and  cast 
np'banks  and  little  hills :  some  of  whidi  retain  the  name 
of  Severus's  lulls  to  this  day.  But  alas  the  different 
scenes  threw  me  into  a  melancholy  I  scarce  knew  why. 
One  reason  was,  I  did  not  know  what  the  diflferent  ruins 
had  been,  having  never  seen  Dr.  Drake's  History  of 
York,  which  should  be  read  before  a  person  views  the 
ruins  of  this  ancient  city. 

It  seems  to  have  been  either  a  very  holy,  or  a  very  hy 
pocritical  place  once — :  for  there  are  vestiges  of  abbies, 
monastries,  priories,  and  nunneries  without  end.  But 
most  of  their  subterranean  vaults,  or  cellars  that  remain 
are  turned  into  receptacle  (  for  more  r«fined  and  spiritual 
things  than  fiat  monks,  and  barefboted  friars  were  ever 
deemed  to  be,  being  generaly  filled  with  wine,  brandy, 
rum,  &c. 

There  are  abundance  of  ladies  in  this  town,  as  Lady 
Lawson,  Lady  Thompson,  &c.  for  you  must  know  they 
make  a  span  new  lady  every  year,  not  of  a  lump  of  clay, 
or  of  a  rib  as  in  old  time ;  but  of  fine,  ffoft,  warm,  deli- 
cate flesh  and  blood  ;  who  retain  th^  title  durante  vitoe. 
They  are  created  thus,  by  lyingb^tweenthe  identic  sheets 
with  the  Lord  Mayor,  though  he  poor  man  is  forced  to 
return,  to  his  primitive  function  attheyeu^'s  end,  and  sell 
tobacco,  raisins,  or  treacle;  or  linen  cloth  and  ribbands 
at  so  much  a  yard,  and  is  plain  Mr.  G^rocer  again. 

They  have  also  their  Aldermen  as  in  London  ;  and  I 
perceive  cast  pretty  much  in  the  same  mould.  One  of 
them  hight  Thompson,  turned  away  his  husbandman  be- 
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cause  the  hedge  he  had  made  would  not  turn  water,  bat 
went  through  and  took  part  of  the  bank  away. 

The  same  magistrate  having  a  ladder  stolen,  the  note 
he  drew  up  for  tlie  bell-man  began,  Stolen  or  strayed, 
a  Ladder,  from  Alderman  Thong^on^s  Stable,  or  Back'- 
side^  of  13  Staves  and  apiece,  Sfe. 

There  is  also  an  Alderman  at  this  time  in  York  (I 
think  they  call  him  Bowes)  who  about  a  fortnight  ago^ 
walking  in  the  street,  was  applied  toby  a  lady  of  pleasure 
for  leave  to  stay  a  few  weeks  in  the  town^  The  good 
Alderman  gave  her  leave  for  a  fortnight  only.  She  not 
thinking  this  long  enough  told  his  worship  flatly,  she 

would  not  go  so  soon.    No !  says  he,  then  you  shall 

not  stay  at  all.  I  will  do  just  what  I  please  for  that.  You 
shall  not  you  impudent  bitch,  says  he.     I  will,  you  poc- 

kified  rogue  said  madam. On  which  he  claps  his  hand 

on  her  breast  and  pushes  her  from  him .Now  she 

being  a  lusty  jade,  clasps  her  arms  round  the  Alderman's 
middle,  laid  her  down  on  her  back  in  the  street,  and 
pulled  him  fairly  upoi;iher,  then  lifting  up  her  heels  gets 
them  across  the  Alderman's  hams,  and  so  held  him  till 
the  crowd  had  gathered  about  them :  but  with  more 
laughing  and  shouting  than  ever  was  seen  w  heard  in  a 
Roman  theatre  over  a  couple  of  gladiators. 

There  was  also  the  last  week  in  the  city  a  German 
Jew,  particularly  famous  for  his  dexterity  in  the  art  of 
legerdemain :  it  happened  that  the  same  Alderman  with 
others,  was  standing  at  the  door  of  a  bookseller's  shop, 
when  it  happened  the  Juggler  went  by.  Ho— you  fel- 
low, says  ttie  Alderman,  they  say  you  are  a  Conjurer — 
JVo,  no — me  no  conjure — :  me  bede  gret  quick  Legerde-^ 
main  man.  But  they  tell  me  you  are  ;  and  that  you  can 
tell  all  things,  and  do  every  thing — .  No,  no;  me  dode 
vinesleethond — me  deceive  de  eye \  menoconjure,no,uo — 
me  do  deceive  nnd  doing  de  ting,  quicky  quick,  quick,  but 
me  no  conjure.    Well,  weU,  but  you  fellow,  ITl  try  you 
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in  your  cheating  way  for  once*^;  Can  you  tell  me  how 
much  money  I  have  in  my  pockets  ?  Yesy  yes,  me  do  dot 
vervel — :  butdemyau  count  ii  Jirstf  if  you  pie;  ant  you 
mo  cheat  me.  That  I'll  do,  saya  his  worship.  Then 
turning  to  a  pillar  id  the  street  he  counts  the  money  into 
his  hat,  and  clasping  it  close  with  both  hands,  now  says 
he,  tell  me  what  money  I  have  in  my  pocket  ?  Me  vUdo 
doty  but  den  you  be  honest  an  tell  me  de  tru — .  Yes,  yes, 
that  VU  do  'y  and  do  you  speak  out  without  quibbling — • 
Yes  me  speak  out  ant  tellyou  de  tru  too  ;  vor  you  hav  no 
money  in  your  pocket.  This  raised  a  loud  laugh  ;  and 
whilst  the  Alderman  stared  about  him  'to  see  what  they 
laughed  at,  the  Juggler  slipped  away. 

The  same  Juggler  standingin  a  shop  door  with  several 
others,  there  chanced  to  go  by  a  woman,  crying  hot  pies; 
herCf  you  womaUy  vid  de  hot  pkj  said  the  Juggler,  ffive 
me  von  pie.  Yes  sir,  and  gave  him  one.  Vai  me  give 
you  vor  die  f  Twopence,  says  she,  dere  den ;  dere  be  your 
tgvopencewrii.  Whilst  she  was  covering  her  pies,  and 
staring  at  him,  he  broke  into  his  own,  and  pulls  out  a 
guinea.  Hey/  says  the  Juggler,  disbe  good  pie;  de 
oheap  pie  indeed  I  tne buydenoderpie  <ffyou.  The  wo- 
man  hesitated  a  little  at  selling  another ;  but  however  did 
k,  but  still  kept  her  eyes  on  him.  whilst  he  breaks  into 
the  second  pie,  and  pulls  out  a  thirty-six  ^hilKi]^  piece. 
Heyday!  says  he,  die  be  de  gooder  cheap  pie  indeed  !  dis 
be  de  vondetful  pie  in  all  de  vorld  !  me  buy  mmre  your 
pie :  me  buy  cM  de  pie  you  hav  sell.  But  the  woman 
turned  herself  hastily  from  him,  and  would  sell  him  no 
more  ;  but  slipping  into  a  comer,  she  took  off  all  the  pye- 
lids  and  sought  them  thoroughly:  but  alas,  no  guineas ! 
.no  thirty-six  shilling  pieces  could  be  found  :  so  the  poor 
woman  cried — ;  the  mob  laughed,  and  the  scene  ended. 

Methinks  I  hear  you  say,  and  it  Js  time  to  end  your 
long  letter,  friend  TYnt.  True  sir,  but  it  is  customary  M 
%ag  letters  with  compliments,.  &c.  so  to  be  a  cuck<^ 
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amongst  cnkows,  I  idsh  you  good  beef  and  pudding,  fine 
ale,  orfiriendBudworth^s  puBcfa,  a  warm  room,  a  good 
fire,  a  clean  pipe,  and  agreeable  company.    If  all  these 
&U  short  of  your  desires^  wish  things  for  yourself,  and 
giye  them  to 

Dear  sir, 

Your  most  &c. 

T.  B. 


TO  Mr.  TIM  BOBBIN. 

Manchester,  Jan.  SO,  1767. 
8ia, 

CoMiNo  into  Rochdale  the  Slat  current,  and 
finding  it  very  imprudenttopass  the  hills  into  Yorkshire 
that  evening,  because  of  the  deep  snow,  I  determined  to 
light  at  the  Union  Flagg;-  Standing  in  the  door,  (it  be^ 
ing  duskish)  I  saw  a  man  putting  a  paper  on  the  cross, 
when  he  was  gone  I  had  the  curiosity  to  borrow  a  lantern 
of  the  jolly  landlord  to  view  ihe  contents :  which  having 
done,  I  concluded  it  to  be  a  satirical  joke  on  some  rich 
miser  in  your  neighbourhood. 

This  reflection  induced  me  to  pull  it  off  the  stone  pillar, 
and  put  it  into  my  pocket-book,  a  copy  of  which  I  now 
enclose  you.  There  are  two  things  in  it  I  do  not  under- 
stand ;  one  is  in  the  first  charity,  tiius,  F s,  the  other 

are  the  figures  at  the  last,  which  though  enigmatical  may 
perhaps  stand  for  his  name.  These  I  shall  beg  your 
opinion  of  when  I  see  you  here.    You  shall  know  me  by 

this  sign ;  I  will  lay  my  right  hand  on  four  left  shool-t 

der,  and  in  a  hoarse  voice  tell  yon 

I  am, 

Nkholaa  Noodkpate^ 
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COPT. 

To  the  Poor  of  this  Tonm^  and  Parish  qfy 
Rochdale,  in  the  HundrMqfSaffard.  } 
That  is  to  say — ^to  those,  like,  who  have  not  at  present^ 
or.  ever  had,  any  Relief  from  their  respective  Townships. 

WHEREAS  to  relieve  the  poor  is  an  obligation,  like 
as  it  were,  which  lies  on  the  rich ;  and  more  especially  at 
this  time,  like;  when  the  high  price  of  oat-cakes,  seawl, 
and  other  geer,  or  eating-stuff,  as  it  were,  lies  so  heavy 
upon  *em :  and  this  weight  being  still  iaade4ieavier  by 
the  low  wages  given  by  a  parcel  of  varlets :  that  is  to  say, 
by  the  full-fed  proud  master  piece-makers :  and  the  snow 
wiiich  now  lies  in  such  huge  drifts  that  many  honest  poor 
people  are  danmed,that  is  to  say,  made  up,  like  as  it  wer^ 
in  old  rotten  cotes, withoutbteadtoeat,or  fire  to  keep  them 
warm.     Besides  many  are  sick,  at  the  same  timelike. 

And  likewise  as^it  is  a  duty,  as  it  were,  to  follow  the 
laudable  practice  of  some  well-under-put  neighbouring 
gentlemen  and  others ;  that  is  to  say^  those  mentioned  in 
the  newspapers:  and  likewise  pricked  on,  as  it  were,  by 
one  who  signs,  that  is  to  say^  writes  Iiisname  OhremeSy  in 
Harrop^s  last  paper* 

Now,  I  say,  considering  the  aforesaid  premises,  and 
of  every  part  and  portion  thereof,  both  jointly  and  sepa- 
rately /  do  hereby  tffhe  notice^ 

That  I  will  (out  of  my  well  known  charity, 
and  tender  affection  for  the  poor ;  that  is  like 
such  as  are  above-mentioned)  OIVE  to  each 
honest  house-keeper^  within  this  parish,  as 
much  money,  as  he, or  they  might  get  in  the 
looms,  or  otiierwise  in  the  sione  time  they  may 
«pendin  coming  to  my  house  at  F — s :  whicli 
at  an  average,  I   guess   will  be  about  three 


pence  worse  than.. 
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Item.  I  will  bestow  on  hiin>  )ier,«r  (hem  so 
qualified,  and  to  each  person  in  such  family 
one  good  wheaten  loaf  weighing  eight  ounces. 
Provided  he,  or  they  do  not  knock  at  my  door 
or  other  ways  disturb  me.  One  who  neyer 
went  over  any  of  my  fences,  hedges,  or  ditches, 
by  hunting  or  otherwise ;  one  who  never  was 
drunk,  or  eat  of  a  goose,  or  minced  pie  :  which 
may  amount  to,  or  near  it,  like 

Item.  I  will  give  to  every  poor  person  so 
qualified,  17  pounds  of  good  beef,  when  I  feed 
an  ox  to  fill  the  bellies  of  the  poor :  that  is  to 
say,  or  kill  one  for  that  purpose 

Item.  As  it  will  be  danger  lus  like  to  tfarfr 
health,  a»  it  were,  by  reason  of  the  great  cold^ 
for  the  overseers  of  the  highwaysj^  with  other 
able  and  willing  inhabitants,  to  open  the  roads 
at  the  towns  cost,  (the  which  I  have  forbid)  so 
as  the  poor  may  procure  coals  for  firing.  I  will 
seni  gratis  to  each  such  poor  family  five  loads 
of  coal  of  two  baskets  each  (provided  the  roads 
are  not  opened  at  the  turnpike's  cost)  as  soon 
as  my  shoulder  is  better  ;  my  cart-wheels 
greased^  my  horse  geers  repaired  like,  and  my 
horse  heels  cured  oHh'  scratches..^. 

Item.  I  will  also  give  free  leave  for  any  of 
the  aforesaid  poor  fanHlies  who  has  a  cow,  to 
pht  her  into  my  summer  pasture  (and  eke  into 
my  eddish  at  t  lie  «^son)  forthenextseven  years 
to  come.  Provided  such  cow  be  i|ot  too  large, 
or  does  not  pull  up  too  much  grilss  with  her 
rough  tongue;,  and  also  that  tliey  pay  me  be- 
fore they  take  ibeqa  away  forty  shillings  for 
the  summer  gate.,  and  four  shillings  a  week 
for  the  eddish ;  any  thing  befoire-mentioned 
lo  the  contrary  notwithstanding „ 
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Item.  I  "^ill  $ive  unto  the  poorest  bald 
Sieaded  tailor  in  this  parish,  qualified  as  above 
said  (be  shewing  me  such  his  bald  pate)niy  old 
brownish,  whitish,  yellowish  wig:  in  which  I 
have  done  such  upright  justice  for  above 
thirty  years  now  kstpast:  and  in  which  I  ran 
^way,  in  that  terrible^aad  ncTer^to-be-forgot- 
iien  year  1745 ^ .^^m.. 

Item.  I  will  give  unto  sudi  ^guardless^  and 
graceless  poor  women  who  have  had  three 
children  each,  but  never  a  husband,  two  old 
rusty  padlocks,  bought  by  one  of  my  venerable 
ancestors  about  die  time  of  the  batUe  of  Flod- 
den  field :  and  such  as  I  put  on  my  strong  oak 
chests ;  the  one  to  lock  up  her  mouth,  and  the 
x>ther  to  secure  her  tail,  to  prevent  them  from 
Jbeing  any  more  chargeable  to  the  parish 

Item.  And  to  such  women  as  have  but  had 
two  such  children,  but  no  husband,  one  lock 
each ;  as  supposing  like  virfaen  it  is  duly,  and 
properly  placed,  and  as  it  were  kept  on  the 
upper  orifice  the  other  would  need  none 

These  two  last  charities  I  bestow,  as  think- 
ing them  of  the  greatest  utility  and  as  the 
^cheapest,  and  wheemest  way  to  a  reformation 
as  it  were,  and  worth  about 

Item^  I  will  give  diudng  all  this  sharp  un- 
reasonable weather,  alltheofialof  beef,  mut* 
ton  and  veal ;  and  likewise  all  the  good  ale  left 
in  my  blue  and  white  stone  jugs,  or  pitchers, 
as  it  were,  after  my  man*  servants  |uid  maid- 
servant have  dined,  like  unto  such  poor  person 
as  first  -shall  enter  my  house,  without  knock- 
ing, speaking,  or  ma^g  any  noise,  least  it 
should  disturb  my  dosing.  This,  oh  an  average 
jnay  be  worth,  like ^...^ -.. ....m 
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Lastly  I  recommend  these  my  diaritieS)  .las 
<M>pie8|  or  patterns  as  it  were,  to  the  rest  of  the 
gentlemen  in  the  hnndred  of  Salford,  hoping, 
and  thinking,  like,  that  they  will  not  come 
much  behind  me  in  so  charitable  a  work ;  and 
then  they  may  follow  me  also  in  committing 
the  rest  of  their  wealth  in  safety  to  their  oaken 
ehests,  and  iron  boxes,  without  fearinga  mob. 
Or  which  may  be  as  good  like,  or  better  as  it 
were,  in  laying  it  out  in  good  and  sufficient 
Land  security. 

To  all  which  I  do  hereby  agree,  and  will  fulfil ;  and  to 
testify  it,  I  do  hereto  put  my  hand  and  seal,  this  21st 
day  of  January,  1767. 


0  |0 


TO  Mr.  B.  W. 

Leeds  Dec.  20,  1767. 
Dear  Sir, 

It  seems  pretty  much  of  late,  to  be  my 
fortune  to  be  haunted  by  wild  creatures  (excuse  one  pun) 
for  I  am  now  at  the  Red  Bear  in  Leeds  j  and  I  lay  the 
last  night  at  the  White  Lion  in  Halifax.  I  was  sadly 
plagued  in  this*  last  town  with  great,  thumping,  gaping 
and  staring  Yorkshire-men  who  were  often  trending  on 
my  great  shoe  in  which  you  know  I  always  put  my  soro 
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toe.  I  was  on  the  pmnt  of  quarreliiig^  with  one  of  them 
for  setting  his  greet  strong  boot  on  my  slender  pump.  In- 
deed I  find  it  Tory  inconirenient  for  my  s<Mre  toe,  when 

my  great  shoe  takes  ap  near  one  half  of  tha  street , 

but  so  it  is ;  tho'  at  the  same  time  I  think  the  sick,  and 
lame  should  stay  at  home* 

Pray  my  obsequious  duty  to  my  Sovereign  Lord,  and 
Master  at  liome;  and  tell  her  I  sold  to  a  gentleman  (whoi 
I  met  with  in  Halififia)  the  following  pictures  t 

Hob  and  Ibe  Cluack-doctor, L  la  0- 

The  Pluralist, .^ 0  16  0 

The  Stayinaker, ^.^ 0  15  0 

DoctorHtera  and  Doctor  Squuituiii,M.....0  10  0 

.£3  10  0 

I  have  this  money  in  my  pocket,  and  wish  my  master 
had  it,  instead  of  me;  as  I  think  I  haye  enough  besides* 
Pray  take  some  method  to  let  Bfr.  Mills  know  what  pic-* 
tures  I  have  sold;  that  he  may  not  sell  them  again,  and 
desire  him  to  pack  the  above  mentioned  safely,  and 
send  them  to  Mr.  Bolton  in  Armin. 

I  am  tired,  and  poor  Jenny  almost  blind^  with  the 
epidemical  diseaseamong  horses.  I'll  stay  all  night  where 
I  am.  Tomorrow  I  intend  lying  in  York :  after  that  time 
I  know  not  what  will  become  of  me.  * 

I  think  I  could  coop  up  all  the  souls  I  have  met  with 
in  Yorkshire,  in  a  nut-shell  as  the  artist  did  Homer's 
Illiads——— not  one  subscriber;  except  that  great  soul 
who  bought  the  pictures. 

I  expected  a  letter  from  the  engraTer  Bottomley  be- 
fore I  left  home,  if  my  Duchess  receives  any,  let  me 
know  its  contents  Direct  for  me  at  Newcastle 

upon  Tyne.  My  little  great  toe  is  easy  at  present,  the* 
I  havenot  doctored  it  yet.  Tell  my  Duchess  to  send  Mr. 
Mills  a  S|)iude*hill  fight  to  go  along  with  the  pictures  the 
very  jGurst  opportunity. 
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I  beg  my  humUe  serTice  to  Metsrs.  Townley,  ten^aod 
jun.  ^mpliments  to  all  friends,  fnd  belieTe  it  if  I  say 

I  am 

Sir,  &e. 


TO  Mr.  ROfi.  WHITAKEB. 

Newcastle,  Dec.  25, 1767* 

OlD^  FftlEND, 

I  writ  to  you  from  Leeds  on  Sunday  last, 
hoping  to  find'yeur  answer  here,  but  have  not  met  with 
that  satisfaction.  I  left  Leeds  about  nin^  on  Monday 
morning  (Bro.  Thomas  Clay  coming  luckily  half  an  hour 
before  I  set  off)  and  got  to  Yorii  before  dark  ;  though  I 
alighted  at  the  gallows  (Lord  bless  us)  io  draw  an  old 
statue  which  stands  up  a  lane  jusi  opposite  them  ;  and 
about  sisL  roods  distant  from  those  terrible  wooden  *posts.* 
I'his  statue  has  the  common  appellation  of  old  Hob^  land 
my  friends  in  York,  and  their  historian  old  Qenty  aUcon^ 
elude  he  was  a  Knight  Templer  of  the  Ross  family.  But 
on  shewing  my  son  the  draught  and  arms  hanging  on  his 
left  arm  (which  are  Oules,  three  Water  B(ntgets  Argent) 
he  said  he  took  it  to  represent  a  Knight  Hospitaller,  and 
that  the  arms  belonged  to  the  family  of  Roos  or  Rouse, 
However  the  earring  was  in  a  good  taste^  considering 
when  it  was  done ;  but  time  who  mangles  every  thing 
had  knocked  off  poor  IToi'^  nose,  and  lamed  both  his  feet^ 
at  which  I  shook  my  head,  butlcept  silence ;  for  nobody 
was  by  but  Hob  to  hear  my  complaint,  and  he,  poor  fel- 
low through  age  was  grown  as  deaf  as  a  doornail. 

These  Knight  Templers",  were  instituted  by  Baldwin, 
the  fourth  king  of  Jerusalem,  1119;  and  their  office  was 
to  defend  the  Temple,  the  Sepulchre,  and  entertain,  und 
conduct  the  foolish  pilgrims  who  visited  those  pajts.  Vf 
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the  folly  of  those  times,  and  the  coiiniiig  knaYery  of 
priests,  they  grew  so  iic}k,  that  .the  order  possessed  in 
Europe  1600(V  lordships  besides  many  other  lands.  These 
large  [kMsessions  made  theni*  in  general  very  dissolute; 
which  gave  Philip  the  fair,  kiog  of  France,  our  Edward 
the  second,  his  sop  ill  law,  and  the  Pope,  a  handle  to  seize 
all  their  estates,  and  dissolve  the  order.  Nay  Philip  not 
content,  with  that,  burnt  57  knights,  their  Grand  Master 
being  one  of  them.  Some  of  their  lands  wer^  given 
afterwards  to  the  Knights  Hospitallers,  from  whom  sprung 
the  Knights  of  Rhodes,  who  held  that  Island  about  200 
years.  But  Solyman  sent  them  packing;  and  the  Em- 
peror Charles  fifth  gave  them  Malta,  where  the  rogues 
continue  to  this  day. 

I  repeat  it  like  a  bubbling  pi^on  that  I  got  into  York 
in  good  time.  The  person  I  would  first  speak  to,  was 
my  friend  |ifr.  Atkinson;  who  (excuse  vanity)  jumped 
for  Joy  on  seeing  me.  He  conducted  me  to  a  good  inn ; 
seat  billets,  or  cards,  immediately  to  such  as  would  be 
agreeable  company  to  us,  and  ordered  a  supper  at  my 
ma.  There  were  present  his  Orace  the  Duke  of  Milnrow; 
my  friend  Atkinson,  carver  and  projector ;  Mon.  Boutatts^ 
a  good  portrait  and  history  painter,  a  Fleming;  Mon. 
Vanderhagen,  a  Dutchman,  an  excellent  carver  and 
mpdeUer :  Mr.  Rus«el,  writing-master ;  Mr.  Hindley,  a 
noted  mechanic  and  clock-maker,  and  a  merry  captain. 

These  were  a  set  of  the  best  natured  mortals  I  eter 
passed  an  hour  with  since  my  name  was  Thn.  I  need  not 
tell  you  how  we  spent  the  evening ;  but  happening  to 
shew  them  my  Battle  of  the  Flying  Dragon,  they  made 
me  read  it  twice  that  night,  and  once  the  next  morning. 
Wejparted  about  twelve,  all  merry,  but  sober,  (tell  this 
to  my  crooked  rib  as  a  wonder.^ 

The  next  morning  (Tuesday)  I  went  to  see  all  their 
different  performances   which  pleased  me  extremely^ 
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more  especially  with  the  ingenuous  good  nature  wHb 
which  they  shewed  them  to  me. 

I  left  York  at  halfpasteleyen,  and  passed  through  some 
of  the  best  roads  and  pleasantest  country  I  ever  saw ; 
got  to  Easingwold  about  one  o^dock.  The  houses  here 
are  all  po^-and-petrel ;  and  tliatched  both  on  the  sides 

and  endsy  thus^^^^  Hare  I  began  to  &nd  I  should 


want  an  interpreter,  as  I  could  not  understand  what  they 
said,  under  twice  or  thrice  asking.  The  man  and  his 
mare  wanted  feeding  :  so  I  began  at  the  first  sign — Have 
you  any  bran  for  my  horse  ?  Indeed  sir,  we  ken  no  what 
ye  say.     Says  I,  I  want  the  remains  of  wheat  when  it  is 

sifted  into  flour.     O  ho,  says  one,  he  means  Chissel 

Yes,  yes,  gude  sir,  quoth  she,  we  haye  indeed.  So  I 
lighted  thinking  to  have  some  scalded  bran  immediately 
put  Jenny  up  and  went  into  the  house :  but  alas — !  when 

there 1  could  have  stolen  all  the  fire,  put  it  in  my  bags 

and  rode  to  the  next  toon^  without  singing  them.  After 
an  hour  and  halPs  waiting,  with  the  help  of  some  sticks^ 
Bine  coals  about  the  size  of  walnuts,  a  good  pair  of  bel- 
lows, and  much  huffing  I  got  the  water  hot,  but  not  boit-; 
ing.  Now  sir,  what  do  you  think  ?  But  Jenny  eat  up 
the  Chusel^s  though  it  had  been  good  Lancashire  bran : 
and  her  master  bread,  the  colour  of  black  turf,  and  a  lit- 
tle butter,  as  if  it  had  been  a  London  roll,  or  a  penny 
pieoi  Fringe-Jenny's, 

I  left  Easingwold  without  tears  at  parting,  and  got  to 
Thirsk  at  seven.  After  Jenny  and  1  were  fed,  I  found 
my  landlady  a  handsome  widow;  so  I  would  by  all  means 
be  shaved,  and  my  caxton  tossed  up :  so  stepping  to  the 
next  barber^s,  I  found  he  stammered  worse  than  James 
Stock  of  the  Ashes  :  besides  he  looked  two  ways,  both 
upwardsand  downwards,  as  if  heknew  not  whether  to  go 
to  heaven,  or  stay  \%here  he  was.  After  mu(^h  stammer- 
ing, which  you  must  fancy }  quoth  be,  I  cannot  shave 
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kind  sir  ;  but  my  wife  can :  for  Ise  gangin  oan  tke  street 
the  last  Saturday  neeigbt,  when  ye  ken  sir  is  was  very 
fpoasty :  So  Ise  fell  wa  ma  shooder  agean  some  steean 
stepps,  an  Ise  brack  ma  shooder-beean  yeall  to  tatters. 
I.  then  looked  at  the  female  shavery  and  thought  her  of 
the  handsome  order ;  but  alas  sir^ihis  might  be  amistake; 
as  I  begun  to  ihink  e^ery  woman  handsome.  Howeyer 
3  suffered  her  to  shaye  and  toss  up  my  wig :  guess  sir, 
how  my  modesty  was  shocked  whilst  she  was  lathering, 
and  shaving';  and  what  odd  emotions  run  through  my 
frame  In  short,  I  thought  she  had  done  too 
soon . 

J  left  Thirsk  an  hour  before  the  sun  got  out  of  bed, 
without  breakfast;  it  was  so  very  keen  and  frosty,  that  I 
was  afraid  of  being  transformed  into  a  young  Hob;  or  if 
you  like  the  simile  better,  into  another  King  Charles  on 
horseback  : .  which  dreadful'  catastrophe  had  certainly 
happened,  had -not  my  crooked  rib,  and  Miss  Kitty  hin- 
dered it.  Perhaps  you  will  say,  How  the  d — 1  could  that 
be,  and  they  at  seventy  miles  distance — ?  Why  sir,  they 
bad  Yer^  luckily  stuffed  my  riding^oat  jpocket  with  some 
gingerbread-nuts,  kneaden  with  brandy ;  which  I  never 
thought  Oin  till  this  critical  moment.  My  arms  and  hands 
were  so  fiozen  I  had  much  ado  to  get  at  them ;  but  by 
pulling  a.  hole  in  the  paper  liell  on  as  greedily  as  a  dying 
lawyer  takes  doses  of  physic ;  or  as  a  Romish  priest  on  a 
sirloin  of  beef  after  Lent.  These  warmed  my  stomach 
as  if  a  flannel  had  been  wrapped  round  it,  or  indeed,  as 
if  I  had  swallowed  all  the  fire  I  found  in  the  Easingwold 
inn. 

Next  I  got  to  a  town  they  call  Smeaton,  about  eleven  ; 
liere  I  thought  to  breakfast  like  a  Duke,  i.  e.  on  mulled 
ale  and  brandy,  and  buttered  roll:  I  had  a  very  hand- 
some ostler,  who  was  also  my  cook,  and  both  of  them 
proved  ray  landlord's  daughter.  Several  thoughts  flew 
through  my  headiu  the  stable,  but  no  words  vented ;  only 
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I  asked  her  if  she  could  make  me  some  mailed  ale  ?  She 
seemed  vexed  at  the  question,  and  answered  short,  Ise 
try*  But  alas,  when  she  got  into  the  bouse,  and  enquired 
of  an  old  woman,  her  mother,  for  eggs,  she  answered. 
Indeed  coindstTy  tkerbe  na  eggs  m  a  theiooHy  nmr  m  ro9ml 
neeigher  tkm  T%irsi :  hut  Ise  can  mmk  ga  a  peent  &  ko&i 
yeeall ;  an  ye  me  ha  some  a  oor  kro&n  bread  €m  bmUer — * 
Necessity  has  no  law.     I  hreakfasted  and  was  conteiit. 

I  passed  on  to  Darlington,  a  pretty  town,  and  plea* 
santly  situated :  but  I  drove  on,  in  spite  of  Jenny,  who 
told  me  many  times  she  would  c^H  whether  I  wonkt  or 
not ;  that  she  was  not  well,  and  wanted  to  rest  her;  ami 
was  sure  I  had  no  bustnesss  any  further.  I  told  her  to 
the  contrary,  by  giving  her  whip  and  spur  ;  this  vexed 
her  ladyship  so,  that  she  sprung  out  of  the  road ;  and 
nhe  would  needs  go  into  a  house  full  gallop  :  this  fright- 
cned  me  so,  that  I  used  all  my  strength  and  arttoprerent 
it ;  which  if  I  had  not  done.  Parson  Haigh^s  job  at  the 
Loweryates,  had  been  a  flea-bite  to  mine :  for,  on  this 
very  day  I  must  have  been  buried  at  Darlington 
Tell  my  sovereign  Lady  this*  and  take  good  no- 
tice whether  she  crys,  or  not . 

This  peepintoanoiher  world  both  frightened  and  vexed 
me  so,  that  I  made  Jane  go  two  miles  an  hour  faster  than 
before ;  so  got  to  Ferryhill  soon  enough  to  see  a  black 
lion  from  a  red  one  :  but  so  shaken,  I  was  near  losing  an 
arm,  or  a  leg  on  the  road,  my  sinews  stretched,  and  joints 
so  loose  that  I  could  not  stand,  or  cut  up  a  pullet  I  had 
ordered  for  supper,  but  the  Landlord  took  pity  and  helped 
me  plentifully.     The  Lord  reward  him  accordingly. 

Thursday  morning  I  left  Ferryhill,  half-past  eight, 
sans  breakfast ;  fin«  road  as  the  Vicar^s  Moss  ;  and  got 
to  Durliam^  would  not  light  therein  spite  of  Jenny's  teeth 
although  hungry  enough  :  I  bought  a  pair  of  buck-skin 
riding- gloves^  a  penny-worth  of  lean  cheese,  and  a  half- 
j^uny  roU ;  resoly^pg  to  have  breajifast  on  Jenny's  back 
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(for  Ibad  80tfdr$ot  my  frif  hi  at  Dartiii§^ii)  and  tbodght 
it  the  best  breakfast  I  bad  met  in  my  jouniey. 

I  arrived  at  Cbeat<ir-k  -street  before  twelve.  This  is 
an  old  Roman  station ;  amd  wkere  a  munber  of  foolish 
monks  bid  St.  Cutfa^yert's  enrcnse,  for  fear  of  the  rapaci« 
ouB  Danes  stealing  it  v  hers  I  fed  Jenny,  and  woshcKJ  my 
roll  and  cheese  down  with  two  pints  of  gttde  yeeall.  I  left 
this  station :  and^out  two  o*dock  got  to  one  of  the  od- 
dest'situated  toons  I  ever  saw ;  the  Tyne  runs  nearly 
through  the  mi<ldle  of  it;  and  the  inbabhants  say,  it  is 
the  most  like  London  of  any  toon  in  the  three  kingdoms: 
I  could  ftot  he^  sweoriiig.  By  th*  mass,  then  London's 
an  ugly  toon,  indeed  :  for  which  I  run  great  hazard  of 
having  my  head  bndLe. 

TMi  ToomoiToom  lbeye«U Newcastle ;  wberel  found 
my  two  sons  in  good  hraltl^  and  so  tossed  w^,  that  I 
hardly  knew  my  own^  espeeiaHy  Charles.  I  was  much 
b«lter  pteooed  to  ftndy  «n  ianFcpihry,  thai  theif  reputations 
vrwo  better  tlmn  their  cloaths. 

Charles  laughed  when  I  enf{irired  after  the  ooat,  wust- 
eo^t)  &c.  be  took  from  Mihvrow :  wfaicb  I  found  he  had 
sold  toa  tailor  for  less  than  half  vaioe;  instead  of  which 
be  has  got  a  pink*bloom  sunt  dyed  in  ^rain^  of  twenty 
shHIiags  a  yard.  John  has  seveifid  suits  of  five  black 
4doth  of  the  some  price ;  and  both  bnigk  at  my  ehuvch- 
going  eoat  of  three  and  sixpence  per  ymrd.  Let  them  go 
on  and  prosper,  say  I* . 

They  both  send  their  duty  to  their  mother — Compli- 
ments to  ali  friends-*--Thanks  to  you  for  old  Leigh's  Her- 
aldry. I  my  humble  service  at  Belfield,  and  to  you;  and 
ideair  respects  to  her  Excellency  the  Duchess  of  Milnrow, 
i>eittg  with  much  esteem, 

Dear  Sir,  &c. 

F,  8.    Hold ^I  had  forgot  my  great-little-toe — 

artiieh,  and  the  foot  too,  was  much  inflamed  at  York;  but 
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pretty  easy  till  the  last  night,  irhen  my  foot  was  red,  and^ 
swelled,  with  a  hollow  black  spot  on  the  top.  This  made 
me  curse  the  Halifax  great  boot.  However  I  poulticed 
the  whole,  and  it  has  been  easy  eyer  since  ;  and  now  fancy 
my  toe  the  best  part.  You  wanted  to  know  all  circum* 
stances ;  query,  ]m%e  you  enough  ? 


TO  M».  ROB.  WHITAKER. 

Newcastle  Jan.  6th  1768. 
Old  Fbiend, 

I  had  your  favour  of  the  27th  in 
course,  but  having  writ  my  second  from  hence,  a  day  or 
two  before  I  received  this  last,  I  have  waited  till  now  for 
your  answer  to  my  said  seeond,  but  can  hear  nothing  of  it. 

I  thank  you  for  your  pain  and  care,  especially  for 
sending  my  groom  Harry  to  Mr.  Mills's,  and  your  kind 
intentions  on  my  wife's  account. 

I  want  to  know  what  news  from  Manchester;  both  ou 
your  brother's  and  cousin  Bottomley's  account.  I  think 
I  did  not  relinquish  the  Manchester  afiair,  but  on  con- 
dition that  I  was  paid  by  one  of  the  parties.  However 
as  the  Col :  seems  to  take  notice  of  the  frolic,  I  am  glad 
things  are  as  they  are.  If  you  think  proper  you  may 
shew  him  the  copy  of  my  letter  to  your  brother  on  this 
subject,  which  you  will  find  in  my  old  bureau  in  the 
school,  and  let  him  know  I  am  much  at  his  service. 

I  have  acted,  in  general,  the  part  of  a  dumb  man  since 
I  came  to  this  London  the  second,  having  kept  little  com* 
pany;  and  even  then,  I  am  obliged  to  be  mum;  which 
you  know  is  no  easy  task  for  me  to  perform :  for  I  cannot 
understand  one  half  what  they  say:  happening  to  say 
thus  in  company,  d  Newcastle  Cit  took  it  in  dudgeon, 
«nd  disputed  my  veracity.    This  stirr'd  my  Lancashire 
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blood;  and  seeing  him  the  less  man,  and  I  forgetting 
my  tame  foot,  was  for  carrying  him  out  of  the  room  into 
the  street:  but  my  son  John  haying  more  sense  than  us 
both  put  an  end  to  this  momentous  dispute ;  I  haying 
forgot  that  my  dialect  might  be  as  unintelligible  to  them 
as  theirs  was  to  me. 

I  take  them  to  be  all  Scotch  orScotch-lowland-bastards, 
having  their  twang  at  the  end  of  a  sentence  to  a  tittle: 
but  even  this  dialect  is  murdered  by  making  it  run  Gant- 
lope thro'  their  noses,  and  throat:  so  that  Oihan's  braid 
Scoaick  is  as  plain  as  our  Father,  when  compared  to  the 
Northumberland  Brogue. 

My  respects  to  my  crooked^rib,  blessing  to  my  child- 
ren, and  compliments  to  all  friends ;  and  tell  my  doxy, 
that  her  son  John  is  tired  with  living  free  a»  a  Hawk, 
and  wants  to  be  pent  up  in  the  cag^  of  matrimony  like  an 
Ouzel.  I  have  laid  before  him  what  he  may  reasonably 
expect  by  putting  his  neck  into  that  noose ;  and  told  him 
the  age  I  was,  before  I  acted  my  part  in  that  droll  scene. 

But  all  will  not  do the  lad's  smitten  with  no  beauiyy 

and  with  no  great  fortune,  I  believe  it  will  be  <£400 : 
and  I  perceive  the  principal  reason  of  his  sendlbg  for  me, 
was  to  consult  together  on  this  affair.  He's  dancing 
with  her  whilst  I  write  this;  tell  his  mother  what  danger 
he's  in ;  and  that  I  think  Charles  will  be  a  good,  and  in- 
genious lad.  John  has  not  been  his  journey  to  Carlisle, 
Scotland,  &e.  by  reason  of  the  deep  snow,  his  business 
lying  chiefly  in  the  cross-roads  which  they  say  are  un- 
passable.  So  that  my  coming  to  old  England  is  as  un- 
certain as  a  Wood-cock's.  For  which  reason  I  would 
have  my  duchess  make  some  bargain  with  my  old  curate 
Thomas  BelAeld  to  attend  to  the  school.  Indeed  whilst 
the  snow  lies  *  so  deep,  and  the  frost  continues,  there 
will  be  but  few  scholars :  and  as  they  will  but  come  at 
nine,  and  go  at  twelve;  come  at  two,  and  leave  off  be* 
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tweeii  ftmr  and  fi?e»  I  tbtok  he  may  do  it  for  a  little :  but 
■he'll  do  her  best ;   and  I'll  come  80  soon  a«  I  can. 

There  are  Harea  here  in  plenty ;  I  have  supped  OQ  one 
and  another  hangs  in  the  room  where  I  am  writing :  i 
wish  she  was  hanging  by  the  bama  in  the  little  dining*' 
room  at  Milnrow. 

My  toe  has  gathered  once;  is  now  pretty  easy;  and 
I  think  it  will  be  quite  sound  before  the  Rochdale  B^lifib 
grow  honeat:  the  Col.  pleased  me  h^ldy  with  giving 
the  rogues  their  desert. 

Query^  has  my  Duobass  any  letters  come  to  hand? 
From  Thomas,  at  London,  especially  ?  Has  my  Duebeta 
got  my  rhino  from  my  doctresa,  if  not,  what  prospect  ? 
— -^be  sly 

The  last  week  three  highway  robberies  were  committed 

within  two  milea  of  this  town ^Little  of  this  work  hap^ 

pens  in  honest  Lancashire.  Pray,  how  does  the  Col.  i 
Is  he  at  home }  if  so,  how  long  will  he  stay }  and  wheK 
goes  he  to  Preston,  Lancaster,  &c.  enough  ai  present 
from  &o« 

APPENDIX, 

^  Tuesday  9  o^dock  at  night 

S1I9 

Since  I  wrote  the  above  I  sent  Charles 
to  the  post  oflKce,  who  hroi»ght  me  your's  from  Belfield 
of  the  9rd  instant,  and  observe  the  agreeable  contents, 
lam  glad  cousin  Bottomley  diinks  my  proposal  equitable. 
That  if  I  get  a  greater  number  of  subscribers  than  he  doe9 
two  shiUiAgs  shall  be  allowed  me  for  each  supernumerar}^ 
and  th^  same  allowed  him  in  the  like  case.  There  must 
be  further  alterations  in  the  couditlous ;  but  I  will  write 
to  him. 

]M(onsieur  Boutatts  the  Flemish  Painter  approTed  my 
scheme  of  publishing  a  book  of  heads  in  my  own  way,  ii 
being  a  new  whim:  but  advised  nie  to  draw  thebettto 
larger  than  those  1  shewed  him;  so  that  four  may  iUI 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


S99 

Ittif  adieet.  I  apprinro  Iha  lunty  and  so  must  draw  thew 

all  met  again.    But  if  weraite2S0  sabsoribera  at  ftfteea 

iUiUiigf  at  proposed ,  I  ean  and  nmot  alford  to  talw  laare 

than  eoBunon  pains  with  them* 

I  thank  the  Col.  and   other  firiemda  for  theur  earo 

about  my  too.  HekaowaasweUaamethotnitiiQf  thaao 

two  Unas  in  Hadibras 

A  woood  to  bim  wbo  is  «U  heart. 
Is  dangerous  m  any  part 

But  as  tis  so  far  from  the  pulmonary-Tehi  I  apprehend 

no  danger;  and  hope  that  my  now  sober  liring  will  make 

mc  as  soun^  aa  m  aoom,  before  I  see  your  new  mill  a« 

gain.   Fray  how  goes  it  on? 

John  sends  his  compliments,  and  thanks  for  old  Gerard 
Leigh — Charles  does  the  same,  and  to  James  Clegg  &c. 
I  thank  you  for  the  hint  about  my  school;  but  refer  to 
the  other  side,  and  io  urtiat  yon  and  my  duchess  think 
proper :  only  let  not  the  scholars  be  neglected;  and  tell 
my  curqte  that  <bo  fewer  scholars  he  has,  to  make 
their  lessons  longer,  or  more  of  them:  I  do  so  very  oftent 

I  am  sorry  for  tho  loss  of  my  little  butcher .But 

prluees  imist  die,  and  so  must  eyary  butoher's  son*  Alas, 
poor  fellow  t 

I  am  obliged  to  my  friends  and  neighbours  for  drinking 
my  health.— We  are  even  with  you  all,  for  we  drink  your 
health's  often,  especially  the  CoLOharles  has  just  brought 
me  word,  that  people  out  of  the  country  tdl  fahn  the  snow 
is  half  a  yard  deep,  but  it  lies  very  eyen.  Compliments 
to  your  Brother  and  all  who  think  it  worth  while  to  ask 
after  me.  John,  and  Charles  send  their  duty  to  madam. 
You  talk  of  me  not  reading  your  scrawl,  pray,  can  you 
read  this?  Tell  my  duchess  I  feed«*-*^ — Query,  do  you 
think  its  with  being  at  my  Uncle's  ith*  North?  I  have 
only  painted  s\%  heads  since  f  came  hither:  but  done  no- 
thingattbeLondonorder:  I  shallbeginofthatto-morrow* 

About  twelve  years  ago  I  painted  some  heads  for  one 
Rudd  of  this  town  and  what  blunder  do  you  think  I  mads? 

3c 
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Why  sir,  I  only  painted  fire  fingers*  and  a  thumb  oa 
one  hand.  Rudd  died,  and  a  gentleman  bought  thenii» 
I  offered  to  alter  it  gratis,  and  make  a  chriatian-like-hand 
of  it;  but  I  thank  you  ^  he  would  part  mth  one  of  his 
thumbs,  as  soon  as  the  odd  finger-*— What's  a  gentle- 
man without  his  humour?  I  onee  painted  a  bare  scalp, 
but  the  d  1  an  ear  had  it — so  that  I  haye  no  room 

to  laugh  at  the  taylor  who  stitched  the  sleeve  on  the 
pocket^hole^    I  am. 

Dear  Sir^ 

Your  most  obedient, 

BLUNDERING  JOHN. 


TO  Mr.  rob.  WHITAKEB. 

Newcastle  Jan.  17,  176& 
Dear  Sir, 

I  think  it  was  the  last  Wednesday  but 
one  that  I  writ  my  last;  and  have  now  waited  seTeral 
days  without  the  pleasure  of  receiving  your  answer.  I 
want  to  know  how  they  go  on  at  Milnrow,  especially 
about  the  school :  what  letters  are  come  to  hand  that  are 
material?  How  they  all  do  at  Belfield?  Whether  the 
Col.  be  at  home?  or  any  thing  that  has  happened  that 
will  be  news  to  us  here. 

I  told  you  I  thought  my  son  John  was  smitten;  and 
he  has  proved  it  with  a  witness ;  and  also  that  his  chief 
reason  in  sending  for  ine  was  to  advise  about  changing 
his  state  of  life.  The  match  was  made  up  the  last  week 
between  Robert  Rankin,  his  wife,  and  eldest  son  on  the 
one  part,  and  two  John  Colliers,  painters  on  the  other. 
When  after  a  littlcvcanvassing  the  matter  and  talk  of  se« 

*  James  Smith,  of  Lowerplace,  has  fife  fingers  on  each  haod. 
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Charles  is  in  bed  a  quarter  ofaBtile  off  me«-Jote  irith 
bis  doxy — ^Ub  near  one  e^doek,  Monday  Moniing;  dear 
reepects  to  wife,  children^  eoiB|>y»ento  to  frienda  ■  '■■■■ 
adieu  till  I  aee  yon  being  ainoMriy  sir,  ftc* 

P.  S.  Jan.  13th  one  o*doclL  I  haTe  jnst  been  widi  m 
man  who  lives  about  eighteen  nilea  from  Dnrhati, 
who  wants  hie  son,  a  ftne  youth  of  eigbteeuy  to  be  an  9f* 
prentice  witii  John,  he  a^s  £W  and  aev«n  years  aerTiot* 
I  am  afraid  tbey^U  agree,  because  I  want  my  son  to  ire* 
serve  places  for  Tom,  Charles,  and  even  counn  Charks. 
Clay  of  Swilhngton:  so  I  sbaH  not  eneoarage  thisoffidr, 
tho*  it  would  bring  grist  to  Jaeh^s  milL 

I  have  broke  this  open  to  tdl  you  Fve  received  jronrs 
of  the  14yth  cuirent  and  vrill  observe,  and  thank  you  for 
the  contents.  We  are  surprised  to  bear  your  weather 
is  worse  than  h^re :  I  Qdwk  the  posts  have  but  miaoed  a 
few  hours.  Poor  MarrioU.  Pray  write  soon,  or  1  shaU 
not  receive  it  while  I  aaa  here^  and  believe  i 


Dear  Sir,  &c. 


EXTRACT  OP  A  LETTER 

J^roM  the  Bottom  qjf  BlaciUoMe-edge,  Lancashire^ 

Aug.  6,  177 

Ma«   PRINTEB, 

The  following  is  part  of  a  tragi-comedy 
that  happened  here,  on  the  death  of  John  Hcdliwell,  of 
Pikehouse,  Esq.  the  news  of  which  had  the  following 
strange  effects  amongst  his  tenants  in  this  neighbourhood* 
I  shall  begin  this  account  with  what  happened  to 

Moll  o*  DoWsj  who  Vied  Charles  o'*  Bobbjfs^  this  wo- 
man is  deaf  of  the  right  ear  ;  but  when  the  news  entered 
her  left,  she  set  up  a  heavy  groan,  and  cried  E  wal  a  dea 
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Thus  she  went  on  repeating  her  grieTaneea,  and  the  last 
aecount  there  was  of  her,  she  was  crying  stilL 

Mrs.  O—b — n  happened  to  be  standing  with  a  gentle- 
man travell^,  with  a  sixpenny  bowl  of  punchin  her  hand, 
and  pretty  near  a  couch-chair.  On  hearing  the  words, 
Mr.  Halliwell  is  dead — ^turned  pale»  and  staring  on  tiie 
man  said,  not  a  Gfodmum  I  says  the  man,  bo  ii§a$  true 
as  Imeh  cloggM  on — ^now  the  punch-bowl  dropped,  and 
madam  fell  on  the  couch*^chair;  broke  the  fore-rail  and 
the  cord,  then  sliding  gently  on  the  cushion  there  lay 
speechless.  After  some  time,  with  the  help  of  four  men 
and  two  women  she  was  carried  to  bed,  and  the  last  hint 
we  heard  of  her  was,  there  was  little  hope  of  her  reco- 
fery. 

On  the  disagreeable  news  reaching  the  Hills  to  the 
Roughbank,  James  Ashworth,  the  elder,  who  is  lame  in 
the  orupper,  though  no  swelling  appears  in  his  shanks, 
was  taking  a  pack-saddlo  off  his  horse ;  who  on  hearing 
the  words,  ourLandlord  is  dead,  lets  fall  the  overlay,  but 
takes  the  saddle  on  his  head,  waddles  through  the  pcNrch 
with  it,  up  stairs  he  goes,  and  throws  the  pack  saddle  on 
the  bed  with  the  hollow  side  upwards then  lays  him- 
self fairly  and  quietly  down  in  it,  seemingly  resolved 
never  to  rise  again :  and  began  of  rocking  and  groaning, 
groaning  and  rocking,  with  his  eyes  shut,  but  without 
uttering  a  word,  or  taking  the  least  notice  of  what  was 
said  to  him. 

In  this  fit  of  despair  they  left  him  for  about  an  hour  ; 
and  then  one  of  the  family  stealing  up  softly  to  see  how 
he  went  on,  found  he  had  rocked  himself  asleep :  and  in 
this  gentle  doze  he  continued  when  the  post  came  away* 

Another  tenant,  Owd  Ab  o*ih  BeetiHi^  Broad-lane, 
had  been  a  cripple,  and  lame  on  one  knee  for  some  years* 
However  with  the  help  of  time  and  a  stick  he  made  shift 
to  carry  his  piece  to  Rochdale  the  Monday  before  his 
landlord  died.  Old  Ab  and  his  son  werespreadin^  dungi 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


866 

on  hearing  the  bad  neirs  he  Ufted  up  his  head  and  cried 
out  W^reaiK  undame — /  we're  aw  undone — /  quite  un- 
done-^/ amf%  wMoo-^  with  us  tfeaih — /  we  can  never 

live — never pe}fiV  rent — never  get  ragetoo  ar  a e-^for 

we  nmn  aw  be  reaet — No  moor  much  will  I  breeod.  Pll 
give  o^er  this  trede — Lad^^give  ifer  hreooding  that  much : 
tkeawet  no  breeod  onother  ehoo-fo^^,  lecy  if  tha  do  not 
give  ifer  Ftt  clut  te  otV  eow  we  meg  muchscroyth.  We 
mun  noather  heep  horee  nor  heawj  cat  nor  dog^  for  we 
mun  sell  up,  an  go  totV  Poor-heaivse,  or  the  Deel  hnows 
whUher—f 

After  sobbing  and  sighing  for  about  half  an  hour,  old 
Ab*8  sound  knee  fell  ill,  the  lame  knee  much  worse,  and 
he  could  not  or  would  not  stir  a  foot:  however  in  two  or 
three  days  it  seems  he  grew  a  little  better  for  he  was  met 
6n  a  Wekh-dob,  with  two  crutch^  tied  to  hia  side,  by 
which  it  appears  he  has  got  a  little  use  of  his  limbs  ag^n. 
Whether  this  be  a  strain  of  policy  in  the  old  carl  to  pre-« 
Tent  his  being  raised  of  his  rent,  is  not  fully  agreed  on 
by  his  neighbours ;  as  he  haatbeen  suspected  of  deal- 
ing in  cant  and  hypocrisy  for  many  years. 


TO  Mb.  H.  WHITAKER, 

MANOHBSTER* 

NoY.  S6thI77a 
Dbar  Sir, 

The  Col  and  I  send  back  the  2  Tobb. 
of  Biogra.  Britannioa  for  which  I  return  yon  more  thank* 
by  ten  times  than  there  are  cuckolds  in  Manchester.  In- 
deed I  ha?ehad  more  pleasure  in  conning  orer  these  two 
folios  than  I  ever  had  in  perusing  two  books  since  I  ever 
knew  a  P.  from  a  Q.  The  laboriousness  of  the  authorr, 
or  compilers,  thdr  impartiality,  and  method  they  take  in 
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only  fault  is^if  k  be  one)  that  they  apeak  well  of  all  iueii» 

The  meat  fulsome,  aa^  worat  imtteo  Life,  I  take  t^ 
he  that  of  Bishop  Buniet :  eaUeeted  chiefly  from  his  eon 
Tom's  Gospel  Truths.  And  as  It  came  so  near  the  life 
of  good  Doeior  Bulleyn,  theoontraat  waa  nearly  throw* 
Ing  me  iato  swooning  *t«. 

TherearenumberlejMof  eiirions  aneedotes  whi(A  I  must 
never  bare  seen  but  for  these  two  boMes:  and  the  more 
I  read,  or  know  of  Coui-ts,  and  Ministers;^  Bishops  and 
Pluralists,  tlie  more  tlicy  sour  my  humour,  and  set  my 
teeth  on  edge. 

To  my  fancy,  the  life  of  Oet^i&ny  the  tirei  printer  in 
Britain,  is  one  of  the  most  eurions  amongst  ttiem^  and 
well  deserves  printing  in  a  pamphlet  by  itself:  in  whieh 
I  have  found  out  the  trno  worth  of  a  book  I  purohased 
the  last  year.  I  knew  it  to  be  a  valuable  curiosity  but 
now  I  find  it  mudi  more  so.  It  ia  Chaucn^s  Canterburff 
Tales]  and  I  take  it  to  be  the  4Ah,  or  Mi  book,  that  ever 
was  printed  in  ISngland.  1 1  have  described  it  in  a  paper 
which  you'll  find  in  the  book,  stack  in  Oaxton's  Ufa 
(which  I  hope  you,  and  the  gentlemen  concerned  will  not 
take  amiss.)  1  shall  take  it  as  a  favour  of  asj  gentleman 
concerned  in  your  circulating  library  that  has,  or  knows 
of  any  book  of  the  same  edition,  if  he  will  let  us  compare 
and  if  possible  make  one  complete  book  of  this  chief  work 
of  Chaucer's. 

There  are  but  two  copies,  besides  mine,  known  to  bo 
in  England :  one  in  the  Harlcian  Library  in  OKterd  ; 
the  oth^  in  Magdalen  College,  Cambridge, and  both  im- 
perfect 'f  and  sorry  am  I  to  say  it,  so  is  this  of  mine,  for 
I  think  it  wants  two  leaves  at  the  beginning*  I  think 
your  turn  of  fancy  is  not  so  wfaimsieal  as  mine  in  this  way^ 
if  it  be;  you  may  have  it  a  month  or  two :  and  any  gen* 
tlemaa  that  has  another  imperfeet  copy,  I  would  lend  it 
to  him  to  make  his  complete^  if  po^i^le,  and  only  wish 
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ihe  same  favotfr  from  him.  If  I  coidd  meet  With  00*6  T 
coidd  copy  the  typ^  so  exactly  as  not  to'b^  percelveiT. 
For  the  description  of  this  curious  book  I  r^er  you  ti> 
t^  paper  in  Caxton's  tAk,  og  above. 

I  ani^  &'c. 


SlRy 


TO  Mr.  ROTUWfiLL, 

SCHOOLMASTER^  OF  BLACKAOD. 

Mihirow,  Aug*  30,  1771 


SiNCB  ]  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  herc^ 
there  has  fallen  into  my  hands  the  History  of  Manchester 
which  work  I  doubt  not  but  you  have  seen,  or  at  least 
heard  of;  moreespeciaHy  as  there  were  some  Remarks  on 
it  in  Prescott^s  Manchester  Journal  in  AprilandMay  last. 

The  autiior,  Mr.  Whitaker,  thinks  it  the  most  singuLir 
and  admirable  production  that  ever  antiquarianism  pro- 
duced :  be  that  as  it  will,  I  am  not  a  little  pleased  that 
Chremes,  who  writ  the  Remarks  above-mentioned,  has 
much  the  sameopinion  of  this  book,  that  1  have :  and  pre- 
sume that  many  more  will  view  it  in  the  same  light,  though 
few  will  think  it  worth  their  while  to  criticise  on  it.  But 
•as  you  had  a  knock  at  one  odd  parson,  I  was  resolved  to 
have  a.rap  at  the  shadow  of  another ;  and  have  written 
somecensory  Remarks  on  this  wonderful  composition, 
which  are  now  in  the  press  and  will  make  a  twelve-penny 
pamphlet  in  octavo. 

I  intended  bn  setting  out  to  be  more  serious  than  Chro- 
mes; but  the  author's  dogmaticalstyle  soon  banished 
gravity,  and  turned  my  observations  into  whipped  cream 
or  ludicrous  droll  reflections. 

It  is  wortl^  ^f  observation  that  all  three  of  our  Lanca- 
shire antiquarians,  Percival,  Watson,  and  this  pendragon 
of  aotiquariantsm,  agree  in  fixingjthe  British  Coccium  at 

3d 
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your  Tillage  of  Blackrod :  and  yet  when  they  come  these 
disagree  about  the  particular  site  of  it.  The  two  first 
fix  it  at  the  end  of  your  tillage  towards  Manchester,  and 
on  the  area  of  the  Castle-croft.  But  the  Manchester  pen- 
dragon  will  have  it  on  the  banks  of  the  Douglas. 

Now  I  am  doubtful  whether  any  of  them  be  right  in 
taking  Blackrod  for  Coccium,  as  Ptolomy  says  it  is  18, 
and  Antoninus  17  miles  from  Mancunium  (Speed  makes 
it  a  little  more)  and  I  take  Blackrod  not  to  be  above  14 
miles  from  that  town.  Secondly  because  all  former  an- 
tiquarians agree  that  Ribchetfter  was  the  Roman  Coccium. 

Now  sir,  as  you  live  in  the  place, pray  give  me  leave  to 
ask  the  following  questions — .  How  far  is  it  from  Black- 
rod  to  Manchester?  Wbitaker  says  it  is  just  IB  from 
your  Chapel  to  Manchester  Cross. 

What  is  your  opinion  of  the  ruins  which  are  to  be  seen 
in  Castle-croft?  What  dimensions  they  are  of  ?  Whether 
in  your  opinion  they  are  very  ancient,  or  more  modern  ? 
Whether  you  think  this  Croft  was  once  larger  than  at 
present  ? 

Whether  you  have  universal  tradition  in  your  neigh- 
bourhood, that  Blackrod  was  once  a  considerable 
town  ?  That  it  once  stood  on  the  slope  of  a  hill  to  the 
N.  W.  in  two  fields,  one  called  the  Rie-Hay,  the  other 
the  Smithy-field,  in  the  course  of  the  road  to  Preston  ; 
and  what  ruins  are  there  ?  Whether  tradition  asserts  a 
battle  to  be  fought  near  it,,  a  great  officer  slain,  and  so 
many  men  that  your  river  Douglas  ran  crimsoned  with 
blood  to  Wigan?  Whether  the  banks  of  the  Douglas  are 
lofty  where  a  brook  falls  into  it  ?  And  what  ruins  are 
there,  and  i|i  the  two  fields  albresaid. 

To  these  queries  1  beg  your  speedy  and  particular  an- 
swer ;  as  far  as  your  own  knowledge,and  proper  enquiries 
will  enable  you  to  be  satisfactory  both  to  yourself  and  me: 
for  as  I  have  proved  this  wonderful  pendragon  of  anti- 
quity tb  affirm  falsehoods  in  many  places  of  his  work,  I 
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mm  Tery  saspidous  that  most  of  these  so  positively  as- 
serted may  be  of  the  same  manufactore,  and  consequently 
ought  not  to  be  imposed  on  the  public  without  a  proper 
detection. 
This  doing  will  greatly  oblige 

Sir,  &c. 


TO  Mr.    NICKSON, 

PRINTER,   YORK. 

June  27th  1774. 
Sir, 

The  reason  for  my  not  returning  this  MS. 
of  the  list  of  high  SherilBIs  sooner,  was  because  I  did  not 
approve  of  the  type,  especially  of  the  capitals ;  nor  of  the 
form  of  the  pages  or  leaves,  which  resemble  too  much 
those  of  Jack  the  Giant-killer,  Tom  Thumb^  or  New- 
berry's Namb'y-Pamby's  playthings:  Indeed  the  paper 
seems  too  rough  i^nd  burley,  for  folding  so  small  a  thing 
up  neatly.  If  it  be  not  neat  it  will  never  answer  my  end. 
It  is  my  opinion,  if  the  paper  had  been  longer  abd.  nar- 
rower, it  would  have  had  a  more  elegant  apperance.  I 
would  propose  a  few  things  if  consistent  with  your  art 
(without  much  expcnce)  which  I  should  be  glad  if  you  ap  • 
prove  of.  Suppose  you  could  with  little  trouble  lengthen  the 
pages  (say  one  half)  and  make  this  type  and  strong  paper 
print  off  those  for  frames,  with  the  title  running  over  the 
top  :  leaving  one  column,  or  a  little  more,  at  the  end,  in 
blank  for  the  insertion 'of  some  future  Sheriffs.  Then 
for  those  which  are  t6be  folded  andstitched  in  giltpaper, 
and  printed  on  both  sides;  I  propose  a  smaller  type,  say 
that  with  which  you  printed  the  Explanations  for  my 

Book  of  Heads;  and  in  long  narrow  pages,  thus  I         I 

have  tried  foolscap,  and  I  find  it  will  be  near  this  shape 
and  may  do  very  well. 
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I  wiJI  liave  the  tit}e*paj|^e  engraved^  which  you  must 
oQQsider,  ^d  write  me  by  the  first  post  what  you  think 
of  the  above  premises. 

1  guess  there  will  be  30  lines  in  a  page;  if  so,  it  will 
come  in  15  pages  :  sotherp  will  be  9  remaining  put  pf  the 
sheet  for  the  SberiflTs*  names  in  future.  If  you  hare  no 
foolscap,  let  me  know  directly,  and  I  will  send  you  17 
q[uires,  which  will  produce  about  400.  You  may  print  all 
the  other  on  strong  p^per,  on  one  si^e,  Almanack- wise 
for  framing.  I  may  perhaps  have  forgot  some  necessary 
circt^mstances :  but  the  above  are  all  that  occur  at  present. 
I  suppose  my  Human  Passions  will  not  sell  at  the  price  I 
fixed — You  may  let  them  go  at  half  a  guinea  each : 
tl^pugh  what  are  printed  off  are  nearly  sold. 

I  am,  &c. 


TO  THE  REV.  Mr.  H H* 

Nov.  13, 1775. 
Rev.  Sir, 

This  morning  I  have  received  intelligence 
from  my  friend  Mr.  Whitaker^  that  there  is  likely  to  be  a 
great  struggle  in  this  county,  and  especially  in  the  neigh- 
bouring parishes,  between  the  stupid  flattering  addres- 
sers, for  coercive  measures,  and  those  who  are  for  an 
honest,  and  humane  reconciliation  with  our  abused  Colo- 
nies  :  the  old  short-sighted  Major  at  the  head  of  the  first 
and  the  Col.  at  the  latter.  There  are  two  printed  papers 
on  foot,  i.  e.  a  fawning  lying  Address,  and  an  honest 
Petition :  which  last  I  fear  is  not  dictated  in  terms  plain 
enough  for  our  country  Yeomanry ;  such  as  our  Moor- 
end  folks  in  Butterworth,  who  look  ten  times  at  the  head 
and  horns  of  a  twinter,  and  in  the  face  of  a  tup,  for  once 
in  a  newspaper  for  politics.  For  my  part  I  would  have 
told  them  plainly,  That  this  weak  and  scandalous  Address 
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to  the  throne  in  fayour  of  coercive  and  bloody  measurev, 
is  stuffed  with  Ue«,  fraud,  and  the  most  shameful  adula^ 
tion,  tending  to  the  misleading  and  flattering  a  weak 

k g — :  a  stupid,  tyrannical,  and  corrupt  admioistra- 

tian :  to4lieUanding  andkeeping  his  majesty  in  ignorance 
of  his  own  and  the  Nation^s  true  interest,  or  the  real 
«tfito  aai  gmvaaces  of  the  Colonies.  To  the  enhancing 
ihfi  prosmt  grievous  taxes,  enoreasing  the  national  debt, 
the  destruotien  of  trade,  the  introduction  of  foreign  troops 
into  CMur  alroagest  fortMsses;  and  the  great  onoourage- 
ment  of  our  national  eaeauos. 

Tltat  it  tends  to  all  tiiese,  and  many  more  pernicious 
consequencM,  is  plain  to  me,  and  I  wonder  that  any 
Englishman  with  his  eyes  open  can  possibly  think  totbs 
contrairy^-^^^.  However,  I  rejoice  at  our  mutual  friend, 
the  Colonel^s  spirited  and  patriptio  honesty;  and  that 
there  are  yet  60  left  in  this  county  who  have  not,  and  I 
lu>pe  never  wiU  how  the  kn^  to  Baal,  or  worship  the 
clumsy  and  tatlerod  image  which  a  corrupt  ministry  have 
set  up. 

As  for  my  part  I  will  sign  John  Collier  with  my  right, 
and  Tim  Bobbin  with  my  left  hand,  to  any  petition  for 
reasonable  and  conciliatory  measures ;  and  hope  you  will 
do  the  same,  whatever  application  may  be  made  to  you 
to  the  contrary.  For  though  your  crape  and  band  bre- 
thren-sign to  the  ruin  of  their  country,  and  go  plump  to 
the  Devil  for  interest,  I  see  not  the  least  glimpse  of  rea- 
son that  you  should  follow  |them 

Rev.  Siri  &c. 
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TO  Mb.  TESSEYMAN, 

BOOKSELLER,   YORK. 

Feb.  24,  177«. 
Sir, 

YouUl  see  by  tbe  above  advertisemeiit  that  time 
^hich  produces  many  strange  events,  has  brought  my 
bandyhewit  to  bed  again  of  a  litter  of  6000  whelps.  The 
bookseller  therein  mentioned,  who  is  my  partner  in  thi« 
edition,  and  his  brethren  in  London,  have  fixed  the  price 
of  the  puppies  at  2s.  Od.  each,  which  is  6d.  more  than  I 

intended,  and  I  doubt  will  hinder  the  sale *.  But  so  it 

is .  So  it  must  be—:  and  I  cannot  help  it. 

However,  as  there  are  12  pages  more  in  the  Dialect — : 
the  Battle  of  the  Flying  Dragon  (never  before  printed) 
many  words  added  in  the  Glossary,  and  5  plates  more 
thsln  in  the  last  edition  ;  I  hope  they  wiU  in  some  measure 
•compensate  for  the  high  price  of  the  whelps.  The  book** 
sellers  must  give  2s.  each ;  and  if  they  take  25  a  quarter 
book  will  be  allowed  them.  If  you  think  you  can  dis- 
pose of  100  or  two,  write  inunediately  to 

Sir,  &c* 

J.  C. 


A  COPY  OF 

Doctor  Absolute's  Letter  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stogfordf 

Dated  Salford,  June  lit,  1776. 

Rev.  Sir, 

Upon  full  conviction  of  the  unjustness  of 
the  suit  you  commenced  against  Mr.  Millward,  I  have 
decisively  resolved  to  defend  him  in  it.  Your  action* 
therefore  will  now  be  nominally  against  him,  but  really 
against  me :  and  I  mention  this  to  you  for  a  particular 
reason.  Overtures  have  been  repeatedly  made  to  you  of 
accomodating  tbe  difference  by  referring  the  object  of  it. 
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These  you  have  regularly  slighted,  by  going  on.  vriih 
your  prosecution  meaning  plainly  to  intimidate  by  that, 
and  taking  it  for  granted  that  you  could  have  recourse  to 
a  reference  at  last :  but  as  you  will  have  no  hopes  of  suc- 
cess in  the  former  design,  when  you  hear  that  I  have 
placed  myself  in  the  room  of  Mr.  Millward ;  so  I  now 
preclude  your  views  of  the  other  by  recalling  every  over- 
ture of  reference  that  has  been  made.  You  have  chosen 
to  appeal  to  the  law,  to  the  law  will  I  go  with  you.  This 
alone  shall  adjust  the  dispute  between  you  and 

Sir, 

Your  humble  Servt. 

JOHN  WHITAKER. 


TO  THE  REV.  Mr.  STOPFORD, 

MANCHESTER. 

July  8th,  1776^ 
Rev.  Sir, 

I  here  return  you  Dr.  Absolute*s  letter 
with  a  paraphrase  in  Hudibrastic  verse  hoping  it  will 
meet  your  approbation.  This  I  the  rather  expect,  be- 
cause you  will  find  it  concise,  and  treads  close  on  the 
heels  of  its  original. 

The  job  deserves  more  than  half  a  guinea ;  which  I 
hope  you'll  duly  consider;  fortho*  poets  delight  in  riding 
that  bonny  hobby-horse,  Pegasus,  and  love  skimming 
in  the  clouds,  they  cannot  always  live  upon  air. 

I  also  send  the  dozen  of  the  Cobbler's  Politics  which 
you  ordered,  with  which  I  hope  you'll  make  a  quick  dis- 
patch  and  write  for  more  to 

Rev.  Sir, 

Your  most  &c. 

T.  B. 
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A  Paraphraie  om  Ih*.  Aimi^t^9  L^Her^ 

TO  THB  REt.   MR      8rOfP6AD. 

^     ^  illy  m,  rm. 

Rbt«  Sir, 

Conviction  stroag  8tare»  in  my  faee 
Your  cause  is  bad  in  e?ery  case 
Which  y ouVe  comioeiiced  'garost  brother  Bfillward 
And  will  prove  light  in  Justice  StiiUyard 
I  have  decisively  resok'd 
He  shall  not  herein  be  invoked 
Bat  will  defend  him  Tooth»and*Nail 
Let  who  the  Deel  will  Stove  and  Tail 
Your  action  therefore  now  mast  be 
'Gainst  him  in  name—;  in  fact«  'gainst  me 
And  this  I  mention  nnto  you 
For  reasons  plain,  both  good  and*  true* 
Some  overtures  have  been  repeated 
That  matters  might  be  friendly  treated 
Between  yon  two — :  but  these  you  sighted 
And  Flames  of  Prosecution  lighted 
Spurred  on  the  Law,  to  make  a  brother 
Bow  down,  and  give  his  rights  t^another 
Taking  for  granted  that  you  could 
Refer  the  case  whene'er  you  would 
But  hope  must  vanish  and  decline 
To  gain  success  i'th^  first  design 
When  e'er  you  hear  that — /  am  come^^ 
The  mighty  I  in  Millward's  room 

So  I  preclude  all  views  oth'  latter 
By  here  recalling  ev'ry  matter 
And  Overture  of  Reference 
That  has  been  made  in  any  sense 
And  since  you've  chosen  to  appeal 
To  th'  Law  with  so  much  furious  zeal 
To  th'  Law  I'll  go  moit  absoluteljf 

With  you  and  drive  on  resolutely' 

For  this  alone  shall  end  tb'  dispute 
Betwixt  you  and 

JOHN  ABSOLUTS 
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TO  Mr.  CREUDSON, 

OROCER^    MANCHESTER. 

Sept.  19,  1770 
Friend  Crbudson, 

The  woman  who  I  sometimes  eall 
wife,  sometimes  duchess,  and  at  others  my  crooked  rib, 
baTing  dwelt  some  weeks  at  that  busy  tabernacle  of 
worldly-entertainment,  Tulg^ly  called  the  Buck,  ob- 
served several  properties  in  thy  sugars  not  to  be  found 
in  those  of  others  ;  thy  price  considered. 

If  it  be  agreeable  to  thee,  this  woman,  my  crooked-rib, 
esteems  herself  capable  of  dispensing  with  two  loaves  of 
white,  and  100  of  brown ;  of  the  same  sort  thou  sentest 
her  friend  and  crony  Mrs.  Wordsworth :  that  is  to  say, 
white  at  6i<l,  and  brown  at  4d,  the  pound. 

If  thou  thinks  it  vriU  suit  thy  worldly  interest  to  have 
it  ready  against  Saturday  next,  I  will  endeavour  to  get 
a  neigbour  of  mine  to  call  for  it  at  thy  dwelling  at  that 
time  :  to  whom  da  thou  deliver  abill  of  parcels,  on  which 
do  thou  write  down  these  or  the  like  words — Tim,  thou 
mu^payfar  these  tky  sweet  sauces  in  months  from 

this  day.  And  if  my  crap  is  not  aw  done,  thou  mayest 
expect  about  that  time,  to  see  or  hear  from  thy  friend  and 
well-wisher,  both  to  thee  and  Peter  the  carnal  philosopher. 

TIM  BOBBIN. 


TO  Mr.  WORDSWORTH, 

ROCHDALE. 

Oct.  4tb,  1776. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  think  you  will  excuse,  and  not  wonder  at 
my  absence  to  day,  when  you  consider  that  all  men  are 
subject  to  misfortunes.  For  yesterday  when  we  were 
loading  your  post  chaise  like  an  American  transport^ 

3   E 
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George,  the  drifcfr ^  ifej^t  midile*!;  taek,  struck  hit . 
spur  into  my  shin  :  botib  of  wkich  .are  as  tender  as  the 
coDseienee  of  a  Methodist:  but  Prondence  in  the  shape 
of  rust,  hair,  and  clotted  blood  in  the  rowel,  CaToured  me 
so,  that  I  Terily  think  the  points  sever  entered  the  bone 
abore  a  quarter  of  an  inoh.-r — Besides,  in  stowing  of  tke 
passengers,  some  of  them  would  haye  astoolim  the  chaise^ 
for  one  of  the  younger  ^ort  to  sit  on  :  but  my  dudkess,, 
who  you  know  is  Dutch-built,  and  requires  room,  would 
not  allow  of  any  such  iUog;  so  the  stool  was  immediately 
turned  out  of  its  office: 

Now  this  stool^  by  some  unlucky  band  or  another,  was 
carried,  and  set  in  the  midst  of  our  house-fleer,  and  there 
it  stood  till  it  was  dark  :  fvr  though  it  had  three  feet, 
yet  it  wanted  brains  to  mn  into  its  own  eorner^  though  it 
absolutely  should  haye  done  so,  and  that  without  bidding.. 

After  Dom.  Whitaker  and  I  had  pretty  well  moistened 
our  whistles  I  marched  home,  when  hastily  crossing  the 
floor,  in  the  dark,  to  gain  my  easy«<;hair,  spiteful  for-^ 
tune  set  the  three-legged  bloekhead  a  running  against 
my  shins,  or  my  shins  against  it,  I  know  not  whether ; 
let  the  learned  decide  the  point :  howeyer  this  1  am  cer- 
tain of,  that  my  unfortunate  tender  shanks  lost  the  battle, 
and  my  wooden  enemy  triumphed  with  very  littte  loss  in 
the  skirmish.  In  revenge  of  this,  I  am  now  sitting  in  my 
great  chair,  and  make  the  jolt  headed  stool  carry  both 
my  shins  it  has  so  inhumanly  battered  :  which  after  so 
desperate  a  battte  refuse  to  cklty  me  in  yoiir  christening: 
for  having  no  mind  to  bfe  Iflugh^  at,  I  cannot  think  of 
coming  on  crutches;  or  even  as  s — ^tt — n  Buckley  on  one 
crutch  and  a  stick  Compliments  to  the  company 

who  1  wish  merry  and  do  you  believe 

I  ^m,  kc. 

LiMPma  TtM. 
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TO  Mr.  IpHN  ASPIN ALL, 

BURNLBT. 

Om  Tu^&day  tl^  JJth  ourrej^  1  received  ypur 
If^f^y^oyor:  )^tcgaxn9tgji^e99  mhetk  it  W|i8  i?ritteii^  it 
being  «<mm  /^tfi. 

I  know  not  what  sort  of  ^  mor^l  ypu^  ]^t[irei|ice  is  ^ 
but  1  (t^  tie  is  41  7iM»il^ :  for  s.9|)pofi.e  Mr^  Wordswo^rth 
F^  lM>t  Any  i^jQ  ]1^  called  ^  th,e  Rpel^ucky  jt^ijis  master  iyt 
pcttticfl^ta  w^  i  an4  suf e^  a  receipt  fro^  tliat  han|Cl 
poiuld  ihare  ansg^rc^red  hjis  pyrj^ose  a9  well,  ^  pne  from  an 
in^rHMTpc;!! — .  I  ^fty  .a^ain,  JBUip  this  L^UI^ence  (or  thi^ 
Tummy)  on  the  nose,  ajo^d  te^  bun  ifi  use  a  little  more 
^ii4gi9ent  in  busjuiess^  .^c^cj^ly  wben  jit  shpuldreplej^iislft 
Tim  Bobbins  finances. 

I  haye  not^seen,  or  heard  of  the  burlesque  of  the  Du- 
enna, you  speak  of.  As  to  the  aflaifs  on  the  great  Western 
Continent,  those  poor  people  may  make  a  glorious  strug* 
gle  for  liberty — :  but  whilst  a  b^dd — ^r-headed  —  and 
his  debauched  ministry,  haye  both  Houses  of  Parliament 
^t  tbeir  beck,  and  consequently  the  purses  of  Great  Bri- 
tain and  Ireland  at  command,  the  Americans  may  whistle 
Roger  p^Calveley  if  they  please :  or  if  you  tiiink  it  wiU 
suit  better  play  the  old  tune  of  Martym  in  Flames  on  a 
Scotch  pair  of  Bog-peeps. 

You  tell  me,  bonfires  like  meteors  blaze  in  your  quar- 
ters: let  them  blaze  on,  that  all  sensible  men  may  more 
.conspicuously  see  their  madness  and  folly  :  and  for  my 
ps^rt  if  they  do  not  burn  me,  my  crookM  rib,  or  my 
scrubby  library,  I  care  not  a  hip. 

I  am  glad  that  our  opinions  jump  as  to  Father  West's 
History  and  Antiquities  of  the  Abbey  of  Furness. 

In  answer  to  your  P.  S.  I  am  confident  that  the  mas- 
ter drone  of  the  hiye  befieyes,  that  whateyer  he  and  his 
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I>ear-leader9  do,  is  right — .  Jammy  the  2nd,  thought  so; 
but  he,  and  the  rest  of  the  bigotted-puppies  were  mistaken 
except  one  or  two,  who  extricated  themselves  by  mere 
dint  of  cunning,  and  knavery. 

I  see  few,  or  no  publications,  except  now  and  then  a 

newspaper  of  Col.  Townley*s ^my  purse  forbids  the 

bans — •  So  that  if  the  Reviewers,  and  the  Reviewers 
Reviewed,  fall  short  of  satisfying  your  curiosity  in  this 
point,  I  must  despair  of  doing  it. 

I  have  not  published  theDeviPs  Speech  to  both  Houses 
o  f Parliament  as  yet:  for  though  I  think  the  majorities 
so  bad,  that  they  are  not  worth  his  Devilship's  talkingto; 
yet  I  believe  things  are  not  quite  at  their  crisis  though 
they  seem  to  be  within  the  jump  of  a  flea;  or  if  you  like 
it  better,  two  tumbles  of  a  louse. 

A  line  from  you  (the  sooner  the  better)  would  be  very 
agreeable  to 

Sir,  iLC 


TO  CAPTAIN  TYLDESLEY. 

Milnrow,Feb.8th,  1777^ 
Dear  Sir, 

When  you  was  last  here,  and  I  on  the  merry 
pin,  you  all  seemed  to  laugh  at  me,  when  I  told  you  I 
was  just  then  in  a  fit  of  sickness ;  and  that  my  crooked 
rib's  opinion  was,  I  was  very  feverish.  Though  this  pas^ 
sed  for  a  joke,  yet  it  seems  I  was  not  much  wide  of  the 
mark,  add  demonstrates  that  your  company  only,  banished 
all  disorders  from  me  whilst  you  stayed  with  me — :  but 
Cyril,  the  chaise  'driver,  had  no  sooner  cracked  his  whip 
and  cryed  gee — ho — but  these  enemies  to  mankind  begun 
to  creep  on  me  again,  one  after  another.  My  hurt  with 
my  horsenowplagues  me  again — ^The  gravel  is  crept  into 
my  back  and  reins  ;  and  my  ancle  is  as  much  swelled  as 
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If  my  father  had  committed  a  most  egregious  blander  in 
making  his  last  will^  and  left  me  the  rheumatism,  scurry, 
and  gout,  instead  of  three  estates—.  Be  this  as  it  will  I 
cannot  get  a  shoe  on  that  will  go  into  a  stirrup.  So  I  beg 
you  will  not  giye  yoursielf  the  trouble  of  sending  a  horse 
for  me  to  day;  for  as  my  leg  must  want  the  support  of  a 
stirrup,  Vm  afraid  I  shall  lose  it  on  the  road,  and  I  must 
then  be  obliged  to  get  a  wooden  one;  which  will  give  a 
handle  to  this  spiteful  world  to  call  me  by '  another,  and 
more  disagreeable  name  than-  those  I  baye  already,  and 
which  I  fear  would  be  Timber-^toe. 

I  send  compliments  to  you  all — and  do  you  Jt^elicTc  I  am 

Your  bro.  in  affliction, 

TIM  BOBBIN. 


Mb.  VINUS  HODGKINSON, 

Officer  of  Excise  Tarporley. 

June  24,  1778. 
Dear  Coumn, 

I  was  more  than  a  little  pleased  to  hear 
%y  Mr.  Shaw,  of  Lees  (who  desires  his  compliments)  that 
you  was  not  only  in  the  land  of  the  liying,  but  in  the  bu- 
siness of  the  Excise,  and  continued  with  your  inchifyed 
stick  to  rap  at  the  ends  ofbarrels,  and  take  the  dimensions 
of  bungs  and  diameters  as  usual. 

However  I  was  not  a  little  chagrined  when  I  found  him 
unable  to  answer  my  queries  about  your  spouse — ^What 
number  of  children  you  had — How  long  you  had  been  a 
Cheshire  man,  &c.  But  he  told  me  you  looked  well  and 
was  merry — ^These  Itook  for  good  signs  and  that  all  was 
right  with  you ;  and  this  made  all  things  right  with  me. 

He  also  told  me  you  wanted  to  know  whether  I  yet 
hugged  my  old  earthy  tabernacle  about  with  me?  This 
I  a  little  wondered  at ;  as  belicTing  you  in  the  Excise, 
*ftnd  know  you  could  write  a  good  legible  band :  for  if  you 
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hfA  mat  a  letter  difteied  to  Joha  CoUier,  or  to  Tim 
BoUibi»]«4lM0W^wM#raaftther,  ]^>u  liad  most  eertaioly 
kad  ma  amwier:  Ik^tt^  U  had  been  staffM  as  full  of 
^(Mries  as  K.  iileorge^s  HNoiiitry  are  fall  of  Uanders,  or 
wofJonMjketdmt  amgc^to^Ftor  adnUtiag  I  bad  been 
slipped  into  ike  repans  below^  oae  iiiead  of  nuae,  or 
aaoMier^  left  kduad  net  voald  laost  eertoial|r  haTe  aa^ 
a^pi«iied  them  alL 

To  prevMiA  trooUeaome  questions  oo  your  part,  I  now 
ton  you,  iamiamy  Maiyoar— That  almost  aU  my  toeth 
have  deserted  their  statiaas  thoa^my  greater  bones  re« 
maiHia statu  quo:  which  is  a  strong  hMKt  that  I  made 
more  use  of  the  little  than  the  great  ones — .  That  my 
haftd  tMimbleSf  I  need  not  toll  you,  as  every  word  in  this 
epistle  crys  aloud — See,  how  it  shakes — !  But  whether 
this  happens  by  drinking  punch,  or  old  Timers  nibbling 
at  me,  authors  are  not  agreed — But  I  think  the  case  may 
fairly  be  divided  between  them  both. 

My  wife,  my  duchess,  or  crookM  rib,  choose  you  which, 
is  about  14  years  younger  than  me — but  fatter,  and  bea»- 
yier — ^We  Imve  had  4aoii8  and  5  daughters :  3  of  each 
are  alive  and  well,  esEoepi  my  aldest  son— ^I  baye  one 
grandson,  and  9  granddaugbtors,  and  espect  mora— My 
youngest  son  Charles  is  mamed  at  Kendal-^-He  haa 
bought  the  house  I  live,  alid  i^vea  it  me,  and  his  mother 
durante  vits,  which  I  think  is  something  wonderful,  as 
Ihe  kitling  seldom  brings  ttie  old  cat  a  mouse — But  you 
see  Providence  takes  care  of  him,  who  never  took  cace 
of  himself;  and  who  never  valued  the  worldy  or  any 
thing  in  it,  as  knowing  the  vanity  andinatability  of  aU 
mundane  things— 4hough  adosedby  fools  of  every  o]^9«->^ 
I  wish  you  and  my  unknown  cousin  health  and  happi^ 
ness,  L  e.  contentment :  and  write  to 
Dear  Coa^n, 
Yowr  afieotionate  KinamaRf 
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Ml 
to  Mr.  HITCHIN, 

StewaHl,  al  Royle. 

July  9th  I7W. 

On  receitiiig  ibe  a^reeabUi  news  froi» 
Mf .  Wordswortli  of  Rochdale  that  you  are  to  pay  the 
odd  trifle  that  was  due  to  me  from  the  late  Robt.  Pturker 
Esq.  of  Cuerd^n  and  haylag  an  agreeable  character  of 
you  from  Dr.  Taylor  of  Rochdale,  determined  me  to 
n^rite  freely  to  yon,  and  draw  on  you  for  that  sum  which 
te  <£3 :  15  :  0,  which  I  hope  you  will  pay,  or  cause  to  be 
paid  on  receipt  of  this. 

It  was  for  5  booKs  of  Human  Passions  delineated,  and 
left  with  Mrs.  Parker,  by  Jacob  Wilde,  Picture-frame 
maker,  in  Manchester,  in  or  about  the  year  1773. 

I  sent  for  it  by  a  friend  about  2  years  ago :  but  Mr. 
Parker  being  in  the  gout,  and  consequently  very  cross, 
would  not  part  with  any  cash,  or  so  much  -as  give  the 
messenger  a  horn  of  ale,  but  curses  in  plenty ;  which 
were  not  very  relishing,  and  too  airy  a  diet  for  the  man  to 
lite  on.  I  also  called  at  Cuerden,  soon  after  Mr.  Par- 
ker's decease:  but  Mr.  Wilcock  wanted  either  the  power 
or  will  to  pay  me ;  so  my  labour  and  expences  proved 
ad  chaff  before  the  wind. 

When  I  published  this  Book  of  Droll  Heads  by  sub- 
scription in  the  year  1773  it  was  a  scheme  1  laid  to  pay 
my  debts ;  which  1  thought  was  an  honester  way  than 
turning  foot-pad,  and  as  honourable  a  one  as  Mr.  Wilkes 
took  to  rub  off  his  old  scores:  and  though  my  scheme  is 
not  quite  completed,  yet  I  presume  my  debts  will  be  dis- 
charged before  Jt.  Geo.  can  get  receipts  for  the  fag-end 
of  his  :  so  if  I  can  Come  even  with  so  great  a  ■*  as 

hi«  Majesty  I  will  not  complain  of  the  world :  and  the 
i^drld  should  not  complain  of  me. 

Besides  j  t  had  no  other  way  of  laying  the  country  un 
der  cohlribution,  as  not  having  the  military  at  command. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


8M 

as  our  wiseacres  above  had,  at  the  late  riots  at  West- 
minster  Indeed  I  had  always  good  hopesgiven  me  of  be- 
ing paid,  by  my  good  friend  Col.  Towuley  ;  but  generally 
with  a  hint  that  I  must  have  patience:  however  I  am 
glad  I  had  it  not  before;  for  if  so,  it  had  probably  been 
after  some  more,  which  I  have  put  out  to  use  for  which 
I  must  never  receive  either  stock  or  interest:  and  my 
earthy  tabernacle  is  miide  up  of  such  a  dry  saudy  mouldy 
that  it  often  requires  watering.  Then  again  I  have  but 
one  barrel  in  my  cellar,  and  my  crooked  rib  (alias  my 
duchess)  will  not  suffer  it  to  be  broached  till  our  pagan 
popish  ceremony  called  a  Rushbearing  arrive:  at  which 
time,  if  you  be  in  this  neighbourhood,  you  shall  partake 
with  the  rest  of  the  friends  of 

Sir,  &c.  ' 


TO  Mr.  JAMES  CLE66, 

Cabinet-maker,  Liverpool. 

July  19,  1780. 
Sib, 

As  my  crap*s  aw  done,  and  many  of  my  neigh* 
hours  in  the  same  circumstances,!  would  gladly  contrive 
a  way  to  replenish  my  pockets.  I  cannot  think  of  a  better 
at  present,  than  by  sending  you  a  small  box  of  my  droll 
heads  by  way  of  venture,  which  I  intend  to  pack  off  by 
Hargreaves  on  Monday  next,  the  which  1  hope  you  will 
meet  within  a  few  days  afterwards.  Upon  the  opening  of 
which,  I  desire  you  tp  roll  them,  two  or  three  at  a  time^ 
backwards,  like  a  roll  of  paper,  and  it  will  make  them 
lie  straight,  and  proper  to  hang  up  by  the  loops  which 
you  wiU  find  at  the  back  of  each  picture.  There  wiU  be 
about  20  of  them,  and  hope  you  will  find  a  proper  Toom^ 
with  a  good  light  to  place  them  in :  you  will  find  a  bill  of 
parcels  in  the  box.  AH  which  I  beg  you  will  communicate 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


to  my  friend  Mr,  Obadwiclc  schobMasfte/of  Whitwortb, 
who  iirteikdd  to  be  with  you  in  about  a  week  after  you'll 
receive  the  box;  and  doubt  i&M  bttt  ybu'  will  cbfiiri\^ 
ittatter^  foi'my  iiiteresf. 

ShouI(i^  you  ^hquii^  why  we  are  sdl'  so  poor  in  tbiar 
country,  f  cannot  ascril)^  if  to  aliy'  thitigbitt  Uie  harutn* 
dCaruiti  niaiia^etnlsnt  of  our  wis€f-aci^  above;  who  took 
it  ill  to  th^ir  gotham-h^ad^  to  plunder  the  American  Col- 
onies but  these' understood  Aiei|r  interesV  tbo  w^ll/  and 
loTed  ifaoney  bettef,  than  to  be  robbed'  standing  still,  li^e 
passengers  in  a  stage  cdacill.  Our  Sbotch  obstinacy  here 
and  their  tehaciousn^ss  of  liberty  fbi^c^d  them  td lean  up* 
on  what  may  possibly  proVe  a  brokeii  reed^  I  nieah  the 
]l*rench;  tlio*  the  SpanMds  Hkve*  clapped' th^ni  a  crutch 
tinder  the  other  arm.  The^e  impolitic  meastires^  have  en- 
abled the  Irish  to  run  away  with  too  much  6f  our  Larica^ 
shire  1*rade  and  what  will  be  the  consequences  of  these  mad 
freaks  of  administration,  and  S'cotch-couiisiels  I  am  not 
conjurer  enough  to  foretiell ;  but  I  like  not  the  lowering 

clouds  from  so  many  difS^rent'  quarters i-Gt*d  send 

prosperity  to  old  Englaiid ^ttie  K a  good  pair  of 

spectacles and  the  Scotcli  ihtd  their  none  Kintrtf. 

I  teg  compliments  to  all  frieiids,  particularly  Messrs. 
Latham  &  ftroster,  wine  merchants;  Mr.  Knowls  school 
master;  Mr.  Dickenson  (wlio  is  a  kind  of  phsenomeiion 
being  a  quaker  fuller  of  projects  and  mathematics,  than> 
many  of  his  bretliern  are  of  inward  light)  Mr,  Parr  of 
the  Neptune^s  CofTee-house ;  Mir.  itiedioogh  them^rry 
barber  and  my  beard  cutter:  whd  all  of  them  jointly  or 
separately  may  possible  help  you  to  a  customer  or  two  : 
iVhieh  that  it  may.  dappeii  is  the  hearty  wish  of 

Sir,  &c. 

P.  S:  May^a  gtAdeioi  AMgel4y  away  with  me^  if  I  had 
not  f6rgot  Mri  Wilson  whi^'kee^  thai  «igiL. 

3  F 
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TO  Mrs.   COLLIEB. 

Sep.  lOih  178a 
Old  Friend  and  Acquaintance, 

This  letter  may  possibly  surprise  you 
OKNTe,  than  any  you  ever  received  from  me  before :  but 
baring  neither  will,  or  leisure  for  circumlocutions  Fll 
come  to  the  point,  and  tell  you  that  on  Thursday 

last,  I  found  myself  much  disordered  by  a  cold,  as  I 
thought.  The  day  ioUowingl  was  worse;  and  yesterday 
the  worst  oi  all — ^my  distemper  increased  all  night,  and 

all  this  forenoon  (being  Sunday) The  symptoms 

were  so  bad,  that  my  neighbours  who  came  to  see  me  all 
looked  on  me  as  a  dead  man — •  Their  fortune-telling- 
guesses  proved  true  for  once-^for  I  departed  out  of  your 
comical  world  betwixt  two  and  three  o'clock  this  day 
Sunday  the  10th  day  of  Sep-  1780. 

I  made  no  will  for  I  drove  it,  like  many  other  indolent 
persons,  till  I  had  neither  will,  time,  or  power  to  do  it : 
only  I  ordered  them  to  .bury  me  in  my  lower  garden  near 
the  arbour  and  there  is  room  for  two  more  if  you  care  not 
for  my  company  in  this  place,  when  you  come  from  the 
world  where  you  are,  I  would  have  Mr.  Whitaker  on  one 
side  of  me:  but  if  he  prefers  a  bustling  Church-yard  be- 
fore my  calm  retreat,  then  let  Ned  o*  Christians  rest  hi» 
crooked  back  and  dry  bones  at  the  i^ide  of  me  who  I  well 
know  will  like  it  better  than  any  double-consecrated  ground 
in  England.  Let  the  great  Stone  in  the  School-yard  be 
laid  over  me  and  if  Ned  rest  him  here  1  shall  not  have 
much  objection  against  that  epitaph  to  be  cut  on  it  which 
was  thought  to  be  sent  Mr.  Whitaker  by  some  good  na- 
tured,  but  short  sighted  parson. 

I  would  have  you  have  all  my  worldly-wealth  (after 
paying  my  debts,)  which  I  think  is  no  little,  and  more 
than  1  ever  desired  or  deseryeA'-^provided  you  marry  in 

three  months  after  the  date  of  this  letter If  you  stay 

six  montlis  then  you  shall  have  but  one  half If  you- 

do  not  marry  before  twelve  months  are  expired^  then  he 
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contented  with  one  quarter  of  my  wealth:  and  what  then 
remains  I  would  have  you  gWe  it  to  your  daughters  in 
what  proportion  you  may  think  best 

As  far  as  my  little  experience  teaches  me,  I  shall  like 

very  well  in  this  world :  and  I  plainly  perceive  that 

not  one  of  your  parsons  have  the  least  distant  idea  of  this 
pountry,  notwithstanding  all  their  descriptions  and  har« 
angues  about  it — That  the  doctrines  they  preach  up  to 
the  commonality  are  wild  and  extravagant,  and  so  very 
wide  of  truUi  that  they  even  are  bad  guessers.  Whilst 
I  was  with  you  I  looked  upon  them,  in  general,  as  blind 
guides — ^hypocritical — proud — covetous — in  short,  tell 
all  of  them  you  meet  with  to  stay  where  they  are — as  quite 
unfiC  for  this  country  where  I  now  am — ^who  was  once, 
Dear  duchess  your  whimsical  husband, 

J.  C. 

P.  S.  I  know  not  what  strange  things  I  may  meet  with 
as  yet:  but  if  it  be  not  contrary  to  the  laws  and  customs 
of  this  country,  I  may  perhaps  send  you  an  account  how 
all  sorts  of  persons  are  recieved  here;  and  what  offices 
and  employments  they  are  put  to,  from  the  king  to  a 
chimney  sweeper,  and  from  an  archbishop  to  a  metho- 
dist  preacher.  In  the  mean  time  be  happy,  and  think  of 
a  new  husband  in  (he  room  of    Dear  duchess 

Your  once  whimsical  husband. 


TO  Mr.  BOTTOMLEY. 

Dec.  11th  1780. 
Cousin  Bottomlet, 

I  haveyofirs  of  the  8th  current  enclosing 
the  receipt  and  thank  you  for  all  your  trouble.  I  did  not 
understand  that  my  Rev.  friend  Mr.  Watson's  work  had 
been  that  of  the  arras  of  the  English  Nobility ;  but  that  of 
the  arms  and  pedigree  of  the  Warren's  Family.  You  say 
the  work  is  very  curious;  and  that  it  would  be  a  day  of 
ft  ne  amusement  for  me.  Now  here  seems  a  very  material 
Hiatus;  which  I  wish  had  been  filled  up  with  telling  lue 
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hoT^^  "V^eiie)  ajid  Yfhe^  I  ipay  attai;i  t}ns  d^ y^s  fiae  fi- 
musement :  i.  e.  whether  it  be  in  ypurs^  or  some  other  per- 
son's power:  or  how  I  may  cojpe  at  it.  if  it  he  come- at- 
ahle.  I  W9uld  take  great  care  of  it,  apd  return  it  when 
required.  I  also  wish  you  had  mentioned  particularly  the 
size — number  of  plates — who  engraved  them,  and  what 
letter-press,  if  any.  These  with  other  particulars  would 
be  very  agreeable  to  me :  and  you  know,  as  well  as  I  that 
I  am  in  the  evening  of  life :  and  that  it  is  not  at  all  pro- 
bable that  I  can  spin  out  my  days  above  three  or  fourscore 
years  reckoning  from  the  date  of  this  letter.  Had  truth 
always  reigned  triumphant  in  this  world  I  should  have 
gone  through  mwe  perils  than  ever  fell  to  St.  Paul's  lot: 
lor  Fame's  trumpet  sounded  aloud  twice  that  I  died  a 
natural  death— twice  was  I  killed  off  my  horse — once  I 
was  drowned^-once  I  was  near  having  my  scull  divided 
to  my  jaws  by  one  of  the  light  horsemen  who  came  the 
last  month  into  Manchester,  only  for  breaking  my  walk- 
ing stick  on  his  head,  tho'  he  found  fault  with  me  for  piss- 
ing on  his  horses  legs — And  the  last  week  it  was  current 
in  Rochdale  that  I  was  dead  of  an  apoplexy. 

Besides  these  I  have  gone  thro'  many  other  perils  ;  for 
once  I  was  within  half  the  length  of  a  Taylor's  clothyard 
of  being  thrown  over  the  battlements  ol  Sowerby-bridge 
into  the  water,  having  had  the  misfortune  of  giving  my 
nag-  too  much  corn. — Twice  was  I  lost  in  the  snow— once 
was  I   in  danger  of  hayiug  my  brains  knocked  out  by  a 

drunken  parson  (Mr.  H m  of  Saddle wofth)  who  threw 

a  chair  at  me  across  a  table,  but  fortune  assisted  me  in 
stretching  out  my  arm,  which  put  it  by  and  it  broke  to 
pieces :  may  not  this  be  truly  called  a  peril  amongst  my 
tipling  brethren? 

Indeed  I  believe  I  have  lived  more  gei^eelly  (i.  e.  more 
rakeishly)  than  ever  St.  Paul  did :  for  I  never  heard  that 
he  was  drunk  three  times  a  week  for  forty  years  together 
(as  my  crooked  rib  says  I  have  been)  or  that  he  had  three 
easy  chairs :  that  be  ever  wore  a  banian^  or  morning- gown 
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aii4  rodft  hi^  Qwn  mare :  or  tbat  his  credit  was  so  good  aa 
to  enable  him  to  run  ioto  debt  as  I  have  done. 

I  say  eonisidering  these  things,  and  that  life  is  so  pre« 
CArioi)D9;  help  m^  to  this  one  day's  fine  amusement  before 
I  die,  if  in  your  power :  for  I  erer  thought  God  too  good, 
and  wise  to  ereate  man  on  purpose  to  live  in  sorrow, 
w^pt,  ftud  trouble :  or  that  we  should  go  whining  and 
erying  hypocritically  thro*  life :  or  not  enjoy  those  things 
he  made  purely  for  our  use. 

For  my  part,  I  hate  a  popish  lent,  and  a  hermits  diet, 
I'll  take  all  in  my  reach,  which  he  gives  me  and  thank 
him :  and  let  all  wrong  headed  lent  keepers,  and  metho- 
distioal  misers  pine  on  barley  oakes,  parched  beans,  and 
pease  husk^,  the  very  refuse  of  hog^ ;  for  I  want  not  to 
he  number'd  amongst  Pheraoh'9  lean  kine,  but  let  me  al- 
ways be  reckoned  your  mo^t  affectionate  kinsman 

JOHN  COLLIER. 

P.  3.  Compliments  to  all  friendf  between  Bleakstone** 
edge  aud  Bee^ton  ^castle. 

TO  Mrs.  collier. 

Aug.  8. 1791. 
Dear  Ddchess, 

One  reason  of  my  writing  to  you  now  is  a 
strong  one ;  for  I  begin  to  want  you — ^You  are  very  sen- 
sible I  never  desired  a  multiplicity  of  places  like  many  of 
ourpluralistical  Right  Reverends;  and  many  of  King 
Creorge^s  court  caterpillars :  for  though  you  know  I  ani 
{now  in  your  absence)  High  Steward  of  the  Household^ 
Lord  Chamberlain^  Chief  Butler,  Master  Cook,  and  prime 
Gardener,  any  one  «f  which  offices  is  enough  for  one  of 
my  indolent  temper;  yet  I  chuse  to  live  like  a  pauper  ra- 
ther than  he  genteel  and  live  in  affluence,  and  make  a 
bustle  in  a  world,  which  Hook  on  as  not  worth  my  notice. 
I  suppose  jou  remember  that  Sam  o  George's,  my  un* 
der  gardener,  was  to  dress  up  our  two  little  gardens  for 
apair  oS  my  old  blue  breeches.    He  began  with  the  lower 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


388 

gtirden  on  Saturday  last,  which  done,  he  was  at  the  other 
on  Sunday  morning  by  peep  of  day  ;  whilstmany  an  idle 
parson  was  lolling  and  snoringontwo  feather  beds,  wear- 
ing out  the  fumes  of  the  over  night*s  debauch,  or  pulling 
wry-faces  with  wringing  stabs  of  the  gout. — ^Whether 
poor  George,  by  getting  a  pair  of  old  breeches  on  a  rush**' 
bearing  Sunday  morning,  or  such  parsons  tortured  with 
luxurious  living  will  be  deemed  the  wickeder  mortals  in 
another  world,  I  will  leave  to  our  most  reverend  and  crit- 
ical divines  to  determine. 

My  Bro.  Clay,  with  an  exciseman  from  Bury  made 
their  appearance  here  on  Sunday  about  eleven  o* clock — . 
It  may  be  proper  to  tell  you,  that  I  refused  the  beef  you 
bespoke  at  Sutcliffe's  it  not  pleasing  me :  so  I  had  neither 
beef,  mutton,  veal,  roast  or  boilM,  pies,  tarts,  or  cus- 
tards in  the  house  ;  so  was  finely  prepared  for  a  country 
rushbearing :  and  tho'  I  believe  there  was  materials  in 
the  house  to  make  a  pudding  of,  yet  neither  the  house- 
keeper you  left  me,  or  I,  knew  how  to  mix  them  up. 
However  I  had  the  brains  to  take  them  to  James  Clegg's 
where  we  dined  on  good  plum-pudding,  roast-beef,  and 
potatoes,  and  made  up  our  mouths  with  cheese  and  cran- 
berry tarts,  and  washed  all  down  with  my  march  beer. 
He  that  kibes,  or  throws  up  his  nose  at  such  a  dinner  as 
this,  should  board  with  me,  or  live  with  our  neighbour 
Joseph  o*Leache*s,  a  yearortwotill  he  comes  to  his  senses. 

After  dinner  they  determined  to  go  over  to  Tim  Bob- 
bin's Head,  and  I  must  needs  go  with  them:  but  a  son 
Richard  had  brought  me  a  horse  that  stood  waiting,  I 
soon  mounted  and  took  to  Littleborough. 

My  old  friend  Mr.Mills  being  dead  and  gone,  I  thought 
all  things  had  a  queer  aspect:  so  after  one  pint  I  set  off 
for  Rochdale;  where  a  Jimmy  Bag-man  on  tasting  my 
punch  would  throw  in  his  sixpence,  but  would  not  stay 
till  it  was  out:  and  I  thinking  I  had  enough  reserved  the 
other  in  petto  till  another  opportunity,  and  went  home 
almost  as   sober  as  you  could  wbh  me. 
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AtMilnrow  I  found  old,  young,  middle  aged,  and  man; 
within  4  or  5  miles  all  in  a  bustle,  some  drunk,  some 
flober,  and  most  of  them  meiiry — but  all  of  them  wise, 
handsome  and  clever.  Many  hobbletehoys  with  silk  bands 
about  their  hats,  fastened  with  fine  shining  bright  buc- 
kles. ^  New  leather  breeches,  and  large  square  buckles 
glittering  at  their  shoes  :  all  as  proud  as  Major  Generals. 
The  lasses  standing  in  the  market  in  white  aprons,  silk, 
or  washing  gowns,  small  hats  placed  oTcr  the  nose^;  so 
that  all  was  incog,  but  the  screwM  mouth  and  the  chin, 
with  as  many  doubled  ribbands  as  you  generally  see  at  a 
country  marling. 

I  not  liking  tawdry  gewgaws,  and  monkeyish  tricks^ 
left  them  and  took  to  bed  as  sober  as  a  judge. 

Monday  I  dined  at  Belfield,  and  found  all  well  there— 
Mrs.  Townley  enquired  after  you — I  told  her  you  had 
over -run  me;  and  that  I  was  then  goingtoseek  another-* 
She  smiled  and  hinted,!  was  tumbled  too  far  down  hill— 
This  not  quite  pleasing  me,  shortened  our  conversation, 
and  we  soon  parted. 

Mr.  Whitaker  and  I  then  took  to  Rochdale,  and  know- 
ing his  Reverence  Mr.  Shaw  was  very  badly,  we  called 
to  see  him.  He  had  a  small  order  for  me  of  a  few  heads: 
but  he  being  in  no  tune  for  conversation  we  left  him  and 
took  to  Mr.  Fildes's.  There  we  had  two  excellent  snea- 
kers of  punch,  which  were  as  good  to  me  as  oil  to  a  dock. 
We  went  from  thence  to  the  Buck,  where  we  found  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Haslingden,  from  Manchester,  in  company  with 
one  I  took  for  a  parson,  of  one  order,  or  sect  or  another. 
We  had  mighty  struggles  by  way  of  argumentation  to- 
gether, and  as  my  tongue  was  pretty  well  loosened,  was 
told  the  day  after,  that  none  knew  who  was  first,  or  who 
last.  However  1  got  to  bed  pretty  soon,accordingtocus« 
torn,  but  not  drunk,  Madam,  as  I  fancy  I  hear  you  think. 

I  breakfasted  with  several  sorts  of  gentlemen,  or  bag- 
men, I  know  not  which;  all  as  proud  as  our  country 
gobbins  at  a  Rushbearing— About  11  Mrs.  Wordsworth 
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would  fetch  her  children  home  from  Milnrow — She  or- 
dered a  chaise  hamedsed,  and  kindly  incited  me  fo  take 
a  seat  with  her ;  I  had  no  more  sense,  or  grace  than  to 
accept  it — and  so  rode  home  Kke  a  gentleman. 

I  had  not  touched  any  Ec^uors  Before  Mrs.  Wordfs* 
worth's  return,  neither  did  I  intend  to  do  it — But  fo — f 
Mr.  Whitaker,  with  an  attorney  or  two  called  on  me  about 
5  or  6  o'clock,  and  I  must  needs  go  over  with  them  to 
Tim's  Head  :  I  being  you  know  in  these  cases  of  a  Ycry 
pliable  temper  condescended.  They;  and  neighbour 
Stock  of  Ashes,  treated  me  with  5,  or  6,  I2  penny  bowls; 
and  my  finances  running  low  I  made  no  scruple  of  con* 
science  to  accept  them.  Alt  wdghty  matters  concluded 
I  went^ — or  if  you  please,  Madam,  staggered  to  bed.  ^Tis 
now  Wednesday  5  o'clock,  and  nothing  has  defiled  my 
mouth  but  one  gill  of  beer. 

My  grandson  John  Clegg  is  just  now  in  the  height  •€ 
his  g^ory.  The  boys  have  dressed  up  a  wheelbarrow 
filled  with  rushes :  John  rides  on  the  summit,  carries  a 
garland,  and  is  aa  full  of  pride  and  ostentation  as  a 
Roman  General  in  the  midst  of  a  Triumph. 

I  was  with  Mr.  Gore  on  Monday  evening,  who  told  me 
you  had  been  at  Liverpool ;  and  that  you  would  only  be 
at  Allerton  about  that  time:  but  let  not  this  hinder  you 
firom  giving  me  a  full  account  of  every  days  transactions 
since  yoU'left  me;  and  what  benefit  you  have  had  or  ex-^ 
pect  to  receive  from  bathing. 

Ibegmy  humbleserviceto  Mrs.  STardman,  andall  friends 
who  think  it  worth  their  while  to  enq|iire  after  me-— My 
blessing  to  Bet  and  think  me  (if  possible)'  iMadam, 

Tour  good  and  obedient  husband,  . 

J.  CI 

P.  S.  Send  meword  when  you  iuttaid't0  come,  ttafl 
may  know  whether  to  pursue  owteopiny|npwenl?caurlili^ 
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ta  RepreTeats  afilkaxftrifig that (oesiroia the LodLs round 
(hcfocepart  of  Ae  Head  ondcr  tlie  Hat. 

bb  Tbecndsof  the  lUbband  plattedwitktfiehar  of  ^e 
tail.andflifteiijitto^liair  of&eHead. 
cc  Alfaseiddutgoe^toybaokof^Headtofix^Locks 

d  TlieeDdof^lldL^««li]diutyatotIie1ittt 
lifdielUbbanlbb.        ec  TKe£ar-lodu. 

Tni  Boh  in-),  (hi  r(  i 
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FLYING  DRAGON 


AND  THE 


MAN  OF  HEATON. 


l^^ecUiinm  MimM  Hmm  f9§n$§iUf.. .  .Hor*  Art.  Poet  ver.  5« 


TO  THE  READER. 


I  have  very  little  to  %%y  to  thee^  O  my  frieod; 
only^  I  hope  by  the  following  short  Poem 
thou  wilt  see  that  I  wish  Englishmen  would 
be  content  to  be  Englishmen,  both  in  dress 
and  politics. 

FlBEW^t. 

3g 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


A  Lancashire  beau  beings  at  Londoo,  fell  in  love  with  the 
large  pig-tails  and  ear-locks,  and  consequently  brought  the 
French  toys  With  him  to  L^caster;  business  calling  him  to 
Sunderland,  on  that  coast,  and  the  day  being  uncommonly 
boisterous,  he  mounts  his  courser,  dressed  in  the  pig-tail,  ear* 
locks,  &c,  a-Ia-mode  francois.  The  toy  rolled  on  his  shoulders 
till  the  bUsts  blew  away  both  that  and  the  ear-locks»^ey  being 
fastened  to  the  tail  with  black  ribbons. 

A  countryman  coming  that  way*  and  seeing  them  blown  about 
in  the  lane,  takes  the  French  medley  for  a  fltin o  dragon,  and 
after  mature  deliberation,  resolved  to  kill  it  This  produced 
three  battles;  at  the  latter  end  of  which,  (the  wind  ceasing,  and 
the  pig-tail  lying  still)  he  thought  he  had  manfully  performed. 
Elated  with  the  exploit,  he  twists  his  stick  in  the  ear-locks,  and 
carries  all  before  him  aloft  in  the  air,  as  boys  commonly  do  ad- 
ders ;  till  meeting  the  Rector  of  Heysham,  he  was  with  much 
ado  convinced;  and  then  in  great  confusion  sneaked  away, 
leaving  his  reverence  in  possession  of  the  monster,  who  still 
keeps  it  at  Heysham,  and  often  shews  it  with  much  diversion  t« 
his  friends. 
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FLTINa    DRAGON 

AND  THE    MAN   OF   HEATON. 


Part  I. 

What  man  tliTe  tho'  e'er  so  miae. 

With  spaDiel  nose^  and  e^le's  eyes. 

Can  tell  this  hoar  what  th'  next  will  fling  as« 

Or  whether  joy,  or  sorrow  bring  us; 

That  no  dispute  therejneeds  of  this. 

The  man  of  Heaton  witness  is; 

A  man  he  was»  and  Tery  stout,  ! 

But  whether  quite  so  wise,  some  doubt: 

And  as  my  muse  dare  not  decide. 

The  fotPwing  ficts  must  be  our  guide  ; 

So  leaving  him  in  doubtful  mood, 

Lefs  hint  at  one  more  understood. 

Our  other  hero,  for  we've  two. 
Right  M ijnheer  Skyppo  Vanderloo, 
Was  late  arriv'd  firom  that  famM  city. 
Half  French,  half  English— ah,  what  pity ! 
Where  courtiers,  pensioners,  and  placemen. 
By  frequent  ins  and  outs,  disgrace  men : 
Where  doughty  squires  to  knights  are  Tamp'd« 
Where  half-thick  lords  to  earls  are  stamp'd; 
Where  all  the  arts  of  jockey-ship 
Are  ua'd,  as  at  the  turf  and  whip ; 
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Where  one  throws  out  his  dearest  brothor^ 
And  statesmen  jostle  one  another ; 
Who  lay  their  meagrim  brains  together. 
To  make  oar  feet  find  their  own  leather. 

Our  eyes  mast  see,  sans  son  or  eandle^ 
And  in  the  day  mope— dingle  dangle  ; 
Where  bribery's  the  chiefest  trade. 
And  laws  against  onr  interest  made ; 
Where  Britain's  hie  is— horn— decided. 
And  all  'mongst  W        s  and  E-  '     s  divided  1 
But  stay— should  I  their  actions  paint, 
Onr  heads  would' ache^  onr  hearts  would  fiiint; 
So  leaving  them,  and  their  grand  squabble. 
My  muse  of  better  thiogs  shall  babble. 

This  man  I  say  was  just  come  down, 
F^m  that  French  pig-tail  foppish  town 
As  gay  as  daw  in  borrowed  plumes. 
And  all  the  airs  of  fop  assumes. 

This  ramille  secundum  artem. 
Was  toss'd  up^bless  me,— ah  ad  fa — ^t— -m  ! 
His  ear-locks  too !— near  eye  brows  plac'd# 
His  countenance  genteelly  graoM ; 
A  pig-tail  dangling  to  his  a-*-e, 
(O  truth  'tis  thou  that  shames  my  verse) 
Being  tagged  with  curious  shining  hair. 
In  various  colors  did  appear; 
With  powder  dusted,  smoothed  by  tonsure. 
He  looked  as  grand  as  monkey  monsure ! 

His  nag  high  mettled  shin'dlike  raven. 
Both  sire  and  dam,  of  blood  in  Craven : 
He  mounted,  hemM — filled  cheeks  with  wind, 
Spur'd  nag— (who  answered  from  behind) 
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Away  ha  flew— 4iow  boistoroiis  BoMis 

VexM  to  see  man  so  yaiiily  g^orioM, 

ReaolT'd  this  ehampion'i  piida  to  ImudUo, 

Aofl  make  his  fiirioas  eomer  ilowUe ; 

Bot  finding  soon  this  scbenie  to  hSA, 

He  aim'd  hia  force  at  the  pig*tail« 

And  whiak'd  it  round  both  hack  and  ihoolderj 

Still  he  rode  on— and  stiU  look'd  bolder! 

Boreas  ehagrin'd  and  gall'd  wMi  pain* 

At  ear*lo€ks  blew  with  might  and  nuun. 

Not  dreaming  of  their  being  ally^d. 

And  to  the  tail  so  closely  ty'd* 

All  Skyppo's  head  attire  so  gay. 

The  blast  had  nearly  blown  away. 

When  fortune  raising  rufl^d  hand» 

Kept  wig  and  beaTer  on  their  stand ; 

But  pig-tail  with  the  ear-looks  new. 

Away  with  Boreas  wavhig  flew. 

Our  hero  spruce  ne'er  miss'd  the  toy^ 

But  rode  for  Sunderland  with  joy ; 

Thinking  to  shew  the  fashion  new. 

Which  sight  would  make  one  laugh— or  spew. 

Pjrt  IL 

But  who  comes  next!  the  man  of  lieaton« 

Whose  very  name  old  time  hath  eaten; 

For  authors  in  this  point  do  vary. 

Some  call  him  Rodf^  some  Will,  soau  Harr^, 

But  I  incline,  for  private  reason. 

To  call  him  Oaa^fireg  at  this  season  } 

And  sometimes  Noaa^,  perhaps  nuqr  fit. 

As  suits  my  rhyme»  or  helps  my  wit. 
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Bat  on  he  comes ;— and  fame  rehearses^ 

His  nose,  two  feet  before  hia  a— e  is  ; 

A  tni8ty  knob-atick  filFd  faia  hand. 

And  thoogfat  no  power  coold  him  withatand : 

When  lo ! — hia  lifted  eyea  aasail 

A  long,  black  thing,  with  winga  and  tail  i 

The  winga  quick  moTing  with  the  wind ; 

The  tail  in  cnrls,  tum'd  np  behind ; 

So  Oomfrey  atopa  hia  eannteriug  conrae. 

And  onto  muaing  had  reconrae. 

Then  atamp'd  hia  knob-atick  on  the  gronnd. 

And  crying  in  amaze  profound, 

"  I'th  name  o' Jeana  aay— whot  art ; 

"  That  two  black  tunga  fro  meawth  con  dart? 

"  Whooaa  twiated  body's  like  the  horn 

**  OHhat  fem'd  beeost  the  unicorn  i 

*•  I  say,  whol  art?  Tth  neme  o'God!— 

"  My  Btick  ahall— howd— I've  heard  a  rod 

''  Of  willow  will  demolish  soon 

'(  The  direst  snake  below  the  moon/' 

With  thai,  stout  yoamp  his  thwittle  drew. 
And  on  the  edge  three  times  he  blew ; 
Then  from  the  hedge  he  in  a  crack 
Brings  a  tough  willow  with  him  back ; 
But  whilst  the  leaves  he  from  it  strips. 
Across  the  lane  the  dragon  skips ! 
Quoth  he—"  l8eetheaw*rt  marching  off, 
»'  Boh  howd  0  bit;— this  willow  tough 
••  Shall,  if  strength  fail  not,  stop  thy  flight.'* 
So  strikes  the  pig-tail  with  his  might. 
And  cries  out "  Boh  '."—then  quick  returns. 
Then  gives  a  stroke-r-ihen  backward,  runa. 
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The  monstroos  aaimal  op  flew,  - 
And  Oamfrey  starting,  quick  withdrew. 
His  eyes  oth'  stare,  his  &ce  grew  pale. 
With  open  month  he  ▼iew'd  the  tail. 
Which  briskly  wantoned  in  the  wind; 
Then  swore—*'  It's  of  the  dragon  kind !" 

On  deep  reflection  he  grew  tardy. 
And  thought  it  sin  to  be  fool-hardy. 
^  If  I  con  sere  meh  sell,''  quoth  he, 
"  Whet's  flying  dragons  unto  me  ? 
*'  There  con  no  wisdom  be  I  trow, 
**  In  feighting  things  we  dunnaw  know; 
«'  For  should  it  chonce  fly  e  meh  fiuse, 
"  I'm  deeo'd  os  tripe— witheawt  God's  gras^'' 
So  Oamftey  he  the  wand  threw  down. 
Took  np  his  stick,  and  march'd  for  town. 

Part  III. 

Two  roods  he  had  not  gone,  before     • 
A  blast  of  wind  the  monster  bore 
Within  two  yards  of  Oamphrey^s  sticky 
Which  yexM  our  hero  to  the  quick. 
Quoth  Noamp,  *'  Be  this  I  plenely  see 
*'  It  mun  be  oather  thee  nr  me, 
"  And  sin  His  so,  I>ll  never  run, 
*^  Boh  kill  ur  dee  before  eh  done." 

Then  in  a  passion  from  his  hand, ' 
He  threw  bis  stick  and  fetched  the  wan,d ; 
And  poor  pig.tail  with  courage  fresh. 
And  all  his  might  began  to  thresh ; 
But  still  the  dragon  kept  the  field, 
€ock*d  np  his  tail  and  scorn'd  to  yield. 
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Thii  fimoos  eombat  by  rep«r^ 
Did  last  while  Oamfr^$  ^Mk  fgnm  •hortr 
And  a  ceasalion,  as  fum  fwkffUh 
CoDtinuedtiU  he  got  fresh  .W0»pqni« 
Bat  Oamfreif  haTing  luck  to  iiidf 
A  weapon  to  his  marderiBg  moA^ 
Says  softly  thus  onto  hinuuBif ; 
'<  Theaw  feights  for  honor^  Mt  ftr  polf  | 
^  And  if  theaw  gets  this  direfoo  boawl^ 
^  Thy  feme  will  bleze,  on  neV  gos^  eafwt,** 

Then  hemming  t^ce— spits  •■  Us  band. 
And  snatches  np  the  magio  waad» 
EesoWM  to  do  a  feat  to  hn«  m^ 
So  strikes  with  all  Uf  mighl  tba  dnfo»} 
And  thus  the  battle  was  PiMrw4# 
And  both  sides  to  their  la^Lle  stold. 

Again  fierce  Oamfrey'g  stick  did  dwindle 
Into  the  length  of  common  spindk; 
Bat  thinking  now  the  battle  gain'd, 
Becanse  he  with  no  blood  was  staifl(*d| 
ResoWM  to  fetch  another  switch^ 
To  kill  outright  this  dragon-wileh. 

Now  while  this  third  great  doel  lasted. 
Fierce  Oamfref$  strength  was  almost  wasted. 
The  dragon  too*  now  wanting  breath. 
Had  symptoms  of  approaching  death ; 
And  ev'ry  member  seem'd  to  ftdl. 
He  hardly  stirring  wing  or  tail. 
For  Boreas  likewise,  tii^d  at  Itogtb, 
Had  quite  exhausted  all  his  strength. 
And  all  was  hush :  so  fortune  ga? e 
The  field  and  battle  to  the  bravo ! 
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AmA  pig«tail  lies  a»  ttall  as  ttont. 
As  tho'  to  live  it  ne'er  bad  knowo. 
Aid  thus  the  Dragon  here  was  slain, 
Whibt  Oawfflref  lives  to  fight  again. 

P^RT  IV. 

OvA  hero's  courage  none  can  donbt ; 
Nor  love  of  &me  was  he  without : 
For  when  this  glorioos  feat  was  done. 
And  snch  a  victory  fairly  wott« 
Ambitions  Oamfi'ey  in  a  cradc. 
Pot  kersey  coat  on  sweating  back ; 
And  then  with  cautions  stare  he  viewM 
The  dragon  which  he'd  hacked  and  heVd  ; 
But  still  it  proved  above  his  ken. 
As  it  might  do  to  wiser  men. 

Here  Oomfrey  musters  up  his  senses. 
And  pride  threw  down  all  meek  pretences; 
So  he  resolv'd  he'd  boldly  bear 
In  triumph,  all  the  spoils  of  war. 
With  this  intent  his  ample  foot 
Held  down  the  pig-tail,  whilst  he  put 
His  stick  within  the  frizzl'd  hair. 
And  thus  before  him  did  it  bear. 

Ten  furlongs  he'd  triumphing  past. 
But  met  no  mortal  man  or  beast : 
When,  lo !— he  met  with  heart  full  gleesoae, 
Therev'rend  rector  styl'd  of  Heysham. 
The  parson  star'd,  whilst  Oamfrey  held 
The  dragon,  which  he'd  lately  killed  : 
And  after  clearing  up  his  weasand. 
He  query'd  thns,  to  know  the  reason  1 

3h 
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••Why  Oamfrey,  man !  what  have  you  got 
"  Upon  your  stick  ?'*  ''That  I  know  not'' 
'*  Where  did  you  find  the  tawdry  thing  V^ 
"Tawdry  !'*  quoth  Noamp,  *'  why  H  has  a  sting* 
"  A  sting  man !— nay,  no  more  than  you/' 
«'  By  th'  roass»  good  parson,  that's  naw  true ; 
"  Look  at  its  tungs ; — it's  stings  ith'  tetey 
«'  Or  else  I'm  sure  my  senses  fail/' 
«'  True/'  quoth  his  rev'rence,  "  that  may  be ; 
**  And  in  that  point  we  both  agree : 
*'  But  if  my  eyes,  like  thine,  don't  fail, 
»'  It  is,  tho'  large,  a  French  pig-tail/' 
"  A  pig-tele,  pars*n  !  thaf  s  good  fun  \ 
•*  No  moor  thin  bacco.pipe's  a  gun. 
*'  Why  'twas  alive  ten  minutes  since, 
"An  that  111  swear  be  king  or  prince ; 
*'  Nay,  moor  thin  that,  it  flew  abeawt, 
"  An  that  no  swine- tele»  or  his  sneawt, 
«'  Cou'd  ever  do  sin  Noah's  floovl, 
*'  An  this  I  will  maintene  for  good/' 

Tiie  rector  laugh'd,  and  Noamp  look'd  sour. 
For  to  convince  he  wanted  pow*r :  * 
Nor  could  Noamp  te  his  thoughts  give  vent, 
As  anger  cork'd  up  argument. 

His  rev'rence  then  began  again 
To  reason  tliu«  :  "  Why  look  ye  man, 
•f  This  is  black  silk,  and  this  is  hair: 
*'  Feel  and  believe, — ^you  need  not  stare/' 
*'  Not  stare  ?  why,  pars'n,  did  naw  you 
"  Affirm  just  neaw,  a  thing  naw  true: 
.  "  Did  naw  yo  sey  it  wur  a  pig-tele, 
"  Which  nis  no  moor  thin  'tis  a  snig-tele/* 
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'«  Why  man !  bnl  so  lliey  call  the  thiog ; 
«« You  see  *t  has  neither  head  nor  sii.ig ; 
**  These  ribbands  are  to  tie  it  on* 
"As  yoa  shall  see  1*11  do  anon." 

His  reverence  then  his  wig  took  off* 
And  Noamp  began  to  hem  and  cough ; 
His  doubts  he  found  to  disappear. 
And  that  heM  got  wrong  sow  by  th*  ear; 
For  as  the  parson  was  adjusting. 
Things  grew  the  more  and  more  disgusting. 
But  when  he  put  o'er  all  his  wig : 
*'  The  d— 1  ta»  yer  tele  o'  pig ! 
''  What  sense  is  there  e  tele  so  black, 
«'  Tiiat's  teed  toth'  heeod,  an  rows  oHh*  back  ? 
*•  If  they'd  ha  things  weh  netur  jump, 
"  Ths  tele  should  awlus  ston  oUh'  rump ; 
"  That  fok  moot  know  oy tch  foolish  brat 
"  For  munkey  grey  t,  or  meawntin  cat ; 
*'  Boll  gawbies  neaw  gin  kersun  names 
''To  things  naw  hardly  fit  for  flames." 
So  Oamfrey,  grumbling,  budg'd  away. 
But  neither  bade  good  night,  or  day. 

The  rector  laughM,  and  laiigird  again 
At  Oamfrey* $  notions  thro'  the  scene; 
And  took  the  pig-tail  with  him  home. 
For  sport  to  friends  in  time  to  come  l 
And  keeps  it  to  this  very  day 
At  Heysham,  as  my  authors  say.    . 
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DEDICATION. 


TOTHK  MOfT 
■lOR  AHD  MIGBTT  mftW-TltAG*0 


FEIHCS  or    tTYOIAII   lliJlKIISSS,  CBlir 

BVGIVBBR  or   HOCrVRVAI.  THUNDIE,  AHO  GBKBEAUItlM* 

or     ALL    TRB     OBPAETBD     GB08TI     IB 

VBB    IBPBBNAL    RBGIOBI, 


8ULPHURB0V8  ASD  DREAD  PRINCE  I 

I  am  Tery  teiiiible  'tis  the  highest  presumptioa  in  mft 
imaginJible  to  address  the  followiDg  Poem  to  your  ^isly 
majesty :  but  I  humbly  conceiye  I  bare  not  done  it  without 
strong  inducements)  for  where  could  the  Whi$lUwg  Ouzel 
haTC  found  an  asylum,  to  screen  her  from  the  British  Minos 
(her  austere  and  implacable  enemy)  but  in  your  swarthy  domi- 
nions ?  Though  at  the  same  time  she  flies  to  you  for  protection, 
she's  possessed  with  an  ominous  fear,  that  when  her  adversary 
makes  his  exit  out  of  these  terrestrial  regions,  youMi  immedi- 
ately degrade  JSucbs,  adrance  him  to  the  bench,  and  assign  to 
his  profound  and  equitable  care  all  the  European  provinces  \ 
or  at  least  constitute  him  itinerant  judge  in  your  shady 
jurisdictions. 
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But  to  leaTe  this  to  yonr  profound  wifdom,  I  most  prefuine 
%o  tell  you,  moft  awful  monarchj  that  'tit  my  humble  opinion, 
that  erery  carping  Momnt,  and  snarling  critic,  will  acquiesce 
with  me  in  my  second  motire  for  electing  yon  my  adTocate,  since 
*tis  the  d«— 1  of  a  Poem,  on  a  black  subject,  written  by  a  Collier, 
in  an  obscure  style,  and  therefore  none  so  proper  for  its  patron 
paramount  as  your  gloomy  mi^esty . 

Another  reason  is,  because  I  don*t  remember  that  any  of  the 
ancient  or  modem  higlers  in  rhime,  erer  dedicated  any  of  their 
productions  to  yonr  dusky  godship:  tho*  they  bare  not  failed 
to  celebrate  your  tremendous  name,  extol  your  supreme  power, 
and  (if  I  may  so  speak)  hare  given  us  the  cosmography  ot  your 
ample  dominiongi 

While  yon  are  thus  slighted,  there  are  not  wanting  those  who 
are  busy  making  puny  gods,  and  goddesses,  of  more  terrestrial 
lumpt  and  the  press  has  given  us  a  modem  proof  of  a  thresher, 
who  has  thrown  down  his  unweildy  flail,  and  taken  up  the  pliant 
nimble  pen,  to  make  one  who  has  lately  passed  thro^  your  sooty 
territories,  as  powerful,  and  more  indulgent  to  us,  than  the 
goddess  Ctbblk  was  to  the  ancients. 

Since  the  clumsy  flail  has  presumed  to  address  a  terrene 
queen,  accept,  great  printe  of  darkness  f  of  the  first  fraits  of 
the  swift-paced  shuttle ;  which  was  a  scion  that  blossomed,  and 
whosefraitcametomaturity  this  keen  benumbing  storm,  when 
looms  were  more  terrible  to  cringing,  thin-bellied  weavers,  than 
ever  the  pillory  was  to  those  obsequious  and  loyal  subjects  of 
your's,  Fr^  and  Ba$tick. 

And  now,  methinks,  I  have  almost  beaten  that  modish  and 
much  frequented  path  of  dedication  enough  %  tho*  I  neither 
have  nor  can  condescend  to  that  nauseous  and  servile  flattery 
which  is  so  redundant  in  addresses  of  this  kind ;  and  I  hope 
you^ll  not  reject  the  patronage,  if  I  tell  your  stygian  gloominess 
that  if  I  could  have  found  a  more  powerful  protector  than  your 
great  self,  you  had  never  h^^d  of  the  fFhi$Uing  Ouzel  t  neither 
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1 1  baTe  yoQ  tiiink,  that  I  haw  plajed  the  timid  ladiaa* 
I  the  Bhek-Hrd  to  y oor  g^aftlinew  at  a  propitiatioa  for 
ormottfCftme,  committedagatiittyouriiii^ettj;  no,  *twat 
■eltiit,  but  your  ability  to  defend,  that  prompted  me,  and  en« 
iMy  banished  that  modetty ,  which  othenrite  would  nerer  have 
me  to  have  tent  the  BUekMri^  on  her  well  balanced 
\  pinions,  to  your  tootinett  for  protection ;  the  which  I 
jon^U  grant  her :  and  that  you*Jl  permit  her  to  flutter  at 
fiwt,  and  perch  and  nestle  about  your  awful  throne.  If 
fMv  drcAdliil  migesty  will  do  this.  Sir  Min9$  may  do  that  whicb 
ht  vmld  not  suibr  her  to  do,  L  e.  go  whistle. 

I  am. 
Tremendous  Sir, 

Now  and  erer  will  be, 

TIMOTHY  BOBBIN. 

the  Chimney-conier^ 
bn.  IMfa,  1759. 
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THE 

BLACK-BIRD. 

9  poenu 

THE     INVOCATION. 

Thou  wko  toith  Ale  or  vile  LiquorM, 
Didst  inspire  Whithers,  Pryo,  and  Vicars, 
And  farce  them,  though  it  was  in  spite. 
Of  Nature  and  their  Stars  to  write; 
Assist  me  but  this  once  I'mplore, 
And  I  shall  trouble  thee  no  more.  Hub. 

V?  HEN  bright  Apollo's  flaming  car  had  mn 
The  sonthein  coarse,  and  in  our  clim^  begun 
To  perfect  blossoms  and  the  budding  flow'ra 
To  paint  the  (ieldst  and  form  the  shady  bow*rSj 
The  distant  prospects  all  around  were  seen. 
To  wear  a  carious  eye-delighting  green; 
And  school-boys  stood,  while  sloth  put  on  the  rein% 
AnJ  with  cramm'd  satchels  sauntered  in  the  lanes; 
The  younger  sort  w^uld  stroll  a^nt  to  get 
The  daisv,  primrose,  and  the  riolet ; 

3  I 
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While  Tom  and  Will  with  eager  eyes  would  view 
Each  bash  and  tree,  from  whence  a  lionet  flew« 
And  eTery  hedge  did  pry  into,  to  fiod 
The  downy  stmctnre  of  the  feathered  kind. 

Such  were  the  days  when  Minos  would  be  drest* 
To  look  more  awful  on  a  day  of  rest ; 
His  sapient  head  he  deckt  in  perriwig 
Of  three-tails  dangling  to  look  Quorum  big ; 
His  beaver  cock'd  plain  dealing-wise,  he  pullM 
So  low  his  forehead  in  it  seem'd  involv'd. 
But  this  was  done,  his  visage  more  to  grace. 
And  oonpM  a  third  part  from  his  pouting  foce; 
Being  cloak'd  and  booted,  they  who  knew  him  not 
Thought  HuDiBRAS  o'er  gloomy  Siyat  had  got: 
And  as  that  knight,  so  he'd  a  squire  to  wait. 
Whene'er  he  sally'd  forth  thro'  creaking  gate. 
This  for  his  outward  man ;  but  I  must  strain 
For  to  dissect  his  wonder-working  brain; 
Unless  I  can  get  Cither's  fawning  muse. 
To  bathe  my  skull  in  crowning  laurel-juice; 
But  since  I've  ventured  the  outside  to  scan, 
I'lf  slightly  touch  upon  his  inward  man. 
(But  know,  my  angry  muse  reflects  not  on 
This  tinkling  cymbal  for  its  jarring  tone ; 
But  for  affecting  those  celestial  airs. 
By  which  the  organ  charms  the  lisl'ning  ears.) 

If  speech  be  the  true  index  of  the  mind. 
And  doth  denote  with  vrhat  the  head  is  lin'd. 
We  may  conclude,  that  since  his  speech  is  clipp'd. 
His  moving  garret  is  but  half-equipp'd ; 
But  lest  a  pun  won't  please  the  icould-be-uiise. 
His  wit  wants  ballast,  and  his  judgment  eyes; 
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PiO'  natnre  made  him  withoal  care,  or  art. 
And  left  nafiiiiah'd  much  the  better  part ; 
Or  ebe,  in  formiDg,  tir^d  with  too  mnch  paie. 
She  nodded  o*er  him»  and  bo  8poil*d  his  brain. 

If  any  wonder  why  ai  jodge  he's  placed. 
Or  how  the  beach  comes  with  his  worship  grac'd. 
That  thonght*s  snbmergM  in  this,  to  think  thai  we 
Are  sway'd  by  fools,  much  greater  knaves  than  he: 
We  grant,  he  seems  a  genuine  chip  of  those 
CaiwenHon-mii,  who  lead  us  by  the  nose ; 
Tis  true  we  go  like  Bruin  to  the  stake. 
Who  knows  his  task,  and  fiiin  his  bonds  wonid  break  ; 
But  forced  on  he  shakes  his  shaggy  for. 
And  looks  with  fury  on  each  brindPd  cur; 
^  Crqftsmmi,  the  bearward^  doth  promulgate  law» 
And  threatens  wounds  from  deep  Panonian-jaw; 
Asserting  ne'er  a  collar'd.whelp  doth  play 
The  game  thaf  s  fair,  but  mns  a  thievish  way  ; 
And  thinks  with  Justice,  in  this  dire  contest^ 
Each  cur  should  run  with  fawning  tail  the  first. 
Or,  if  yon  please,  smoelluchins  should  rule  the  roast 
And  hairy  ruffians  kick'd  from  ev'ry  post. 
Which  scheme  before  all  others  I  prefer. 
If  my  old  grannum  may  be  treasurer. 
For  Tm  her  only  fay'rite  and  most  taste  with  ber. , 

But  lest  some  critic  thinks  my  Ovref «  flown. 
And  from  a  Black-bird  'tis  a  Bear-baU  grown, 
ril  to  his  worship  once  again  repair, 
Thafs  going  now  to  snuff  the  country  air. 
After  a  turn  or  two  within  the  room, 
A  hem  breaks  forth — and  then  he  calls  his  groom : 

*  Vide  Genti^BUui't  BlagaziBc  for  Jas.  1740,  page  SO* 
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Here  Jack  P  toher^s  Jack  ?  I'm  here  his  man  replies* 
Bring  out  wnf  horse,  aoil  straightway  John  complies. 
He  beiog  gone^  the  knight  most  see  the  glas«» 
To  fix  some  upright  airs  in  oblong  face; 
His  hand  adom'd  with  niffl*d  shirt  he  drew 
Unto  his  heady  and  set  his  wig  askew ; 
Then  gently  stroak'd  his  manly  beard,  and  then, 
AdJQsted  three-tail'd  pemke  once  again ; 
The  bob  before  he'd  often  toss  behind. 
As  pleas'd  his  cnrioos  selA>admiring  mind ; 
He  lowered  his  eye-blows,  made  a  fiirrow'd  brow> 
PulPd  in  his  chin,  more  majesty  to  show: 
Pieas'd  with  the  sight,  and  first  aside  the  man 
Bow'd  low,  and  this  soliloquy  began, 
**  m  sayH  thon*rt  graoefol : — very  gracefn! — and 
Thy  very  look  will  rererence  command  ! 
Thy  dress  is  handsome— very  gented !— still 
Not  the  least  foppish,  if  Vie  any  skill; 
Besides  'tis  known  this  head  can  penetrate 
Jnto  dark  things,  and  soWe  each  hard  debate. 
Or  as  the  proverb  says,  can  see  as  far 
Into  a  millstone''— here  the  gate  did  jar ; 
For  John  had  done  according  to  command. 
And  waiting  stood,  with  nag  and  cap  in  hand* 
The  steed  was  sleek,  and  bore  a  lofty  cres^ 
And  worth  a  troop  of  Huoibras's  beast ; 
Nor  ever  was  don  Quixottb's  dapple  fit. 
For  speed  and  beauty,  to  be  nam'd  with  it ; 
So  this,  yon'll  say,  was  fit  to  bear  a  pack 
Of  precious  ware,  as  they,  upon  bis  back ! 
And  all  agree  his  worship's  teeming  full 
Of  just  such  wit  as  they  bore  in  the  skull. 
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This  Ixmny  nig  Sir  II1NO0  did  bestride. 

And  thro*  the  town  with  solemn  ptoe  did  rido; 

About  ten  furlongs  they  had  pass'd,  before 

The  knight  and  'sqnire^  of  silence  broke  the  door : 

And  then  it  was  the  Jnstiee  came  f  himself^ 

From  contemplating  on  his  wit  and  pelf; 

With  lisping  accent  and  emphatic  Toice 

(While  pate  and  bum,  on  thigh  kept  equal  poise) 

He  put  these  queries  to  his  cunning  'squire* 

And  then  sly  John  to  knight  rode  something  nigher« 

Jack,  thou  must  Idl  me  true  what  now  I  ask, 

Siuce  'tis  no  wicked,  or  ungodly  task; 

Sir,  there's  no  doubt,  (says  John.)— Then  tdl  me  pray 

What  says  the  world  that  now  I  bear  such  sway  ^ 

Why  sir !  they  speak  exceeding  well  of  you. 

As  wise  and  good,  to  king  and  country  true. 

Thou  answePst  well,  and  glad  I  am  to  know. 

The  world  such  thoughts  so  justly  do  bestow. 

Here  Jack,  with  wry  mouth,  turns  his  eyes  askew. 

As  he  came  on ;  but  hark  thee.  Jack :— tell  true  1 

When  I  appear,  don't  wicked  rascals  quake  P 

Yes,  that  they  do,  and  like  an  aspen  shake* 

What  do  they  think,  when  I'm  upon  the  bendi  ? 

You  knock  down  sin,  and  burning  lust  do  quench. 

Whose  judgment  is't  a  knotty  matter  clears  ? 

Sir,  year's  alone  sinks  twice  as  deep  as  theirs; 

Jack  bites  his  lip,  that  while  the  knight  goes  on 

Thy  words  are  good-^rU  mend  thy  wages,  John* 

I  thank  you.  Sir;— I'm  much  oblig'd  to  you. 

Now  th'  Ohm/  whistles  wheet-wit,  wheet-wi^  whee'a. 

And  so  went  on  like  a  shrill  flute  to  play 

TThat  gleesom  tune,  the  twcnty-ninth  of  May, 
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Holdf  Jack,  MUnd  still,  I  hear  a  wfaiailing  noise 

Within  that  hoase;  'tis  sure  some  atheist's  voice: 

Tho'  catholics,  Tve  beard  my  father  say, 

Wonld  whistle,  dance,  and  sing  o*th*  Sabbath-day, 

Bnt  who  can  this  be  P  says  John,  I  can'^t  tell. 

Bat  man,  or  maid,  it  whistles  very  well. 

Some  papist !  Jack ;  in  that  Tgree  to  yon.; 

Then  comes  theprelude^  wheel-wit,  wbeet-wit  whee'a* 

Both  listen*d,  while  the  tnoe  was  whistling  o*er. 

The  knight  morevexM  than  e'er  he  was  before, 

Tam*d  short  his  horse,  and  in  a  forions  mood, 

Said,  III  commit  him, — he's  the  serpent's  brood. 

He  sees  me  stand,  and  yet  he  whistles  on 

This  sabbath.day ;  was  such  a  thing  e*er  known? 

Tis  papist-like  to  whistle  against  me. 

Or,  what's  the  same,  against  his  Majesty  : 

No  donbt  he  knows  I  represent  the  king* 

And  that  we  both  are  but  the  self-same  thing. 

Sir,  says  the  squire,  this  thing  I  know  fbe  true^ 

Now  comes  the  flourish,  wheet-wit,  wheet-wit,  wbee^ 

And  so  proceeds  with  the  old  tune  again  : 

The  knight  cries  out,  O  monstrous  and  prophane ! 

Was  ever  antichristian  impudence 

So  base,  to  give  both  God  and  man  offence ! 

'Tis  most  seditious  !->  Jack,  light  off  thy  horse. 

And  bring  the  rascal,  else  use  all  thy  force  i 

For  I  this  moment  will  commit  him  safe. 

Where  he'll  not  whistle,  dance,  or  sing,  or  laughs 

Scarce  sooner  spoke  than  John  was  in,  but  made 

Such  queer  demands,  they  knew  not  what  he  said. 

Bnt  he  repeats,  the  whistling  man  must  go 

Before  a  Justice,  for  he'd  have  it  so. 
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The  iDftD  replies,  /'  the  whistler's  good  and  tnte, 

"  And  serves  oie  well ;  bnt  what's  all  this  to  yon  ? 

'*  He  takes  no  bribei,  he  asks  for  nought  bnt  meal, 

"  Fawns  on  no  4cing*  nor  doth  hb  conntry  cheat;  ' 

"  He*s  not  encnBiber*d  with  perplexing  .cares, 

"  Nor  meddles  with  raysterioas  state-affairs ; 

"  Heil  whistle  on,  altbo'  a  justice  stand 

'*  Within  the  room/  and  slight  his  stem  command/' 

Jack  hearing  this,  began  to  smell  a  rat ; 
However  he  goes  and  tells  the  justice  flat* 
The  whistler  would  not  come ;  he  feared  po  law. 
Or  kingj  or  justice,  yalu'd  not  a  straw.-— 
But  when  the  knight  heard  this,  he  ravM  and  tore. 
And  sev'tal  times  thus  by  Asteia  swore, 
«'  ril  make  him  like  a  beacon  on  a  hill. 
An  eTcrlastiag  monument  of  ill ; 
A  sad  example  of  seditious  tools. 
To  pagan  knaves,  and  antichristian  fools." 
And  with  these  words  he  nimbly  quits  his  horse. 
Raging  with  passion;  never  fury  worse; 
And  in  he  flies,  with  '' Where*s  this  prophane  wretch 
That  slights  the  law ;  whom  I  myself  must  fetch : 
Where  is  this  whistling  Turk;  this  stinking  he  Jew  ?*' 
And  nowthe  bird  sings,  wheet-wit,  wheet-nit  whee*u. 
And  then  the  twenty-ninth  of  May  begun : 
"  What,'*  quoth  the  knight,   ''was  such  a  thing  e'er  kqown  !*^ 
And,  puppet-like,  he  whisks  himself  about. 
To  see  if  he  could  find  the  whistler  out 

The  tune  went  bravely  on,  whilst  he,  amaz*d. 
Sought  ev*ry  comer,  and  about  him  gaz*d; 
But  still  this  whistler  was  not  to  be  seen. 
Which  fiird  the  justice  with  tempestuous  spleen  : 
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He  ttaap*d  with  UoX,  ancl  lift  bit  eyes  abdTe, 

Aiflio'  b«  eall'd  oo  Ihurfer-rnliiig  Jove  ; 

And  then  iNint  omt  ia  this  enphatie  stnis: 

«'  Ungodly !  wicked !  henth'niih,  nmi  prophane. 

To  break  the  nbbath !  whirtle  against  heaT*n  I 

The  king  and  me!  *twin  never  be  forgir'n! 

A  disafiected  tnne,  too !  shameless  man  I 

Notorious  rogae !  he*s  of  the  Jesuit's  elan; 

And  then  once  more  tow'rds  heaven  his  eyes  he  sent 

And  saw  the  £fadb-6jni  in  a  wire  cage  pent» 

Host  sweetly  whistling  the  ocmcluding  strain. 

Which  stann'd  the  knighty  as  tho'  with  lightening  slain. 

He  motionless  as  oM  LoVs  wife  did  stand. 

And  still  stretch'd  out  his  sense-directing  hand ; 

But  at  the  last,  he  wheels  himself  about. 

His  month  he  open*d,  and  his  thoughto  flew  out; 

Is  this  the  whistler  ?  nay,  I  scarce  belieTC, 
But  both  my  eyes,  and  ears  do  me  deceive : 
I'll  say 'tis  strange  I  surpassing  strange !  a  bird 
To  whistle  tunes !— the  like  was  neyer  heard ; 
I  thought  it  was  not  possible  for  art 
To  teach  birds  music !— not  the  easiest  part ; 
Sure  this  is  some  ItaKan  ouzle  brought 
O'er  seas,  and  was  by  widLod  Jesuits  taught ; 
Why  poz,t  I  ne*er  was  so  deceived  in  all 
My  life  before,  and  with  a  thing  so  small ! 
I'll  say  %  I  took  it  for  some  jacobite 
That  whistled  thus,  but  who  is  always  right? 
A  Solomon  may  play  some  foolish  tricks. 
And  British  Cato  |  err  in  politics. 

+  k  &Torite  word  of  the  Kiiislit*t  for  poi itively. 
%  Walpole. 
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Then  beek'aing  finger  makes  the  man  draw  near« 
And  in  soft  iqne  thus  whispers  in  his  ear» 
Here»  honest  man.  Til  give  thee  half  a  crown. 
To  promise  me  this  thing  must  not  be  known. 
For  should  the  wicked  ever  hear  this  thing, 
'  Twoold  shame  both  me  and  our  most  gracious  king 
The  fellow  took  the  piece,  and  made  a  bow  ; 
But,  Wiseman  like,  in  promising  was  slow ; 
And  knight  perceiving  that  the  bird  was  put 
In  close  confinement,  and  in  limbo  shut : 
Old  Oliverian  and  fanatic  zeal 
Grew  c6ld,  and  did  to  crusted  ice  congeal; 
And,  calm  at  midnight,  took  his  leave,  but  said. 
Be  sure  this  thing  be  never  public  made. 
Thus  MiNoa  left  the  Black-bird  closely  pent. 
And,  mounting  steed,  on  new  adventures  went 
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To  T,  B — —n. 

PoBTicAi.  Sir, 

Sitting  in  a  corner  of  a  country  alehouse  the  other  day,  I  o?er- 
heard  the  following  dialogue. ^One  of  them  whom  they  called 
George,  I  took  for  a  blacksmith,  because  of  his  swarthy 
complexion  i  the  other  (being  much  the  greater  politician)  I 
toon  found  was  a  cobbler. 

Their  discourse  and  manner  of  reasoning  I  thought  so  much 
above  their  appeaiimqe^  and  so  apropos  ta  the  present  times, 
that  I  soon  resolyM  to  put  them  down  in  paraphrastic  doggrel, 
and  send  them  to  you  as  a  present,  either  to  publish^  or  suppress, 
just  as  your  whiminy  fhncy  pleased. 

If  the  cobbler  thought  proper  now  and  then  to  use  a  little 
Billingsgate  language,  I  hope  your  critical  eyes  will  overlook  it, 
because  the  subjects  appear  so  naturally  to  demand  it;  and  as 
to  others,  whose  tender  peepers  cannot  bear  the  refulgent  blaze 
of  truth,  I  advise  them  to  wink  like  owls,  in' the  sun,  or  put  ihe 
cobbler's  politics  undtr  the  tea-kettle ;  for  should  they  be  offered 
up  as  a  sacrifice  to  Cloacinai  they  may  perhaps  give  them 
the  P-es. 

I  am,  Sir, 

Your  unknown  hble.  Servt 

NAZ. 
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A  DIALOGVS. 


GEORG£« 
Prat  tell  mtt  friend  RobiD>  what  means  all  iliis  Tattle 
Of  signing  sheep-skins  o'th' American  bustle? 

ROBIN. 
As  I  apprehend  it,  some  sign  for  a  war. 
And  want  the  poor  slaughtered,  both  soldier  and  tar. 

GEO. 
To  me  this  is  strange !  and  the  dule  ol  a  temper; 
In  war  and  in  bloodshed,  our  friends  thus  to  hamper. 

AOB. 
Thaf  s  true,  as  the  gospel,  but  yiew  the  world  wide, 
>Ti8  int^st  makes  villains  to  warp  o*th'  wrong  side. 

GEO. 
But  pri'thee  now,  Robin,  what  says  t'other  party  ? 

ROB. 
For  peace,  and  for  quietness,  they're  all  very  hearty. 

GEO. 
Now*God*s  peace  be  with  'em^quo'  George,  in  this  glass. 
Here's  a  hearty  good  health  to  them  all  by  the  mass : 
But  teastrilsthat  study  their  brethren  to  murther 
The  dnle  skin  them  all—but  go  on,  tell  me  further. 
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ROB. 
These  tykes  stuff  their  parchments  with  flatt'ry  and  fraud  ; 
Glne  up  the  K — *u  eyes,  and  make  truth  int*  a  bawd  : 
The  ruinous  measures  pursued  of  late  years 
Approve,  nay  applaud ! — they  should  mourn  for  with  lean : 
Call  ev'ry  hard  grievance  a  rebePs  pretence^ 
Which  will  ruin  our  trade,  and  drive  liberty  hence ; 
And  bring  Hanoverians  (here  rhime  wants  a  halter) 
To  keep  PortMahon  and  preserve  Gibralter! 
And  hnnger*bit  Germans,  with  pay  more  than  double 
Are  hir'd  to  cut  throato,  to  save  Englishmen  trouble, 

GEO^ 
Hold  Robin,  said  George,  thou  drives  on  so  fast 
I  cannot  keep  with  thee ;  and  join  first  to  th'  last : 
But  what  is  all  this  to  th*  Americans  pray  thee  P 

ROB. 
ril  tell  thee  so  truly,  there*s  none  can  gain-say  me. 
They^ve  altered  their  charters ;    deprivM  them  of  fishing; 
Debarred  *em  their  rights,  and  left  nought  worth  their  wishing. 
Deny'd  habeas  corpus,  and  trials  by  juries. 
Made  Admiral-courts,  which  will  rule  them  like  furies : 
Established  a  popedom,  nurst  papists  like  mothers. 
But  persecute  cousins,  and  ruin  their  brothers. 
Made  the  bill  of  Quebec  a  strong  crutch  for  the  pope.: 
(For  which  let  majority  each  find  a  rope) 
By  parliament-acts  seize  their  money  and  goods. 
And  drive  them  to  live,  like  the  Indians^  in  woods. 

GEO. 
Why,  surely,  the  like  to't  was  ne'er  heard  before  I 
•No  Jews,  Turks,  or  Papists  could  ever  do  more* 

ROB. 
No  more,  George !  then  hear  me,  and  thou  may 'it  believe, 
I  scorn  to  belie  them,  or  thee  to  deceive— 
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They're  made  all  the  judges  dependant  oHh'  crown ; 
A  thing  80  onheard  of,  was  never  yet  known ! 
'Gainst  natural  right>  against  law  and  good  sense 
Th'  accused  when  here,  had  no  legal  defence. 
No  agent  or  counsel  for  them  must  be  heard. 
But  from  law'  and  from  justice,  entirely  debarred. 
They  hir'd  a  Scotch  lawyer,  t*abuse  Doctor  Franklin, 
For  which  a  Scotch  ministry  paid  him,  and  thank*d  him. 
They've  burnt  some  good  towns,  and  ruiiiM  poor  Boston, 
And  mnrder'd  some  brave  men  we  all  mourn  the  loss  on. 
Our  m — ^n«->y  value  nor  right,  law,  or  charter, 
'  But  for  pow'r  and  inf  rest,  they  all  three  would  barter. 
But  Britons  will  pay  them,  or  sore  Vm  mistaken. 
For  villains,  by  nature,  should  ne'er  save  their  bacon. 

GEO. 
Besides,  if  report  tell  us  true,  I  hear,  Robin, 
The  Scots  inf  all  places,  their  noses  do  job  in. 

ROB. 
That  8tarv*d  northern  swarm  like  the  vandals  of  yore. 
Than  locusts  more  keen,  rob  from  shore  unto  shore! 
Commissions  i'th'  army— commands  in  the  fleet- 
Large  pensions  and  places  are  laid  at  their  feet ; 
As  if  not  a  briton,  bom  south  of  the  Tweed, 
Was  able,  or  worthy  to  serve  us  io  need; 
But  a  rebel  to  Engladd  lies  lurking  behind. 
And  dances  each  puppet,  just  to  his  own  mind; 
And  strives  to  make  breaches,  'twist  subject  and  king. 
That  Stuarts  may  enter,  and  high  masses  sing. 

GEO 
Thou'st  e'en  said  enough,  and  more  than  I  ever 
Could  think  or  believe  were  the  whole  put  together! 
But  hark  thee,  old  neighbour,  I  hear  whining  Wesley 
Has  written  a  conjuring  paper— (Lord  bless  me !) 
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ROB. 
Hi*  Calm  Addrets,  George j,  thoa  meaiui^  as  I  gfiesR ; 
That  canting^  niixM  hodge-podge ;  no  more^  nor  no  less ; 
In  which  inconsistency  stares  folk  i'th  hce. 
Yet  impudence  for  it  expects— a  good  place* 

GEO. 
Then  he  writ  it  to  senre  as  a  ladder  of  rope 
To  p-ss  on  the  clergy,  and  mount  English  pope. 

ROB 

Yes!  I  know  the  old  fox  kens  when  th*  iron's  hot. 

When  knavery  triumphs,  and  truth  goes  to  pot : 

He  peeps  round  to  see  what  old  time  will  bring  forth. 

Lifts  one  hand  to  God,  and  the  other  to  North  ! 

He  wheedles  his  lambkins  to  heighten  his  gains. 

And  pilfers  his  writings  (rom  other  men*s  brains : 

He  says  and  then  unsays  it,  jnst  as  times  go ; 

A  goddess  makes  liberty — then  a  Dutch  frow  ! 

His  claim  unto  prophecy,  miracles,  wit. 

Who  reads  bnt  his  journals  his  sides  he  must  split: 

He  stares  up  to  heav'n  with  heart  that's  all  mammon^ 

Holds  forth  against  bacon,  then  dines  upon  gammon. 

But  speech  is  defilM  with  oflfring  to  paint 

This  motly  odd  creature — ^this  pious  sweet  saint  I 

GEO. 
If  he  be  a  true  saint,  Pm  sadly  mistaken. 
That  writes,  prays,  and  preaches,  and  all  for  pure  gain. 

ROB. 
But  let's  leave  this  canter,  and  speak  of  another, 
Whose  doubly-bronz'd  bacon  face  speaks  him  his  brother ; 
A  parson  wrapt  up  in  his  cassock  and  band, 
A  shame  to  'the  clergy  throughout  the  whole  land. 
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GEO. 
If  that  be  tbe  case,  ithy  dont  tbey  casbier  him  ? 

ROB. 
Thai's  done  already^for  no  one  will  hear  him  1 
His  sermons  qoite  suffocate  folk  with  their  'smell. 
They're  larded  so  strongly  with  snlphur  and  hell : 
On  vanity's  pinions  he  soareth  so  high. 
Truth  skims  ont  of  sight,  and  sense  cannot  come  nigh  : 
His  name  Doctor  Absolute— writes  in  a  cause 
Destructive  of  liberty,  commerce,  and  laws; 
A  right  mongrel  black-coat,  of  F.  S.  A.  blood. 
Lies  basking  in  falshood,  and  rolls  in  its  mnd; 
A  giant  in  scandal — a  hero  in  lies— 
Would  fain,  like  the  basilisk,  kill  with  his  eyes; 
Whose  notions  fly  winged  where'er  the  whim  leads. 
Or  like  th'Amphisboena,  crawls  on  with  two  heads; 
When  vex'd,  would  defame  both  his  king,  and  his  G— 
And  send  you  to  hell  with  a  look,  or  a  nod. 
Ah,  Doctor,  thy  letters  to  S-n-y,  and  H-n-by 
Were  read— then  abhorr'd ;  and  thy  own  party  scom'd  thee. 
Thy  trne  brimstone  genins  did  glaringly  shine. 
And  murder  and  blood-shed  blaz'd  forth  in  each  line ! 
To  day  all  for  tyranny  in  the  worst  sense. 
Next  Mancunian  patriot  is  tliy  protonce : 
Thy  pride  still  intoxicates  ev'ry  just  thought. 
And  right  and  wrong,  pat,  to  thy  balance  is  brought. 
In  haughty  bold  impudence,  none  can  surpass  thee. 
As  witness  thy  scurrilous  letters  to  M — ss — y, 
A  Billingsgate  rouse  with  a  hundred  foul  tongues 
Cann't  vent  so  much  ordure  as  to  thee  belongs. 
In  Styx  may  old  Charon  thy  fiery  soul  quench. 
For  sland'ring  such  virtues,  as  honor  the  bench : 

3  L 
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Whose  names  will  endare,  whiUl  ibine  with  a  paff 
Will  pass  like  a  vapour,  and  slink  like  a  snnC* 

GEO. 

Euongh  of  such  Tennin-H>r  rather  tpo  mnchi  • 

And  on  the  great  clergy  pray  give  o^e  a  to^cb  | 

I  mean  how  the  lawn-sleeyes  and  mitrcis  be|iaTe  i 

Sure  they're  all  for  peace>  and  this  bl^pd  f^in  wopljl  tayer 

Rp9. 
Ah  !  George !— that  I  coold  bat  confirm  that  good  thought. 
Bat  qaite  different  news  in  each  paper  is  hroogfat: 
Nine-tenths  of  the  bbbops— deplorable  cato— 
Did  vote  to  establish  the  popish  grimace ! 
They  hold  with  Scotch  politics;  foolish  and  weak; 
Are  silenty  but  when  they  for  tyranny  speak : 
They  bow  down  and  worship  great  Bel  and  the  Dragon, 
Which  some  call  preferment,  and  simony  brag  on : 
But  when  wanton  poVr  and  sweet  intetest  join. 
They'll  part  none,  till  drown'd  like  the  Gergeaene  swine. 
And  sure  as  my  hammer  doth  pelt  hard  on  leather. 
Eighteen  of  their  heads  should  be  knock'd  hard  together. 

GEO 

Quo'  George,  by  the  miss,  and  had  I  the  knocking 
I'd  make  ev'ry  skull  soft  as  fuz^ball,  or  stocking: 
But  Robin,  too  much  of  these  great  rogues  is  rain. 
Pray  how  do  the  parsons  in  general  demean.P 

ROB. 
Hum«»George— lam  sorry,  they're  chips o*th*  same  block: 


GEO.  .  i 


Why  then,  by  th*  church-steeple,  Pm  none  of  their  flock; 
If  conscience  lies  snoring  and  interest  bears  sway, 
I'll  never  believe  them,  whatever  they  say. 
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ROB« 
Why»  George,  when  did  panons  their  interest  forsake. 
Or  miss  a  prefermeiil  would  btftter  a  cake? 
They'll  point  thee  the  road  onto  Miss  with  both  hands. 
Bat  still  as  a  guide-poist,  the  pwaom  he  stands : 
And,  poor  hnmble  creatnrey  witt,  for  a  good  sKce 
Of  sordid  cold  earth,  giye  you  mansions  iHh'  skies : 
Bat  parsons  are  parsons  at  M--    •   .  r  too. 
At  L  rp^l/  Litchfield,  and  all  the  world  thro'; 

GEO. 
By  th'  miss,  honest  Robin,  I  think  then  canst  preach. 
And  pomt  truer  doctrines  than  ever  they'll  teach  ^ 
>Tis  plain  as  a  pike-staff  their  ail  is  below  f 
So  here^s  to  thee^  Robin,  for  now  I  most  go. 

ROB. 
Tm  willing  enough— bnt  first  let  us  drink 
Some  sentiments  proper  to  th'  times,  as  I  think  ^ 
For  thou,  and  I  too,  as  we  sail  in  this  ship. 
May  snre  wish  its  safety,  and  dread  a  fiilse  trip. 

GEO. 
With  all  my  heart  Robin,  for  sare  I  can  drink  'em 
If  tliou  can  propose  *em,  or  ever  once  think  'em. 

ROB. 
Here's  wb&ing  tbe  in— n— >ry,  headed  by  th'  mitres. 
Must  lead  up,  at  Boston,  our  regular  fighters ; 
And  stand  the  same  chance,  which  they  force  upon  those. 
Who  are  wiser  and  better  by  far,  as  fame  goes. 
So  God  bless  Cke  king,  George,  and  send  him  sach  eyes. 
As  may  Mast  aif  the  knaves,  and  more  honest  men  prize ; 
And  wishing  it  never  prove  England's  bard  lot» 
To  be  ml'd  by  a  Stu^  a  Knave,  or  a  Scot  ( 
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PLURALIST  and   OLD  SOLDIER. 

A  goldier  maim'd  and  in  the  beggars'  liflt^ 
Did  thus  address  a  well-fed  pluralist: 

At  Guadaloupe  my  leg  and  tbigh  I  lost> 
No  pension  baye  I,  tbo'  it's  right  I  boast ; 
your  rey'rencc,  please  some  charity  bestow, 
Heay'n  will  pay  double— when  you're  there— yon  know. 

PUu  Heay'n  pay  me  double !  vagrant !  know  that  I 
Ne'er  give  to  strollers,  they're  so  apt  to  lie : 
Your  parish  and  some  work,  would  yon  become. 
So  haste  away,— or  constable's  your  doom ! 

SoL  May't  please  your  rev'rence,  hear  my  case,  and  then, 
You^ll  say  I'm  poorer  than  the  most  of  men: 
When  Marlbro*  sieg'd  Lisle,  I  first  drew  breath. 
And  there  my  father  met  nntimely  death; 
My  mother  follow'd  of  a  broken  heart. 
So  I've  no  friend,  or  parish ,  for  my  part. 

Ph.  I  say,  begone !— with  that  he  loudly  knocks, 
And  timber-toe  began  to  smell  the  stocks : 
Away  he  stumps — but  in  a  rood,  or  two, 
fie  clear*d  his  weasand  and  his  thoughts  broke  thro'. 

Sol.  This  'tia  to  beg  of  those  who  sometimes  preach 
Calm  charity,  and  ev'ry  virtue  teach ; 
But  their  disguise,  to  common  sense,  is  thin, 
A  pocket  button'd — hypocrite  within. 
Send  me  kind  heav'n,  the  well-tann'd  captain's  foce. 
Who  gives  me  twelve-pence,  and  a  curse,  with  grace; 
But  let  me  not,  in  house,  or  lane,  or  street. 
These  treble-pension'd  parsons  ever  meet : 
And  when  I  die,  may  I  still  number'd  be 
With  the  rough  soldier,  to«temity* 
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Thb  Tiee  and  folly  irhich  at  court  appearf> 
The  ccmdrf  tocto  t&e  leproni  liT'^  irioars. 
Con'd  pride  and  luxury  engender  foon. 
And  straight  produce  their  da^Hng— cuokoldoic* 
Plac*d  k— •  and  pensionM  w— t  derour  the  land  t 
The  bribed  vote  as  bribers  do  cooHnand  $ 
But  time  may  come  when  we  may  think  it  sportf 
To  sweep  with  brooms  a  dirty,  vicious  court ) 
li¥liose  fiuhions  do  us  country  foob  bewitch 
And  we  catch  Yice,  as  people  catch  the  itch. 


^ 
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THB 

FORTUNE  TELLER. 

SwiTEE^  *  a  looby,  koown  full  well 

To  those  who  near  hia  chaiiee  to  dwell  r  ^ 

Because  with  stick  and  slouphing  hat, 

He  strolls  to  find  oat  calves  when  fat ; 

And  if  his  cash,  with  help  of  credit. 

Can  bay  a  good  fat  sheep,^will  stab  it ! 

This  lusty  carl  one  day  did  peep  in  ' 

Where  boxom  Rdooa  house  was  keeping  \ 

A  girl  as  sweet  as  flowers  in  May, 

As  rose  in  Jane  was  fresh  and  gay ; 

Whose  very  look,  with  keen  desire. 

Set  Swiyer's  panting  breast  on  fire ; 

Who  for  a  while,  as  sheep  was  damb» 

And  all  his  speech  was  haw  and  hum. 

At  last  comes  out,  /  canr^for  sartim 

I  Cfmr^far  $hMre,^^teU  lasses  fariin. 

Can  you  ?  quo*  she,  then  tell  me  mine. 

And  ail  I  haye  in  pocket's  thiie. 

He  took  and  gently  squeezM  her  hand 
And  in  the  palm  each  line  he  scann'd ; 

*  The  butcher't  bye-name,  which,  in  thit  psrt  of  Lancashire, 
only  means  s  tlaiher,  or  cutter;— at,  swiye  me  off  a  beef-^steak, 
Ac.  tho'  it  might  probably  be  giTcn  him  by  one  who  qnder-i 
stood  it  in  its  primitiTe  leufe,  as  His  reported  he  got  s  woman 
with  child  the  night  his  first  wife  was  buried  i  so  the  application 
is  proper  enough  in  either  sense. 
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Then  cobbles  ap  a  babbling  story. 
How  sbe  mast  live  in  wealth  aad  glory 
Be  married  soon  and  have  a  boy 
That  most  his  father's  lands  enjoy. 
This  pleas*d  her  so,  she  lost  all  strength. 
And  swooning,  fell  on  couch  at  length ! 

The  God  of  Love  now  prompted  to  hiai. 
And  all  the  charms  of  Rudda  shewed  him  : 
So  SwiVBR  nick'd  the  lucky  time. 
And  did !— what  shames  oar  modest  rhyme  1 

RuDOA  that  while,  whatever  th'  pretence. 
Had  not  of  feeling  lost  all  sense : 
Nor  would  the  batcher  do*t  to  halves. 
But  oft  enquired  there  for  calves ; 
And  always  did  her  fortune  tell. 
Which  now  he  could  do  full  as  well 
As  any  courtier  of  them  all, 
At  good  St.  James's,  or  White-hall : 
For  he  had  got  to  th'  highest  pitch, 
That  noxious  plague,  the  Courtier's  Itcb  * 
And  was  as  learned  in  the  lore 
Of  cuckoldom  as  punk,  or  whore. 

At  last  it  chaiic'd,  her  master  out. 
And  SwivER,  being  on  the  scout, 
Tipp'd  her  the  wink;— she  knew  th* intent. 
And  all  the  servants  out  were  sent : 
The  doors  were  shut  a  certain  space^ 
Her  master  hearing  in  few  days. 
Did  unto  Rudda  question  put. 
How  came  the  doors  one  day  t'be  shut? 
Rudda  deny'd  they  ever  were. 
He  then  for  Swivbr  sent,  we  hear^ 
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And  ask*d  thesaroe^  who,  hammiDg  twic«> 
And  findiDg  it  a  point  too  Dice, 
To  answer  which  he  was  nnahle, 
Tke  quesiian  i$  not  reasonablt; 
Nor  i$  itjii  thai  yen  ihoutd  know. 
Said  SwiVEB,  and  away  did  go. 

Not  many  months  had  passed  before. 
The  tramp  of  fiuae  began  to  roar. 
That  RvDDA'a  pretty  ehuhby  face 
Grew  thin— but  thickened  iu  her  stays : 
Which  dire  report  soon  reaeh'd  the  ear 
Of  pretty  Rudda,  as  we  hear; 
Who  slyly  trac*d  it  to  Its  soarce. 
And  yow'd  the  law  should  have  its  course. 

Straight  for  a  warrant  Rudda  goes 
To  Justice,  who,  each  baby  knows. 
Is  blind  as  beetle,  and  her  scales 
Will  turn  with  th'  parings  of  yonr  nails : 
Except  when  interest  drives  a  peg 
rth'  centre !— then  an  arm's  a  leg ; 
White  may  be  black  ;  right  may  be  wrongs 
And  what's  too  short,  be  much  too  long. 

Now  warrant's  serf'd  on  Tommy  S— It, 
Tho'  innocent  as  child,  God  wot; 
Who  ne'er  affirm*d  this  lusty  Swiyer 
Had  given  Rudda  a  close  driver: 
Or,  if  you  please,  had  given  her  pledge 
Of  steel,  would  cool,  or  whet  an  edge  : 
Or  whisper'd,  that  behind  a  curtain 
She  had  been  told  her  all  her  fortune; 
So  prosecution  hot  as  fire. 
Was  driven  on  by  female  ire. 

The  magistrates,  with  imps  below  them^ 
Who  just  have  brains  to  pull  fees  to  them, 
3   M 
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HarrMsM  poor  Tom  all  lorte  of  weather^ 
Till  feet  lost  some,  and  bam  more  leather : 
His  fob  of  goineas  was  bereay'd ; 
For  he  paid  costs,  and  k — s  reoeiyM. 
Thosj        s,  who  loll  on  benches. 
Do  sometimes  fayonr  pretty  weDches  : 
They  smile,  they  squint,  they  ask  a  qoestioo. 
How  oft  ?— where  ?— when  ?  and  thus  tliey  jeat  on. 
Till  the  delvded  trembling  creature. 
With  bloshes  purples  ey'ry  feature : 
Her  shiv'ring  limbs  can  scarce  support 
Her  shame,  which  some  folks  turn  to  sp6rt. 
With  chagrined  mind,  poor  Tom  sits  down* 
A  few  short  weeks ;— when  thro'  the  town 
'Twas  whispered,  that  the  other  night 
This  dark  affair  burst  into  light; 
And  that  the  butcher  had  confessM 
His  sins  to  th' wife^  and  thus  profess'd ; 
Why  Jnn^-^ndeedf-^rve  mede  afaut ; 
A  greyt  an  too^atfok  mey  can't  I 
For  Ui$  a  faut,  Annr^yet  if  I 
Had  but  a  little  cash  ;'^by  th*  bye, 
I  think  I  could  buy  this  job  qff\ 
Witheawt  mitch  sheme,  and  little  scoff. 
His  downcast  looks,  and  meek  pretences. 
Made  Ann  to  muster  up  her  senses. 
And  cast  about  how  she  could  raise 
The  cash;— so  quickly  took  her  ways 
^  With  wisket-^and  for  wool  she  run. 
And  money  drew  before  'twas  spun. 
And  to  her  husband  gaye  it  soon. 
With,  see  thou  knave  that  this  be  done 
And  carefol  be  thou  never  more 
Tells  fortuneto  another  "vhore: 
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For  when  thoa  plays  sQcb  pranks  again. 
May  eld  Nrck  take  thee  for  thy  pain. 

Now  SwfTBR  to  his  doxy  goes; 
And  helps  to  pack  her  Sauday  cloaUis, 
And  tells  her  which  way  she  mast  steer. 
And  he  soon  after  would  be  there.. 
Thus  both  are  gone,  and  leave  behind. 
Sin,  shame,  and  scandal,  to  the  wind ! 

Now  bats  and  owls  are  seen  by  pairs-* 
Two  magpies  ricking,  hopp'd :— two  hares 
Ran  cross  the  road!— «  ghost  was  seen 
At  boggarUwell,  dressed  all  in  green: 
Bat  some  affirm,  who  aaw  it  plain, 
'Twas  red  as  blood,  or  cloth  in  grain : 
Yet  wisest  gossips  think  them  right. 
Who  say  that  it  appeared  in  white; 
But  this  dispute  we^Il  pass  by  here. 
And  to  some  other  matters  steer. 

Our  RuDDA's  brother,  late  one  night. 

Held  out  the  ehild  to  p-— ss  or  s : 

Then  calmly  John  lay  down  to  rest. 
Bat  gloomy  thoughts  his  mind  oppressed. 
Long  he*d  not  been  thus  musing  on 
Poor  Rudda's  &te,  so  lately  gone. 
But  heard  a  noise  that  stunnM  his  ears^ 
And  drownM  his  senses  in  his  fears ! 
He  thought  for  sure  the  crashbg  sound. 
Was  pewter-shelf  that  dash'd  to  th*  ground. 
A  waft  of  wind  he  thought  did  pass 
As  cold  as  oould  be  o*er  his  face ! 
This  made  John  creep  within  the  bed ; 
When  lo  !«*he  plainly  heard  the  tread 
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Of  bare  feet  pkdUing  o'er  the  floor 

Which  made  him  swea*  and  tremble  more : 

'Till  at  the  last,  with  i(piirage  ttont. 

His  sweating  nose  he  first  pat  out; 

Then  on  his  backside  sat,  and  spies 

As  plain  as  coald  be,  with  his  eyes, 

A  spectre,  in  a  woman's  form. 

The  like  ne*er  seen  since  man  was  bom  1 

Her  garments  white  as  flaky  snow; 

Hair  hong  in  locks  her  breasts  below  ; 

Her  eyes  with  weeping  much  were  blear'd ; 

Her  sobs  and  groans  he  plainly  heard ; 

She  cross*d  the  room  five  times  that  night. 

Then  yanish'd  in  a  flash  of  light ! 

John  now  was  firightenM  worse  than  ever  ! 

His  sweat  was  cold  !*4eeth  hacked  together  I 

He  toss*d  and  tnmbrd  withpnt  sleep 

And  left  his  bed  when  day  did  peep. 

This  firightfttl  story  he  told  soon. 
Which  spread  two  miles  before  'twas  noon : 
His  neighbonrs  trembled  at  the  tale 
And  good  wives  bless'd,  and  tamed  pale! 
Some  few  persnaded  John  to  find 
Oat  SwrvER,  and  the  rogne  to  bind 
To  Ih'  sessions,  and  to  make  him  tell, 
If  RuDDA.  was  alive  and  well. 
The  other  party  did  prefer 
His  going  to  a  conjurer : 
As  far  the  best  and  cheapest  way. 
And  then  no  fees  would  be  to  pay. 
Bat  this  dispute's  not  worth  oar  while. 
And  much  too  great  to  reconcile. 
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And  John  to  take  the  wrong  is  loth. 
At  present  hangs  between  them  both. 

Ann  was  not  long  before  she  heard. 
How  th'  apparition  had  appeared 
And  frightonM  John;  so  straight  her  mind 
Foreboded  something  was  behind; 
And  that  more  ill-lnck  might  attend 
This  fortoae-telKng  in  the  end. 

This  in  the  fire  did  cast  more  oil. 
And  Nanny's  wrath  did  higher  boil; 
With  spite  and  anger  she  pursues 
The  rogoe^and  puts  this  in  the  news,. 

From  Littleborongh  there  lately  stray 'd. 
Or  by  lair  Rudda  was  conve^'d, 
A  Insty  carl,— ne  flaent  speaker; 
A  slouching  hat»  much  like  a  quaker : 
And  who  sometimes,  pretends  to  tell 
Fortune,  or  lay  a  nightly  spell. 
Whoe'er  can  this,  our  Switbr  bring 
To  Ann,  his  wife,  in  rope  or  string. 
Shall  for  their  pains  be  the  receirer 
Of  a  good  steel  and  heayy  cleaver. 
A  pond'rous  axe  and  leathern  belt, 
A  swine-hook  sharp  as  e'er  was  felt. 
With  two  good  brats  ^  of  Russia  cloth ; 
(Tbe  which  to  part  with  I  am  loth) 
Yet  alPs  their  own,  who  tekes  the  pain 
To  send  this  rascal  home  again. 

*Coane  linen  aprons. 
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CUCKOW  AND  OWL\ 

A  CucKOW  many  yean  ha4  nmg'd 

AiBongst  the  feathered  kind  ; 
To  tee  if  he  a  mate  could  meet^ 

Would  fix  hit  roving  miod. 
He  tried  all.  he  loves  but  few. 

For  some  too  high  did  soar ; 
Some  were  too  little,  some  too  big> 

And  some  too  ragg'd  and  poor. 
At  last  he  would  a  courting  go, 

Tobroad.fiBtc'd  Mistress  Owl, 
BelieviBg  her  the  prettiest  bird 

Of  all  the  winged  fowL 
Transported  with  this  odd  conceit 

Away  the  Cuckow  flew. 
And  in  a  very  amorous  strain. 

He  thus  begins  to  woo : 
Dear  Madam  Owl,  my  heart  has  been 

Long  capUve  to  your  charms. 
Nor  can  it  have  a  moment's  rest 

Till  your  soft  down  it  warms. 
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This  laid,  the  Caekow  would  have  bill't 

The  Owl  she  tarnM  her  face : 
As  knowing  coyness  whets  an  edge 

And  gires  a  better  grace. 
Sir  Caekow  wonld  not  be  denied. 

Bat  atroggPd  for  a  kiss ; 
Which  having  gain'd,  the  Cuckow  cried 

What  melting  joy  is  this ! 
Thus  thirteen  moons  the  Cackoo  wooM 

Her  ladyship  the  owl 
Who  thonght  her  sweet-heart  lovM  her  more  ^ 

Than  Miller  loves  his  toll ; 
Because  he  talked  of  hymen's  noose. 

And  needs  would  have  her  go. 
To  have  it  ty'd  about  their  necks. 

By  help  of  Parson  crow. 
But  as  it  chanced  the  Owl  was  deep 

With  Revnrend  Crow  in  lore : 
And  lioping  still  to  make  him  her*6. 

The  thing  did  not  approve. 
But  lest  she  should  not  gain  the  Crow 

She  would  not  flat  deny. 
The  roving  Cuckow*s  queer  request. 

Lest  she  alone  should  lie. 
The  Cuckow  smelt  the  cunning  jilt. 

Too  wise  to  be  a  tool ; 
And  carries  on  the  farce  a  while. 

To  countermine  the  Owl. 
For  longheM  lov*d  and  was  esteem*d 

By  th*  solitary  Jay ; 
To  whom  he  flying,  weds^  and  leaves 

The  Owl  totime  a  prey. 
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For  nhe  not  pleating  Palrson  Orow» 

Wish'd  she'd  the  Cackow  Iheii : 
But  HwM  too  late,  the  time  was  gone» 

And  would  not  come  again. 
Her  ruddy  face,  so  gay  before. 

Is  tum'd  a  tamish*d  white; 
Her  sprightly  mind,  and  brilliant  thoughts 

Are  like  a  cloudy  night ; 
Bo  now  she  haunts  the  lonely  woodfi 

And  hoots  in  bams  by  night ; 
Complaining  of  her  fine  spun  wit. 

And  hates  to^see  the  light 

MORAL. 

The  Virgin  thus  in  all  the  bloom  of  life. 
Is  lov'd  and  courted  for  a  happy  wife; 
But  she  denies— expecting  nobler  game. 
Till  forty  comes,  and  she's  no  more  the  same: 
For  time  is  gone:— then  wishes  yainly  rise; 
8he  curses  Av'rice,  and  a  Maid  she  dies. 


V 
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GARDENER   AND   THE  ASS. 

PART  I., 

An  ass  with  poverty  long  ntooTe^ 

And  pastured  io  the  lanes. 
Till,  hanger-bit,  he  thus  to  Jove 

In  mefnl  tone  complains : . 
Ah !  hadst  thou  made  me  any  beast, 

That  laden  by  doth  pass. 
Then  had  my  pannch  been  filled,  at  least. 

With  straw—  if  not  with  grass  ! 
Jove  hears  his  plaint,  and  soon  doth  send 

A  fox,  with  this  advice. 
Cheer  up,  and  look  more  briski  my  friend. 

Hanger  should  make  thee  wise : 
Behold  how  gay  the  fool  and  knave. 

Do  stiffly  strut  along; 
The  rat  is  sleek,  I  fat  and  brave. 

With  murder,  theft,  and  wrong. 


3    N 
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Look  thro*  that  feuce,  where  spinage  sweel. 

And  coleworts  green  do  grow. 
The  leiiuce  and  the  juicy  beel» 
Thep  who'd  be  hungry  oow  ? 
The  ass  pricks  op  his  slouching  ears. 

And  into  th'  garden  peeps; 
He  longs  the  more,  the  more  he  stares. 

Then  thro*  the  hedge  he.  creeps. 
Baiaam  pronisenoosly  doth  browse 

On  herbs  and  choicest  flow'rs. 
Till  Tom,  the  gard'ner,  doth  him  rouse. 

And  all  his  sweetness  sours. 
For  lo !  a  heavy  club  cries  thwang 

Upon  the  ass's  side ; 
lie  starts  at  this  unwelcome  bang. 

And  o'er  the  bed  doth  stride. 
The  fine  glass  bells  and  poU  are  broke. 

Carnations  fully  blown. 
Alike  are  ruin'd  at  a  stroke 
And  Tfbolly  overthrown ! 
The  gard'ner  distracted,  sees 

The  havock  which  he  makes  ! 
He  flatters  much— desires  a  peace 

And  thus  the  ass  bespeaks— 
So,  honest  Balaam  !   so,  my  lad ; 
Stand  still— 1  pi'ylhee  sUnd  ; 
The  club  is  lost  which  late  I  had 

As  witness  now  my  hand. 
Thus,  fawning,  he  with  cautious  strides. 

Lays  hold  on  Balaams  ears. 
And  out  of  paradise  him  guides. 
To  pay  for  all  repairs. 
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For,  'Ub  resoW'd,  old  Hob  must  pay 
And  Balaam  stoop  to  th'yoke. 

By  fetching  pots  and  glass  next  day. 
Instead  of  those  he  broke. 

IL 

Tbb  morning  scarcely  peeps,  when  Tom 

Betwera  the  crates  is  got. 
And  bnsy  thrashing  Balaam's  bum. 

For  plunders  past,  God  wot ! 
The  ass  bewails  his  dismal  case. 

And  groans  for  freedom  lost ; 
And  longs  his  rider  to  displace. 

From  his  triumphant  post 
When  lo !  he  sees  behind  a  ditch. 

Two  thorny  bushes,  where 
He  straight  runs  through,  as  if  bewilcb'd. 

And  quits  his  rider  clear. 
The  crates  and  Tom  are  left  behind. 

He  sprawling  in  the  mud. 
His  face  is  scratch*d,  his  peepers  blind 

With  mixed  mire  and  blood  ! 
Thus  crates  and  saddle  which,  of  late, 

Tom,  dauntless  did  bestride. 
Mount  in  their  turn— thus  mighty  fate 

Doth  humble  hitman  pride ! 
He  scrap'd  his  clothes,  he  washed  his  face. 

And  then  for  Balaam  stares. 
And  saw  him  nibbling  at  the  grass, 

Discharg*d  of  worldly  cares. 
Tom  swore  by  Jave^  reveng'd  I'll  be 

On  thee^  by  hook  or  crook ; 
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Sowitb  some  paios  and  flattery. 

Again  he  Baiaam  took. 
The  asB  is  saddled  ooce  again. 

And  Tom  again  him  mounts ; 

Resoly'dtoride  with  carefal  rein^ 

And  make  him  clear  acconnts. 

He  then  bang'd  on  abont  a  mile. 

Where  he'd  a  bridge  to  pass. 

And  Balaam's  ready  with  a  wile. 

As  any  other  ass : 
For  he  was  dry,  or  did  pretend, 

At  least,  for  to  be  so ; 
Tom  thinking  he*d  no  other  end. 

So  let  the  bridle  go. 
The  ass  put  down  his  shaggy  pate. 

Then  tosses  up  his  rump. 
And  tumbles  Tom  from  off  his  seat. 
Who  lights  i'th*  water— plump. 
Balaam  now  thought  he'd  freedom  gain*d. 

But  as  he  march*d  away. 
He  found  his  head  was  still  restrained, 

Tho'  Tom  i*th' water  lay. 
For  he'd  the  bridle  in  his^iand. 

By  which  the  ass  did  draw 
Him  bravely  soused  unto  the  land^ 

III  chagrined  in  his  maw. 
Tom  had  no  sooner  found  his  feet 

But  banged  at  the  ass. 
As  if  on  purpose  to  be  beat, 

^8  iron  is,  or  brass. 
But  now  his  cudgel  waxeth  shorty 
And  cooler  grows  his  ire : 
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Yet  moonting  steed  is  not  his  sport. 

Or  trotting  his  desire. 
]Ppr,  hanging  bridle  on  his  arm. 

He  walks  before  the  ass. 
As  fearing  that  some  greater  harm 

Might  quickly  come  to  pass. . 
So  Time,  who  sees  the  end  of  things. 

Doth  half  his  jonmey  see. 
Where  Tmn  his  pots  and  glasses  rings. 

Poor  Balaam's  load  to  be. 

III. 

Now  Tern  his  brittle  ware  doth  pagk 

In  straw  well  mix'd  with  care, 
And  lays  them  on  the  ass's  back,  . 

Which  Aiade  him  grunt  and  stare. 
However,  with  patience  Balaam  went. 

Until  he  came  unto 
The  place  where  will,  or  accident 

So  late  his  master  threw. 
Nature,  or  man*s  contrivance,  made 

A  high  and  lower  way; 
The  one  for  such  as  love  to  wade^  ^ 

One  o*er  a  wood-bridge  lay. 
The  ass  by  chance,  or  choice,  had  got 

Upon  the  higher  road. 
When  Tom  began  to  dread  the  lot 

Of  his  precarious  load. 
No  ferther  durst  he  drive  the  ass. 
Nor  oould  he  bring  him  back ; 
Aod  Tom  in  such  dilemma  was. 

As  put  his  mind  o*th*  rack. 
Fear  and  vexation  fiercely  mov^d 
ILike  lightning  thro'  bis  breast. 
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Uatil  his  fatj  mtBter  proVd 

And  then  he  unote  his  beast  t 
The  blow  on  BaUumU  nose  did  light, 

Whioh  drorehis  head  askew; 
A  foot  behind  slips  off  for  spite. 

And  all  the  rest  overthrew. 
Now,  topsy-tonry,  bell  and  pot 

Do  jingling,  tumble  down. 
And  Balaam  lies  with  four  feet  op, 

Qnite  dead !— or  in  a  swoon ! 
The  gard'ner,  with  nplifted  hands. 

Extends  his  mouth  and  eyes. 
And  like  a  marble  statue  stands. 

In  tenible  surprise. 
A  neighbouring  tinker  by  doth  come. 

And  shakes  him  by  the  nose ; 
Tim  answers  with  a  haw  and  hum. 

As  people  in  a  dose. 
Then  index  finger  he  doth  stretch. 

And  points  at  all  his  woe  ; 
For  look,  said  he,  that  clumsy  wretch 

Is  tumbled  down  below. 
Well,tho'  'tis  so,  the  tinker  says. 

An  ass  is  but  an  ass : 
Tom  quick  replies,— That's  not  the  case. 

He's  broke  my  pots  and  glass  I 
The  tinker  owns  the  story  bad. 

But  says— Thy  standing  here 
Will  never  mend  it— come  my  lad. 

Let* s  Tiew  thy  broken  gecr. 
Tom  and  the  tinker  now  agree. 

And  soon  unloose  the  ass ; 
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Then  roll  him  off  the  crates,  bat  he 

Seem*d deadly  stiffs  alas!       . 
Then  both  of  them  began,  to  throw 

Away  the  broken  ware; 
But  those  they  foond  in  9iaiu  quo. 

Are  pack'd  again  with  care. 
This  done,  the  tinker  takes  one  crate 

And  saddle  on  his  back, 
T<m  lifts  the  other  on  his  pate. 

And  homeward  both  do  padc. 
As  on  the  road  they  jogging  went, 

Tom  told  the  story  o'er : 
The  tinker  did  his  case  lament. 

Bat  still  he  roundly  swore, 
7mi  was  a  fool  in  grain  to  think 

Of  coping  with  an  ass; 
Since  more  we  stir  the  more  we  stink. 

In  CT'ry  dirty  case* 
The  ass  now  left — contention  sore 

Arose  between  these  two ; 
Tom  thought  him  dead—the  tinker  swore 

**  No  more  than  I  or  yon.'* 
All  authors  since  do  vary  here. 

In  this  mysterious  case; 
Some  write  ''he  broke  his  neck,^'  some  swear 

''  He  ont-liv'd  this  disgrace." 
Be  this  as't  will^  well  leave  him  here; 

'Twixt  doubtful  life  and  death ; 

Expecting  time  will  make  it  clear. 

If  he  still  live  and  breathe. 

MORAL. 
So  have  I  seen  a  Ministut  bestride, 

A  common-wealth  in  all  the  pomp  of  pride; 
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Who  for  the  pnblie  good  ne'er  laid  a  tchemei 
But  dear  self-interest  was  their  onl  j  aim ; 
And  nestl'd  in  the  umbrage  of  a  crown. 
Rode  JebnJike,  nor  dreamM  of  tumbling  down* 

BribM  S— n— rs.  sold  rotes,  to  make  as  pay» 
Three-fifths  to  those,  who  sqnander'd  all  away : 
But  now  such  taxes  ne'er  before  were  known. 
Yet  knayes  cry  up  the  times,  when  freedom's  flown. 
O !  glorious  times !  when  candles  and  the  sun^ 
Must  yield  them  thousands,  or  all's  daik  at  noon  1 

The  red-streak  i^le  golden-juice  must  yield. 
Like  bits  of  paper,  or  the  sterile  fields 
We  feel  the  yoke  and  fetal  ruin  see. 
Yet  dare  not  struggle  for  lost  1  .y  ! 

But  tho*  at  present  all  things  smoothly  pass. 
Take  care,  ye  Jockie$,  lest  ye  RIDE  AN  ASS ! 


THREE  CONCEITED  BEAUTIES. 

a  ilable. 

FIRST 

Three  country  bumkins  chanc'd  to  meet 

Whose  phizzes  look'd  like  vizards : 
The  first,  the  second  thus  doth  greet, 

**  Thy  face  is  like  some  wizard's ! 
The  ugliest  of  the  ugliest  sort. 

Thou  art,  or  I'm  mistaken : 
Sure  nature  made  thee  all  for  sport. 

Or  sight  has  me  forsaken." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


..  rf   .^ 


447 

SECOND. 

But  thoo'ri  all  beauty  in  Ihy  looks. 

And  ev'ry  feature's  pleasing  ! 
This  I  would  swear  on  twenty  books^ 

But  for  my  sin  increasing. 
.  For  sure»  thy  nose»  thy  mouth,  thy  eye. 

Would  suit  no  other  mortal ; 
Pluto  and  Jove  nill  throw  thee  by. 

On  entering  grim  death's  portal. 

THIRD. 

The  third,  and  ugliest  of  the  three, 

Said»  ''Lord !  how  you're  conceited! 
I  cannot  stand  a  mute,  and  see. 

Two  neighboring  friends,  thus  cheated. 
I  wonder  why  such  mortals  should 

About  their  beauty  fall  out: 
Were  I  as  ugly,  I  ne'er  would 

From  my  poor  cottage  crawl  out : 
For  with  an  axe,  and  owler-tree, 

I'd  make  two  men  as  handsome; 
Or  live  a  slave  in  Tripoli, 

And  never  sue  for  ransom/' 


MORAL. 


Tiiis  is  an  emblem  of  all  human  kind; 
We  ev'ry  one  to  our  own  faults  are  blind: 
Nay.  tho'  they're  blazing,  them  we  cannot  see, 
Tlicy*re  beauties  all,  or  puss  from  censure  free. 

3  • 
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Lancashire  Hob  and  the  Qjuack    Doctor. 

A  TALE.— 1768 


A  THRIFTY  ctri  was  tir^d  of  lonely  co^, 

Becaiuo  the  tooth-ach  lie  so  often  got : 

Six  teeth  were  all  he  had  to  chew  his  food; 

All  gave  him  pain,  but  none  could  do  him  good. 

Hob  hearing  Rochdale  town  did  then  contain 

A  famous  quack,  that  drew  teeth  without  pain; 

To  him  he  flies,  and  in  a  voice  as  loud 

As  Stenior's,  thus  bespoke  him  thro'  the  crowd : 

^'Ho^-^imist  man  whot  mwmeh  gV  yo  fdrea 

A  tush oipUaguet  me  awmmtneei  un deaP** 

^*  Six-pence,"  the  quack  replies.— fio6  spoke  agaitt» 

'♦  Vn  coimeh  do't  meh,  thinkneh,  heawt  mitchpetn?'\ 

«*  Oh,  well  enough !  "—Quoth  Hoh,  "  Suppose  I  Hew, 

Yoan  do  for  neenpunce  F"  "  That  I  will  not  do.'* 

*'  Heaw  motmy,  then,  for  twehepunce  unnneh  poo  P"* 

''  All  that  thou  bast"— Quoth  Hob,  "  They're  juit  enoo^' 

The  doctor  took  this  for  a  country  joke. 
Till  he  saw  Hob  hard  pressing  thro'  *he  folk. 
And  mount  the  stage.— Quack  now  some  mirth  intandsi 
And  siily  for  a  pair  of  pincers  sends ; 
Thinking  he*d  met  one  of  those  puny  fools 
Who'd  run  away  .from  such  inhuman  tools. 
Hob  takes  the  pincers,  **  Fara  weel,"  said  he, 
'*  //  ihey'tt  Jit  yo,  Pm  ture  th^  winJU  me.** 
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Sob  now  tloft  18  seated  hi  a  chair. 
With  open  month,  in  wbich  the  qna'ck  did  stare ; 
Who  laughing  said,  **  You  have  but  six,  I  fii.d. 
And  they're  so  loose,  theyl!  wag  with  ev'ry  wind/* 
*'  Better  far  yo,  yo  knane,  do  yo  yerjob.'*^ 
*'  Yes,  yes,  and  quickly  too,  my  honest  Hob, 
Hold  up  yonr  head**— ••'  Oh  /*'—**  Here  is  one  you  see. 
Come,  hold  again  ^here's  two — would  you  baye  three  ?'* 
«' / think  ot  mans  a  foo ;  tw  bargint  piene, 
Poo  these  aw  eawt,  or  set  thoose  in  ogen.** 
*'  If  that  be  th*  case,  hold  up  again,  ray  friend. 
Come,  open  wide,  and  soon  the  work  we*H  end.^ 

Hob  now  extends  his  spacious  jaws  so  wide. 
There's  room  lor  pincers  and  good  Nght  beside. 
Cries  quack,  "  Here's  three,  here's  four  ;'*  Hob  bawls  out  Ohl 
"Hold,  hold, says  qnack>  "  there's  something  njore  to  do : 
Come,  gape  again ;— here's  five,  here's  six,  and  th*  last. 
And  now  I'm  sure  thy  tooth^ache  pains  are  past." 
"  Thafs  reet^*  quoth  Hob,  "gf  me  meh  teeth,  un  then  \ 
tUpey  OS  freely  as  sum  roycher  men."*^ 
The  quack  complies,  and  Hob  bis  twelve.pencc  pai J. 
Then,  in  dismounting,  to  the  mob  thus  said : 
"  They're  arronfoos  ot  six-punce  peinfor  won. 
While/or  a  shilling  1  ha  six  jobs  dun; 
But  still  they're  bigger  foos  that  livee  pein. 
When  gaodseaumd  teeth  may  choance  to  come  agen** 
The  doctor  stares— and  hastily  replies, 
**  They  come  again  !  not  till  the  dead  shall  rise. 
One  single  tooth  no  more  thy  jaws  shall  boast, 
1  hold  a  crown  thou  ev'ry  toolh  hast  lost.*' 
*'  Tis  done,'^  quQ^h  Hob :— ^nd  stakes  a  Charles's  crowu; 
The  quack  as  nimbly  throws  five  shillings  down. 
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Hob  takes  op  all,  and  in  a  neighbour'a  Kand 

Secures  the  tntal.  then  makes  bis  demand. 

^Meaner,  yo  knone  eawr  bet  is  that  Pve.loit 

My  teeih-^and  thai  I  have  not  won  to  boast.*' 

The  qaack  replies  '*  Tis  tme,  and  what  by  that  ?'* 

^'  Why,  see,  tte  six,  neaw,  e  meh  owd  scull-hat, 

Ne,  sur,  ifyoon  geaw  wimme  whoam,  Pll  shew 

Yo  e'ery  tooth  ot  e  meh  meawth  didgroo,*^ 

f   The  qoack,  ill  vez'd  he  such  a  bite  should  meet. 

Turned  on  his  heel  I  while  Hob  said,  '^  Swr!  good  neeV'* 


JOHN  OF  GAUNT'S  LEASES  IMrFATER 

APRIL— 1769. 


By  this,  R—d  T— y.  of  B^d,  doth  grant 

To  John  Clegg,  the  dyer,  three  things  he  doth  want : 

The  dye-house,  as  he  many  years  hath  it  held. 

With  leaTe  for  two  tenters  to  stand  i*th  greave  field  ; 

Which  tenters  do  fence  near  the  north  and  east  sides : 

One  likewise  the  field  into  two  now  diTides : 

The  brow,  or  the  lower  part  of  the  said  field. 

Together  with  all  above  mentioned,  I  yield 

Unt{»  the  said  dyer»  for  his  life  and  mine. 

Or  whether  lives  longer :— Bqt  then  I  confine 

Him  duly  to  pay  me  and  mine  ev'ry  year. 

Three  pounds  of  good  money,  and  I'll  taxes  bear. 

One  h^f  he  at  Whitsuntide  strictly  shall  pay, 

The  other  as  duly  each  Martinmas  day. 
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To  shew  that  the  dyer  this  lease  did  not  flteal» 
JBebold,  here  I  fix  both  my  hand  aiid  my  seal. 
Signed  and  sealM,  this  day,  before 
Two  sober  i^ortals^  and  no  more. 


ANOTHER. 


I  R— d  T-^y,  of  B-*^,  the  younger,  *        *  •  «.  . 

Do  grant  to  John  CoUier,  for  whether  ri>»  Ibngfei^ 

The  meat'JieU,  and  th'  BifUngs,  the  rent  foui^pdah^  ten; 
Which  payment  neglected,  are  both  mine  igalti.  '  '  '^ 

That  my  heirs  may  take  notice,  hUmaU,  thanh^  came. 
From  my  hearty  good  will,  so  here  I  wHte'  my  name.  "  '  " 
Signed  this  day,  sans  fraod,  or  gtflei,  '  ' 
Btfore  James  Haslem,  t^dJ.FUdes. 
December  I6tb|  17d8. 


THE 


ECCLESIASTICAL  AND  LAYrMISER'S  SPECULUM" 

A  RHYMING  SERMON. 

ON  THE  DECEASfi  OF  DR.  FORSTER,  THE  PLURALIST. 

From  Ja$nes,  eJU^  »,  1> «,  I. 

Go  to,  ye  rick  bmo,  weep  and  howl,  ye  know 
YoBTgwnieirtt  moth  eat,  richet  cankerM  grow : 
Tlie  rsst  tiiaU  eat  your  fledi,  like  fires  that  glow. 

Hear  this,  ye  gripes !-  ye  blind  insatiate  crew. 
Whose  hoards  aboond— whose  heirs  and  fnends  are  few ! 
And  your  own  ftte  In  Forsttr's  glass  here  view. 
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WhaVi  now  become  of  all  his  griping  schemei^ 
Of  hoarding  wealth,  which  foater'd  sUken  dreams  ? 
The  flash  is  ? anish*d  like  our  northern  gleams !  (a) 

The  sweetest  consolation  riches  yield,  (b) 
Fly  qnick  and  wither,  like  a  flower  o'W  field,  (c) 
Yon  tmst  a  broken  reed— a  crazy  shield !  (d) 
Woe  to  yon  nusers*— yon  that  live  at  ease. 
Who  swallow  np  the  poor,  your  wealth  t^  increase, 
Yonr  miseries  come :  bnt  tell  me  when  they'll  cease  ?  (e) 

Can  racking  t^iants,  and  yonr  treasured  wealth, 
GiTO  calm  content,  or  purchase  balmy  health  ? 
Or  bribe  grim  death  from  creeping  on  by  stealth  f 

No— here  you're  feeble !  tho  this  gloomy  thought 
Torments  the  mind,  that  Time  will  not  be  bought, 
Tho*  bags  and  chests  with  mighty  gold  are  fraught 

Consider,  now,  if  sordid  pelf  will  gain 
A  seat  in  bliss,  or  ease  one  dying  pain  ? 
If  not,  from  squeezing  of  the  poor  refrain. 

Expand  your  narrow  minds— your  bags  untie ; 
Nor  tremble  when  you  give  a  groat,— for  why  ? 
Your  God  will  slip  you,  when  you  come  to  die.  (f) 

Relieve  the  wants,  and  cherish  the  sad  heart 
Of  your  poor  neighbours,  who  endure  the  smart 
Of  meagre  want,  that  pierces  like  a  dart  (g  J 

But  Porster's  gone,  whose  life  we  thought  was  wrong. 
And  thp'  the  devil  at  the  court  be  throng. 
He'll  fetch— who  storts  ?— another  e'er  H  be  long. 


ra^  Prov.  xxiii.  5.  (b)  Luke  xii.  20.  (c)  Luke  vi.25.  (d)  James  i.  I.  2, 
•  '        (e)  Jaiiie»  v.  1.  (0  Prov.  xxiii.  6.  (g)  Ecclci.  xi.  1, 2. 
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A    POEM. 
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DEDICATION. 


To  J. B ,  l^f. 

SIR.  « 

At  I  haye  the  honor  to  he  a  memher  of  the  ancient  and 
Tenerahle  order  of  the  Oormo|^onf«  I  am  obli^  by  the  law§  of 
the  great  Chim^lutwKUPOf  emperor  of  Chtma^  to  read,  yearly, 
fome  part  of  the  ancient  recordt  of  that  country. 

I  was  performing  my  annnal  taf  k  when  the  eKtraordinarr 
piece  of  justice  in  the  following  poem  fell  under  my  penisaf» 
but  more  revonrtiian'Qne  deterroiiied  me  to  translato  it  into 
Terse. 

Tour  worship  is  too  well  known  in  these  parts  for  any  one 
to  imagine,  I  could  long  hesitate  in  the  choice  of  a  patron. 

The  stupidity,  peeyishness,  passion,  and  ranity  of  the 
Chinese  Justice,  will  undoubtedly  serve  as  foils  to  set  off,  and 
illustrate  your  consummate  wisdom,  and  prodigious  Tirtues. 

Tou  may  beliere,  Sir,  'twas  with  this  re|^rd  I  dedicated 
the  poem  to  you :  erer^  true  Briton,  who  hears  of  your  Justice, 
canaour,  and  humanity,  (especially  to  strangers)  must  be 
charmed  with  your  conduct;  for  had  all  Britain  such  justices  as 
your  worship,  we  might  sing,  or  say,  with  one  accord,—**  Oun 

COVVTRT  IS  mrSLT  OOVERlf CD  !** 

But  though  I  giTe  you  your  Just  praises,  I  am  afraid  I 
offend  your  modesty. 

I  am  sensible  that  harsh  sounds  cannot  escape  the  animad- 
Tersions  of  critioJ  ears :  and  for  that  reason  haye  been  often  on 
the  point  of  changing  the  title  of  my  poem  from  the  Goose  to 
the  Gandbe.  But,  reflecting  that  the  geete  who  gaye  warning 
of  the  enemy *8  approach,  were  called  See yATOEBS  Rom(b,  I 
chose  to  retam  my  former  title  in  honor  of  them,  and  such-like 
illustrious  patriots. 

To  you  then.  Sir,  the  Goose  waddles  for  protection,  and 
begs  leaye  to  assure  you  that  the  present  Poet  Laureat*  shall 
neyer  want  a  quill  to  celebrate  your  immortal  praises. 

May  your  worship  liye  as  long  here,  as  you  are  an  orna- 
ment to  the  high  station  you  are  placed  in:  and  when  you 
remove  out  of  Uiis  country,  may  you  be  preferred  in  the  ot&er, 
before  JEacvs,  Minos,  or  Rbadamanthus,  which  is  the  fincere 
wish  of 

Sib,  &c. 

«CoUey  Gibber. 
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THE  GOOSE: 

3  poem. 


Wbart  with  homely  food,  and  toils  oflife. 
With  crying^  children,  and  a  seolding  wife, 
A  weaver  is  resoWd  ^banish  sorrow. 
And  lire  to  day,  let  what  will  #nie  to-morrow  t 
For  who  the  tiresome  loom  can  always  bear. 
And  not  regale  his  stomach  mh  good  cheer  P 

With  this  intent  he  (torn  his  loom  doth^^t. 
And  asks  his  pockets,  if  they'll  take  his  ptr 
And  fortune  farours,  for  they  answer — Yes  ! 
Which  makes  him  skip,  and  thank  his  stars  for  this; 
Then  Sanday-coat  he  o'er  his  singlet*  puts. 
And  in  high-spirits  to  the  market  struts ; 
Where  geese>  and  ducks,  and  chickens  feast  his  eyes. 
But  only  one  fat  goose  poor  shuttle  buys. 

And  now  he  thinks  the  happy  moment  come. 
To  triumph  thro'  the  streeU,  and  bear  the  trophy  home. 
But  who  can  guard  against  the  tarns  of  fate  ? 
The  wench  he  bought  the  goose  of  cries-— a  cheat ! 
From  hence  ensues  a  noisy,  doubtful  strife, 
Snch  as  was  never  heard  *twixt  man  and  wife : 
The  gaping  crowd  around  in  parlies  stand  ! 
But,  lo !  old  Granidoodle's  just  at  hand  : 
When  now  their  aii^er  boils  to  such  a  pitch, 
Tiiat  there  was  whore,  and  roj^ue,and  dojr,  and  bitch  ! 


'  A  woollen  waistcoat  undyed* 

3p 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


456 

Bat  wordn  like  these  a  poem  may  debate. 

And  ouly  suit  the  hero  of  the  piece. 

His  worship  bearing*  could  no  longer  bear, 

Bot  cries  aloud — <<  What  noytbe,  what  noythe  ith  there  f 

Ith  it  for  nought  that  I,  the  mighty  I, 

Do  repretbent  bith  Chinethe  majetbt>  ? 

Or  that  in  vain  I  wear  the  thowrd  and  thield  ? 

My  name  Ith,  wath,  and  will  be——" 

Both  trembled  at  his  voice — but  first  the  man. 
Made  a  respectful  bow,  and  thus  began. 

MayH  please  your  worship's  honour  and  your  glory, 
I  will  exactly  tell  you  all  the  story. 
This  goose  I  bought  for  twelve-pence,  and  paid  down 
In  good  and  lawful  noney,  half.4i-crowii : 
But  now,  a  saucy  slut,  my  change  refuses. 
Demands  more  coin,  and  gives  me  gross  abuses*' 

'*  What  thay  you,  woman  !  ith  thith  falthe  or  true, 
Thith  lelbw  doth  athert  contheming  you  ^" 

"  May  H  please  your  sovereign  lord,  the  king*s  great  justice. 
In  whom  for  goose  or  money  all  my  trust  is ; 
I  wish  I  ne*er  may  see  my  spouse,  or  house. 
If  ever  I  received  of  him  a  souse.*' 

"  But  will  you  thwear  thith  itb  the  cathe  f  if  tho. 
He  thall  to  bridewell  for  correctheon  go. 

For  God*s  sake  hear  me.  Sir,  the  weaver  cries, 
ril  swear  to  ev*ry  thing  which  she  denies : 
If  I  ha*n*t  given  her  half-a-crown  then  never 
Let  warp  aud  weft  be  firmly  jbin'd  together. 

**  What!  huththe!  thirrah!  he  thwear,  you  thwear  too : 
If  Tbolomon  wath  here,  what  could  he  do  ?'* 
The  matter  ith  tho  nithe  upon  my  troth ; 
My  mind  inclinHh  me  to  confine  you  both« 
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Bnt  hold' 

Til  toth  a  piethe  of  money  op,  IhaVth  fatr» 

W  hitch  ibaii  dethide  the  perlbon  thai  matht  thwear : 

But  fliark  me  well,  the  woman  ith  to  ohuthe> 

Or  head,  or  tail,  like  chanthe  to  win  or  lootlie/' 

No  soouer  aaid,  than  d<Aie — both  ^tt^s  wtHiag 
The  Justice  twkk  aloft  at  spteMid  sliilltO^  ^ 
While  she,  (ah  nature,  natm^)  carHs  fttr  ttfil. 
And  pity  'tis,  poor  aoal,  that  she  should  faH ! 
But  cbaace  deerees--^itp  lums  great  Ckin-Quaw-Ki-Pa, 
Whose  very  nam*  ray  b^Hy  4ore  doth  gripe— oh ! 
Hts  worship  new*d  wtthjoy  therojat  heady 
And  thus  iu  broken  Usprng  accents  said  : 

"  By  thilh  erent  we  very  plainly  find 
That  Juthtitbe  will  take  pfathe,  tho  thomfimeth  blind : 
And  had  not  1  b;y  providenth  been  here. 
Yon  two  had  fought  it  ont  like  dog,  and  bear. 
Here,  felloe— take  the  book's/or  chanth  deore^th 
Yon  take  the  oatb'-but  pay  me  firtht  my  feeth : 
Froili  peril  of  the  law  y  ou*U  then  be  loothe ; 
Huththe,  gtTe  him  the  change  and  eke  the  gootbe : 
And,  thuttle,  for  the  future,  let  me  telt  ye, 
You  mntht  not  pamper  your  ungodly  belly  ! 
Geethe,  duckth,  and  caponth,  are  far  huth  thage  cato'th. 
Be  you  content  with  thjannock  and  potatoth." 

His  work  thus  finiiih'd,  passing  thro'  the  streets^ 
He  tells  the  wond'rons  tale  to  all  he  meets; 
And  huTS  himself  for  this  rare  action  done. 
Whilst  all  men  stare,  some  hrngh ;  still  he  goes  on* 

*'  Plain  ath  a  pike-thtaff  *{ith,  ffaaf  I  hn  pow'r. 
Do  king  and  country  thervith  evVy  hour; 
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And  to  my  ntnioth  do  good  order  ketp. 
Both  IV  hen  I  am  awake,  and  when  I  thieep 
O !  twoy  three,  foar,  nay,  five  timeth  happy  nathion^ 
When  magithtrath  have  thuch  a  penetrathion ; 
No  thtrangertb  now  for  hread  thall  dare  to  roam. 
But  with  their  wiveth  and  children  thtay  at  home : 
Ath  for  phiiothopherlh  !  Til  make  them  tbqueak. 
In  thpiU  of  all  their  latin  and  their  greek  ; 
Newton  hinithelf  tthould  here  find  no  protecthion. 
And  all  hith  pupilth  tshall  retheive  correcthion ! 
Tlie^Ve  papiih  all,  in  difiVent  mathktb  and  we 
Tthould  watch,  like  arguth,  dangerth  to  forethee* 
The  nationth  right  on  juthtitheth  depend. 
And  tith  our  duty  rogueth  to  apprehend. 

ThutI)  withe  men  alwa>th  act,  and  I,  thith  day, 
Bave  church  and  thtate  prethervd  by  quelling  thith  thad  frpy/ 


The  Mayor  of '«   Petition; 

AN  ANECDOTE 
Partpbraied  from  St.  Jamcft*^  CbroDide,    Dec.  81-*23y    1769. 


That  merry  monarch,  Charles  the  Second, 
Who  mirth  and  women  lov'd,  'tis  reckon'd. 
On  proeress  oncp«  must  needs  go  thro* 
A  horongh  which  sent  members  two ; 
And  gdvenrd  was  by  its  own  mayor. 
And  aldermen,  a  doughty  pair ! 
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Whose  pockets  were  so  thinly  lin'd. 
That  all  was  cot  wheo  e*er  theyM  dioM. 
These  three,  when  join'd  by  all  the  peopl^ 
Could  not  erect  within  the  steeple, 
A  clock  to  tell  them  by  it*s  chime. 
When  pudding  soioak'd  at  dinner  time;^ 
60  were  resolvM  they  woald  lay  hold  ot 
The  king  to  get  a  little  gold  on  : 
60  that  the  clock  might  be  erected 
Sooner  and  cheaper  than  expected. 

This  wight,  tho  mayor,  my  authors  say 
Would  eat  and  drink — a  summer's  day— 
His  cheeks  rubb'd  on  his  breast  and  shoulders^ 
With  Falsurs  belly  to  beholders; 
Had  form'd  a  speech,  he*d  got  by  rote. 
Which,  gracefully,  he  thought  to  quote. 

The  king  was  driving,  Jehu-like, 
But  seeing  th*  mayor,  with  glance  oblique. 
He  stops  his  train  that  did  approach. 
And  eke  his  glit^*rin^  gilded  coach ; , 
And  at  the  door  receives  in  state. 
This  jolly*  rustic  magistrate. 

Behold  tkis  liege.man  true  now  making 
A  low  obeisance— with  much  quaking  ; 
He  utterM— h«mbly— May  it  please 
Your  majesty,*— when  lo  !^-his  knees 
And  belly  squeezed  so  hard  together. 
Wind  broke— like  thunder  in  hot  weather ! 

This  dire  explosion  gave  the  king 
A  fit  of  laughter^bnt  did  fling 
The  mayor  into  such  confusion. 
His  speech  he  made  bnt  little  use  on  t 
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Btti  after  limnriBg  thrtee,  be  mster^d 
Up  M>  maeh  tentey  that  o«t  he  MintcT*d» 
|Iay*l  pleaae  your  mjeaty,— I  bad— 
Aa  g#od  a  apccch— as— e'er  waa  nada  :— 
Pat  greatly  laar^aa— rm  a  man, 
Al  the  wroBg  end-.oii'l-«4  begaa.— 

Slop,  brolbcr  So? 'r«g»  ijaolh  the  kmg 
^y  G— d  yoQ  eaanol  mend  th^4bifMg) 
Or  aay  other  man  in  England/ 
In  Scotland,  Denmark,  or  in  Finland. 

Thia  aaid,  his  maje^y  throir  pa^ 
Twenty  hroad  pieces  m  hia  hat : 
And  bowing  to  the  OMfor,  dfote  off 
Most  highly  pleas'd*  with  many  a  laogb : 
Swearing  it  was,  tho'  highly  scented. 
The  atrong*st  petition  a*er  presewted ! 


The  School  Boy  md  Hwtgfy  8o%t. 

A  FABLE. 

In  timea  of  yore  whea  bmUa  cowM  apeak 
Both  hebrew  and  old  fashioa'd  greek ; 
A  school-boy  sauntering  in  tho  wttj 
Laid  gn^aaiy  psalter  down  owe  day  : 
We  can  t  say  whether  greak  or  hebrew  ; 
Bnt  psalter  'Iwas  as  all  agrea  to!«^ 
That  ia,  when  new— for  now  by  thambiDg, 
>Twas  blackish  grown,  and  unbeeoiatfig; 
Of  many  leaves  was  quite  bereli^ 
But  penitential  psalms  were  left. 
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Tbe  boy  i'th  hedge  wm  geUing  wkUh 
When  sow  came  by  wilb  empty  g»t% 
On  acorn-hoDiing;  when  ^be  fouiid 
The  cnrioaa  morsel  oa  \Ue  groai|d  e 
She  smelt— then  look  il  ia  ber  ja«  a 
And  eat — for  bnoger  Deeds  no  saaee, 

Tbe  boy  peepn  tbro'  |be  baigbs  and  aeea 
His  book  eat  op,  like  bread  and  cbrese. 
And  laugbing— asks  tbe  sow«  bow  she 
Approf'd  tbe  dainty  noyelty  f 

The  BOW  replied,  the  words  are  good, 
Bnt  qoite,  alas  !— too  airy  food— 
And  want  the  pow'r,  friend,  I  mast  tell  ye 
To  satisfy  my  hnngry  belly. 

Thns  oar  rich  elergy  teach  the  poor  to  lire 
On  beay'oly  food— they  aothiog  elae  can  gifo! 
This  onto  bigots  seems  most  complaisant : 
But  Where's  the  priest,  who  keeps  the  poor  from  want  ? 


CLERICAL  CHARACTERS : 

Mehnging  f  sevm  ludiemu  PMme$  9o9i  el  ttt  JlstiasI  -^  "rrtrrtH 


1762. 


ISehold  the  coqrse  old  lievi's  tribe  porsnes. 
Squeezing  from  tenants,  tythes,  high  rents  and  does  : 
But  still  with  doable  chins  they  boldly  preach 
Benevolence^  and  other  duties  teach : 
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Ditpby  the  Tuily  of  worMly  thiiigt; 

Shew  kow  lay-pl«wores  0107  prngnmiit  tUagt  t 

Tbal  abstbeoce  for  Miss  doth  qualify, 

Whilft  practice  gi\en  their  theory  the  lie. 

For  guide  poet  like  they  point  oa  oat  the  way 

To  fatore  blita  and  e?er1asting  day ; 

Content  with  traah,  poor  aainU,  they  here  below  can  aUy« 

The  first's  an  honest  coantry  Carate,  who 
Is  the  best  Christian  of  the  reT'rend  row. 
His  ineoflM*s  forty  poands  a  year,  yet  he 
Maintains  a  wife  and  numerous  fiunily; 
Giyes  more  to  th'  poor  than  any  other  three! 
His  merrry  tein  procurd  him  here  to  dine. 
With  doctor  Screw,  half  drown'd  in  sleep  and  wine  t 
Who  always  fleeces— seldom  feeds  his  sheep, 
Bnt  leaves  them  for  his  Curate,  poor,  to  keep. 

The  next  we  aee  enjoying  of  his  pipe. 
Is  a  rich  Letile,  who  we'll  christen  Gripe  i 
HeatoopM  to  Walpole-then  to  Pult'ney  bow'd; 
For  he  was  best,  wh<^  most  on  him  beatowM  : 
Yet,  tho'  receiving  is  his  dear  delight. 
He  lives  a  pauper— scarce  bestows  a  mite ! 
He's  Vicir,  Rector,  Dean,  and  Prebend  too, 
HU  stockings  moth^t,  and  each  mouldy  shoe 
In  garrets  lie,  for  mice  and  raU  to  chew  ! 

On  his  rightrhand,  with  fat  deserted  pate. 
Wig  under  arm,  and  glass  awry  is  sat, 
A  right  right  rev'rend  Dad-Hight  Doctor  Rake, 
In  eighty-six,  his  first  degrees  did  take 
And  was  for  th'  court-in  two  years  tom'd  about. 
For  Billy  pray 'd,  and  was  a  Whig  devout  t 
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H eti  he  hnzza'di  and  dnmk  SUcfaeT'ral's  hedth } 
PreachM  choreb^s  danger^  and  heapM  store  of  wealth  S 
Tbeo,  like  a  rat,  he  smelt  a  falling  house, 
Tam'd  tail  again,  and  Tory  disallows. 
Bribes,  like  old  hock,  slip  down  his  throat  with  glee. 
Drinks  healths  to  Walpole,  and  his  black  leyee. 
And  thus  our  modern  Priest— this  Vicar  o*  Bray, 
Rose  to  Right  Rev.  and  holds  it  to  this  day. 

The  next  with  broken  pipe  and  wig  askew. 
Keeps  a  gay  lass — who  keeps  his  house,  His  tnie  i 
Was  neyei'  marri^— ^and  he's  no  occasion  ; 
For  why  eanH  Ref'rend  Doctors  be  in  fashion  i* 
Eight  hundred  pounds  ayeaf,  and  Chaplain's  place; 
Not  gif'n  by  God^not  they— but  by  his  gradel 
Visits  his  parish  once  a  year,  to  draw 
His  rents— but  cares  not  for  their  soals  a  straw. 
Allows  his  staffing  Curate  surplice  dues. 
But  puddings  none;  or  quarterage  for  pewt  j 
Screws  up  his  tenants  to  the  highest  pitch. 
And  looks  yon  see,  like  snccubua,  or  witch  ! 

The  next's  a  jolly  toper,  Oxford  bred. 
Who  ne*er  old  Polycarp,  or  Austin  read : 
Ht»  smokes,  he  drinks,  he  hunts,  the  fox  and  hare} 
Out  of  his  flock  he  takes  but  little  care. 
Mis  rectory  is  three  hundred  pounds  a  year. 
Besides  some  lands-^yet  nothing  has  to  sparie. 

But,  hark !— the  clock  strikes  two :  who  is't  weVe  here  f 
It  this  his  grace  so  drowsy  doth  appeair  P 
Whose  heavy  head  on  shoulder  doth  recline; 
Stuffed  With  rich  viands,  and  o'er-eharg'd  with  wine : 
With  double  chin»  and  pouting  mouth  looks  big 
And  valet  comes  and  brings  a  cap,  for  wig» 

3q 
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Yet»  tbii  is  he,  who  lolls  on  coach  with  eue ; 
Who  swells  his  hags  with  tythe  of  pigs/and  geese: 
Whose  pride's  predonmiaiit-^^en  whilst  he  prays 
Unto  his  God,—  or  scripture  truth  conveys : 
But  'tis  not  hahH  that  doth  make  the  monk. 
For  see !  his  lordship  privately  is  drunk ! 

'Tis  thus,  alas !  w,hilst  britons  seem  to  sleep. 
We're  driven  on  hy  fools  and  knaves  like  sheep. 


LETTERS    IN   RHTMEi 

To  RiCHARl)  TOWKLET,   EsQ. 
SIR, 

TwAS  Thursday  last,  when  I,  John  Goosequili, 
Went  for  some  odds-and.eods  to  Rochdale, 
With  charge  to  huy  some  beef  and  mutton. 
But  these,  alas  !  were  quite  forgotten : 
For  lighting  on  some  friends  {  sat 
An  hour  (my  wife  says  two)  too  late. 
However,  chance  threw  in  my  way. 
Some  Dutton  cockles,  fresh  as  May, 
Which  well  I  knew  would  please  wife's  palate. 
Better  than  any  lamb  and  salad. 

Quite  free  from  care,  I  spent  the  hoar^ 
Till  Time  bawl'd  out  to  iiorae,  to  horse ; 
Twas  then  the  wallet  pressM  my  shoulder^ 
And  on  I  marchM,  no  liussir  bolder. 

When  I  got  home  (I  hate  to  tell  it) 
I  fell  to  emptying  of  my  wallet 
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Of  candles,  soap,  and  such  Jike  stuff,  .  > 

Of  whieh  wed^folks  ba?e  ne'^  etnoiigh  ; 
Bat  left  the  cockles  still  at  bottom, 
(Booght  to  keep  quietness  when  I  got  home;) 
Then  poured  some  water  out  of  jug, 
MizM  with  some  salt  into  a  mng. 
And  tnrn'd  the  end  of  wallet  np. 
For  fish  (like  other  folks)  would  sup,    ' '  * 
'Tis  true,  their  crackling,  empty  sound, 
Chim*d  ill  with  cockles  full  and  rouud : 
Bat,  far  from  smelling  any  rat, 
I  took  up  this  and  Iook*d  at  that. 
But  all  were  empty— then  I  curst 
Bill  Porky,  as  of  knaves  the  worst,  .. 

For  selling  nuts  but  ne'er  akeroel^ 
And  wish'd  him  with  the  d — I  infernal. 

Now  searching  on  quite  to  the  bottom, 
I  found  some  stones;— thought  I,  ah  rot'em ! 
Poor  Billy  Parky's  honester 
Than  th'  best  of  my  companions  are ; 
Unless  the  fish  could,  all  at  once. 
Slip  from  sheir  shells  and  turn  to  stonea.    • 

Awhile  I  stood  considering 
The  plaguy  oddness  of  the  thiug; 
Grop*d  at  my  eyes,  lest  it  should  prove 
A  dream— ^nt  ielt  my  eye-lids  move  ; 
I  studied  how  I  might  come  off. 
Without  Molts  frowoingf  or  herbugh ;      - 
Thought  I,  my  rib  will  think  I  joke  heh  •  -' 
And  brought  home  shells  just  to  provoke  heir; 
Or, frowning,  tell  meiemti-mad  tale. 
Of  minding  nothing  hot  good-ab. 
Then,  sighing,  rais*d  my  maudlin-head,  *  < 

Reel'd  up  the  stairs— and  went  to  bied.  ^ 
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No  tooser  up,  but  there's  a  query, 
Pat  by  my  lofioi^  wife  x  Hight,  Mary, 

What  meat  Td  bought  ? ^Why—nothiog  elso 

put  pebble  stones  and  cockle-shells  t 


TO  MR.  COWPER, 
WDiE  MEBCHANT,    IN   UVERPOOt. 


IIB,  |iEC*«4tli,mi. 

A  DizzT  head  and  thoughts  o'th*  ramUot 
Makes  me  to  write  without  preamble. 

And  bold  as  any  trooper ; 
To  let  my  friend  at  distance  know 
The  plague  and  trouble  I  go  through. 

Because  of  Mr.  Cowper. 
For  my  Crooked  Rib,  each  now  and  then^ 
Doth  frowning  ask  me,  pray,  sir,  when 

May  I  expect  my  mountain  ? 
I  shrug  my  shoulders— why— e'er  long. 
Twill  be  at  Rochdale,  good  and  strong. 

And  clear  as  any  fountain. 
But  as  the  clock  strikes  at  the  heels 
Of  the  last  hour  so  Timmy  feels 

His  efurs  stunn'd  with  this  question-^ 
When  will  my  wine  and  brandy  come  i 
I  clear  my  weasa^d— answer-^-mum— 

Though  r?e  your  word  to  rest  on* 
Perhaps  your  pietures  you  expect, 
before  1  feel  the  warm  effect 

Of  your  caro-kiiling  liquo^  ( 
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Bnt  hark  y#u,  sir,  the  days  are  dark 
And  cold;  Un ihen I hete aw  work. 

As  ill  as  any  vicar. 
Bat  in  a  month  or  two  at  least. 
Except  the  san  wheel  back  toth*  east. 

Yon  may  expect  year  beanties ; 
Bat,  in  the  mean  time,  must  I  fast. 
Or  gazzle  ale  not  to  my  taste  ? 

Nay,  hang  me  on  some  yew-trees  J 
I  from  my  cot,  this  Christmas  Eve, 
Write  with  a  troubled  mind — believe. 

And  wife  in  doleful  dumps  e 
For  who  can  merry  be,  that's  wise. 
While  what  he  wants  in  Lerpo  lies. 

And  vex'd  with  jeers  and  frumps  ? 
JPray  send  a  liue,  that  I  may  say. 
To  my  Crookd  Rib,  on  such  a  day. 

Your  gossip*a  nose  shall  job  ia 

A  tankard  made  of  mountain  wine, 

8weet  water,  nutmeg,  sugar  fine, 

-  And  set  at  rest 

.     TIM  BOBBIN. 


TO  MY  FRIEND    T.    M TT. 

Id  a  seTere  fit  of  die  Gout— ir04. 

Ah  me,  what  rumours  stun  my  listening  ears ! 
What  dire  reports  are  these,  Tim.  Bobbin  hours! 
Pame,  with  her  trumpet  crackM,  most  hoarsely  blow«. 
That  ease  is  fled,  and  pain  hath  seized  your  tpesi 
This  makes  your  friend  now  try  to  banish  pain. 
And  re»enUuroae  soft  silken  ease  again ; 
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Should  this  be  done--lbe  mark  I  Burefy  hit ; 
Then,  patience,  sir !  and  read  when  pains  admit* 

Eye-dazzlingr  Rieket  was  the  teeming  birth 
Of  Proserpine,  bat  stroll'd  from  bell  to  earth  t 
She  was  a  beanteons  sonl-enamoaring  fair; 
Who  saw  her,  bv'd,  and  dropt  into  her  snare; 
Yet  was  by  nature  prone  to  ail  deceit. 
And  jilted  fools  and  wise,  the  small  and  great 

A  miser  first  proenr^d  her  for  a  wife. 
And  strote  t*  enjoy  her,  eyen  after  Hfe ! 
She  was  the  dotard*8  joy**-»hi8  soal— >his  God^ 
And  in  his  heart  she  found  a  warm  abode* 
Nay  when  he  came  death's  bitter  cup  to  taste^ 
The  fiame  burnt  fiercer,  and  his  lo?e  encreas*d: 
But,  as  he  dos'd,  the  gjpsy  sKpp'd  awar. 
And  left  old  Nunks  a  lifeless  lump  of  clay ! 
» A  quaker  nent  espy'd  the  lovely  dame : 
His  holy  eyes  drank  in  the  amorous  flame. 
He  knew  her  nature,  always  giv*fi  to  change ; 
That  her  delight  was  ef'ry  where  to  range : 
So  durst  not  trust  her  from  his  careful  sight. 
But  watch'd  her  closely  morning,  noon,  and  night 
He  humm'd,  he  haw*d,  he  sigh*d,  he  shook  his  head. 
Yet  dreamed,  one  night,  the  gipsy  from  him  fled. 
This  sporrM  desire— his  heart  more  fiercely  bumM  ; 
The  inward-man  was  all  to  cinders  tnm*d : 
So  he,  good  man,  a  Phmuix  soon  became. 
And  left  the  world  expiring  in  this  flame  i 

A  merchant  next  spent  all  his  time  and  care 
In  courting  of  this  saint-deluding  fair : 
He,  for  her  sake,  ran  to  the  spicy  east. 
And  for  to  gain  her  saiPd  unto  the  west : 
But,  when  on  board  be  had  her  safely  shipped. 
His  Tessel  foundered,  and  she  downward  slipped ! 
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He  Btif'i  himself  by  swiroiniiig  ou  a  bale. 
And  paid  his  debts  i»y<— lying  in  a  jail 

^No  sooner  had  she  left  the  wat'ry  main 
Than  a  |>Qr8e  milking  lawyer's  plodding  brain. 
Attempted  with  sly  argnmenti  to  wiik     t 
The  gilded  prize  and  tbns  he  did  begin. 
Ah !  madam  Riches  /-^-what  would  I  not  do 
To  gain  yoilr  fa?onr»  or  one  smile  from  yon  ! 
My  ears  l*d  pawn«*^my  neck. in  hemp  should  twine ; 
Nay  e'en  my  soul  shonld  go— were  you  but  mine ! 
I  must — I  will  eiyoy! — by^ibrce  then  he 
Seie'd  on,  and  lodg'd  her  under  lock  and  key. 
His  heart,  his  soul,  his  goddiess  were  the  same ; 
He  found  no  diff  *rence,  only  in  the  name. 
And  as  he  found  fresh  beauties  et'ry  day. 
So  care  eucreas'd,  lest  she  should  slip  away. 

Thus  many  years  he  kept  his  paramour; 
Till  death  one  night  rapp*d  at  his  office  door. 
Great  was  the  knock !— the  lawyer  pricked  his  earn; 
And  sweat  came  trickling,  mix'd  with  trembling  fears. 
When  thus  he  spoke : — What  booby  raps  so  loud ; 
And  stuns  my  ears  like  thunder  from  a  cloud  ? 
Some  country  bumpkin,  with  his  empty  pate 
Disturbs  me  thus,  by  rapping  at  my  gate : 
Come  op,  ye  fool— when  lo  !  pale  death  steps  in. 
And  with  hoarse  yoice  and  a  contemptuous  grin. 
Did  answer  thus : — Behold  a  writ  is  here, 
And  yon  roust  now  before  the  bar  appear ; 
And  shew  just  canse  why,  vi  et  armis,  you 
Seiz'd  on  the  jilt  who  was  another^s  due. 

The  lawyer  here  demurr*d,  and  would  remove 
The  cause— > for  wKy  P  he  lik'd  not  courts  abofe. 
This  forc*d  a  smile  from  unrelenting  death. 
Who  grasped  his  throat,  and  stopped  his  falt'riiig  breath. 
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Next  was  the  kiwt'ry  of  a  monaroh  Mcni^ 
Who  was  resolv'd  to  make  the  minx  a  qaeen. 
He  plumes  himself  and  thinluthe  gaady  toy 
Woold  prove  m  goddess,  could  he  onee  eojoy. 
But  in  his  breast  she  rais*d  ambition  dire» 
And  neighb'ring  nations  wastes  with  sword  and  Bif^  t 
Till  rigid  fate,— on  sieging  the  last  town, 
A  ball  sent  out,  which  whirl'd  him  from  his  throne ! 

But  should  the  rouse  the  cheating  jilt  pnrsne 
Thro'  half  her  freaks,  they'd  tedious  prove  to  you. 
Tho*  worldly.witlings  strive  the  toy  to  catch. 
She  ne*er  was  made  for  mortaf  men  a  match. 
Nor  could  these  spouses  any  oflspring  raise, 
A  sylph  she  was,  and  slipp'ry  all  her  ways. 

Now  let  us  see  for  what  dame  Nature  made 
This  phantom  RicheM ;— this  deluding  shade: 
Pleasure  she  saw,  a  youth  of  blooming  charms  ; 
Ue  fell  in  love;— and  she  into  his  arms. 
This  knot  appeared  to  evVy  mortal  eye 
As  sweetly  knit,  as  Nature's  self  could  tie 
And  soon  produced  a  buxom  girl,  and  she 
At  present's  known  by  th'  name  of  Luxurij, 
Who  in  her  teens,  a  baron  of  high  fame, 
Espous'd  for  life,  lord  RtJt  was  his  name. 
This  wanton  couple  saw  each  ball  and  Kout^ 
And  issue  had  a  crabbed  son,  the  Gout : 
Who  at  his  birth  gave  such  heart-wringing  throws. 
That  all  lamented  his  fond  parents'  woes  I 
And  as  he  grew,  his  stubbornness  appeared. 
More  strongly  rooted,  and  more  groans  were  heard  j 
Till  at  the  last,  with  ev'ry  pois'nous  dart, 
lie  kiird  his  dad,  and  brokfe  his  mother's  heart. 
Kind  providence-ray  thanks  I  give  to  thee. 
Who  iTept  back  Riches,  and  the  Gout  from  me. 
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COLLIDON'S  COMPLAINT 

rOR  THR  ABtlVCB  OV  ROfAUVOA.  ]r34* 

O  coB^d  I  now  in  dolefbl  lines  express 
My  drooping  sortow,  or  my  deep  distress! 

My  dolefal  siglis ;  my  nnmerons  flowing  tetrs; 

My  bleeding  heart— or  my  prophetic  fears ! 

But  how  can  words,  or  this  my  ?irgin-muse 
Ponrtray  pale  grief,  which  parted  love  now  screws 
To  the  highest  pitch  ?  Or  can  my  nimble  pen 
By  scribbling  here,  this  tide  of  sorrow's  stem? 
O  no,  'tis  vain—;  'tis  all  in  vain—;  since  I 
Have  lost  my  dearest,  all  my  pleasures  die! 
My  bosom  friends  in  whom  I  took  delight' 

Now  seem  insipid radiant  day  seems  night: 

The  well-tnn'd  flute  which  once  did  pleasure  yield 
To  pensive  sighing,  now  most  quit  the  field. 
Th'  harmonious  comet,  and  the  loud  hautboy. 
Instead  of  pleasing  do  my  fancy  cloy. 
Whilst  you  was  here  I  thespecUtor  lov'd; 
The  tatler  too  my  active  fancy  moWd : 
But  now  you^re  gone  all  my  delighU  are  fled. 
No  books,  or  music  please  my  love  sick  head  : 
No  room  I  find  for  tb^e,  they  trifles  seem. 
To  that  dear  creature  I  so  much  esteem. 

I  own  I  love :  experience  too  has  taught 

It  is  returned,  in  wish,  in  soul,  and  thought 
Our  hearts  are  bartered ;  and  since  mine  is  gone 
Let  yours  ne'er  wander,  or  by  art  be  won. 
Wbattho'yon're  absent,  know,  I  stUl  can  love; 
Nor  can  th' enchanting  charms  of  beauty  move 
My  fixed  heart,  which  like  a  solid  rock. 

Stands  curling  waves;  and  smiles  at  every  shock -c 

3  p 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


472 

Learn  then  o(mt,  and  shnninan's  tempting Rmilesy 
** 
Their  wanton  looks,  and  their  deceitfiil  wiles : 

And  byiall.things  which  you  hold  dear  on  earth. 

By  all  the  charms  of  love,  by  former  mirth ; 

By  that  allnring  face those  sparkling  eyes ; 

By  all  that's  honest,  virtuous,  rich,  or  wise; 

Nay  by  your  charming  self,  whom  I  hold  dear ; 

Or  by  my  pensive  heart        or  by  this  tear 

Which  now  obstructs  my  sight,  never  do  yon. 

Resign  those  charms  which  to  my  love  are  due. 


An  Answer  to  a  Poetical  Epistle, 

VROM     THB 

THREE  PRETTY  MISSES  S S,  H ,  AND  L . 

March  11,  1735. 
Ladies, 

Your  lines  I've  got,  where  numbers  sweetly  flow. 
But  don't  pretend  the  poetess  to  know : 
Perhaps  your  wits  you  joiii'd,  to  puzzle  me; 
Howe'er  I  answer  thus,  to  one,  two,  three. 

But  ah — !  the  arduous  tusk,  what  Hercules 
Can  e'er  pretend,  three  pretty  girls  to  please  ? 
But  as  Vm  stout «-,  and  very  large  my  heart, 
I'll  it  divide,  and  give  to  each  a  part: 
Nor  frown  ye  fair,  but  be  contented  then, 
A  tui key's  leg,  outweighs  a  roasted  wren : 
And  never  more  poor  Tim  ungrateful  call; 
Tho'  I'm  all  heart,  I'll  swear  you  have  it  all* 

I  feel  my  passion  is  so  vastly  grown, 
I  love  three  more^  than  others  can  love  one. 
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The  letters  S-^-—H^—L—— stick  in  my  heatt. 
And  deeper  pierce,  than^j^pid's  thrilling  dart. 
When  e'er  I  take  the  ^en,  great  Jove^  thon  knows, 

S— H and  L,  spontaneous^from  it  flowa : 

fiut  still  alas,,  when  I  your  verses  see  ' 

My  love  overwhelms  me  like  a  balf-drown'd  bee- 

The  more  I  want  to  write,  the  more  I  feel 

The  words  stick  fast my  thoughts  I  cant  reveal. 

JBut  sure  year  piercing  thoughts  can  penetrate 
These  dusky  clouds,  of  bashfulness  so  great; 
And  thro'  the  mists  perceive  my  passions  glow.; 
As  £tna  flames  when  covered  deep  with  snow. 

You  hint— -my  heart's  so  very  closely  fixed 
On  some  sly  lass,  that  none  can  come  betwixt: 
Or  else  some  dowdy  meets  my  am'rons  flame. 
And  lurking  stealo        the  thing  I  dare  not  name. 

But  hear  ye  Tim believe,  ye  ladies  fair; 

No  flow'rs  he  plucks—;  none  in  the  gardens  ara 
That  he  baa  chose,  can  prove  his  taste  so  ill 
To  slight  the  rose,  and  chase  the  daflTodil. 
You  think  a  blush,  because  the  flash  is  great. 
Proves,  Vm  for  entering  on  the  married  state : 
But  how  can  I  pretend  to  live  at  ease. 
When  I  love  three,  and  take  a  fourth  to  please  P 

No 1  've  no  passion  that  defiles  my  heart; 

No  low  intrigue  to  make  my  conscience  start : 

But  if  to  love  you  all  be  reckoned  so,  \ 

What  shall  I  do ?  or  whither  must  I  go  ?  > 

Alas  Fm  lost !  I'm  drown'd  in  bitter  woe !  ) 

Direct  me  then        ye  soul-invading  three;; 
Be  council  for  me  in  extremity; 
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Ckiide  wUh  your  DQmben  my  far  wand'ring  f«et; 
Or  visit  Tluumy  in  hia  calm  retreat. 


AN  ANSWER  TO  ANOTHER  LETTER, 

from  Miss L      ■■,  oneof  thfi  three  Poetesses. 

April  J2,  1736. 
Madam. 

What  balmy  ple^ore  ran  thro'  e?'ry  vein 

When  year's  I  open'd,  writ  in  pleaning  green ! 

The  beauteoQs  Ihing  I  viewM  with  eager  carc^ 

And  wisbM  the  Writer,  only  witkme  there. 

MethoQghtlsaw  the  God  ofLoye  profound 
Make  the  green  margin,  and  indent  it  ronnd. 
I  kiss'd  the  paper  where  your  siiov-white  hand 
Touched,  when  the  pen  it  did  so  well  oommand. 
These  strong  i^eas  heightened  to  your  charmiu 
That  fancy  grasp'd  yon  close  within  my  arms^ 
But  enfionsTiroe,  convinc'd  poor  Tim,  too  plain; 
Sndi  thoughts  were  idle,  and  such  hugging  vain. 
Then  reading  on,  a  few  smart  bints  I  mark 
As  tho'  my  st^le  andsentimei^  were  dark. 
Next  was  a  prayer,  that  all  the  powers  aboro 
Would  always  be  propitious  to  my  Ioto  : 
And  then  a  promise  you  would  ever  be 
A  faithful  friend  and  counsellor  to  me. 

My  thanks  are  due  to  so  sincere  a  friend 

Accept 'em  then for  Til  on  you  depend. 

Some  soft  complaints  do  next  roy  eyes  invade^ 
You  say  I'm  fickle,  and  a  wandering  blade. 
In  my  last  lines,  'tis  true,  I  did  pretend 
To  loyeidl  ihtee,  ^hat  I  might  not  noneeffend: 
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"Bat  should  yma  think  this  scheme  too  wild,  and  Tsio, 
These  qneries  answer,  tgfnvpos,  and  plain* 

Suppose,  as  you  allow,  that  I'm  in  love 

IVith  one  of  yon Pray,  would  that  one  approve 

My  ardent  passion—'  Would  she  quick  return 
Those  warm  desires,  with  which  for  her  I  burn  P 
Nay  would  she  venture  the  world's  ocean  wide. 
In  my  small  boat        be  pilot,  w        c,  and  guide  P 

Consult  ye  &ir;  together,  or  alone; 
Reply  all  ttiree,  or  only  answer  one* 
Be  quick       j;  be  serious        ;  since  I'm  ev'rylimb 
Your  faithful  slave,  aod 

Humble  Servant, 


TIM. 


TO  Mm  MOLLY  B ^B, 

OF  MANCHESTER, 

f«  which  the  enekMed  lome  M stcbet  to  hum  her  Letteis. 

Milncow,  March  1st,  1736. 
Madam, 

Last  day  brought  to  my  bands 
Your  Unas,  with  all  your  neat  fire-brands 
And  now»  to  shew  Fm  none  of  those 
Who^M  wedded  unto  plodding  prose. 
My  fimcy  bids  meat  thb  time 
To  write  to  you  in  jingling  rhyme: 
And  sure4'm  not  the  proto*ass 
Who's  imitated  Hudibras. 

And,  Madam,  first,  with  soul  as  humUe 
As  e'er  did  id  the  Pdpe's-toe  tumble 
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I  beg  yon'll  take  a  closer  yiew 

(If  matches  have  not  spoiPd  their  hue) 

Of  my  last  line8 ;  in  which  you'll  find 

That  to  your  sex  Pm  not  unkind; 

Nor  did  I  say,  I  never  yet 

Found  any  but  won'd  scold  and  fret 

Or  else  with  folded  arms  wouM  sit 

Or  shew  their  Bacchanalian  wit 

Won'd  wrythe,  wou'd  twist,  and  twine  about 

Or  worse — ;  wouMmake  bull-feathers  sprout. 

I  ne'er  said  this,  in  whole  or  part 

Or  ever  thought  it  in  my  heart. 

You  in  your  letter  ask'd  roe  pardon 
Far  faults  that  spotless  ne'er  had  heard  on 

Which  made  me  pay Vm  in  the  case 

Awise— — but  saucy  fellow was: 

He  a  good  woman  sought  in  vain. 
So  I  stirr'd  up  my  musty  brain 
To  see  if  I  your  faults  could  ken ; 

But  I  found  none :  pray  was  this  then 

Condemning  all  the  softer  kind. 
Nor  virtue  couM  in  women  find  ? 

No,  surely — :  it  was  the  reverse; 
Your  faults  I  sought  in  terms  express; 
It  was  not  meet  helps,  that  I  thought  on  ; 
Your  errors  were  the  things  I  spoke  on. 

But  if  the  faults  in  my  inciting 
For  want  oth^  usual  points  in  writing 
That  I  am  now  misunderstood. 
Forgive  me  and  consider  tb'  mood 
That  I  was  in,  when  them  I  scribbled ; 
Which  might  be  th'  cause  that  you  was  misled. 
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This  was  my  meaning,  or  may  I 
A  rhymer  be,  until  I  die 
Or  may  my  scull,  and  brain  poetic 
Linger  away  in  rhyming  hectic 
Nay — let  lore's 'darts  ray  poor  heart  thrill 
If  spotless  be  not. 

Spotless  stflfi 


ON  Miss  S DS. 

CONCEAUNG  DR.  SH TT 'S  PESTLE. 

Now  from  her  chamber  Chloe  smiling  comes 
Like  sammer's  empress  deck'd  with  airy  plumes 
The  Cyprian  goddess  whose  transporting  charms 
Calms  furious  Mars,  when  in  her  snowy  arms, 
ShewM  no  such  beauty  when  for  golden  iruit 
Juno,  and  Pallas  did  with  her  dispute 
Nature  and  art  here  joined  their  utmost  care 
To  form  this  lovely,  soul-enticing  fair 
Who  wou'd  have  servM  the  Grecian  painter's  view 
When  he  blind  cnpid's  beauteous  mother  drew 
Her  ev'ry  charm  wou'd  make  adultery 
A  venial  crime  and  th'  ravisher  set  free 

Dress'd  a-la-mode,  and  clean  as  falling  snow 

She  sallies  forth ,  scarce  knowing  where  to  go 

With  portly  air  she  thro'  the  street  di^move 
When  her  assailing  eyes  by  chance  did  rove 
Into  the  place  where  the  adopted  son 
Of  Galen  sits  to  hear  how  life  goes  on 
And  whether  Clotho  holds  her  distaf*fast 
6r  Lachetis  doth  whirl  with  too  much  haste 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


4ffB 

And  where  he  with  eomponnd  art  declares 

The  hand  of  Atropos  he  stays,  and  crazy  life  repairs. 

He  being  onty  yonng  Chloe  yentor'd  in 
And  stroak'd  his  pestle,  thinking  it  no  sin 
SheTiew'd  his  seat  and  counter  where  he  leans 
His  elbow,  when  his  patients  tell  their  pains : 
Bnt  durst  not  touch,  or  taste  his  powerful  drugs 
But  out  of  mortar  she  the  pesUe  lugs 
This  done,  she  scarce  knew'whethef  to  conceal 
It  in  the  shop,  or  cunningly  it  steal. 
But  chose  the  first;  by  which  she  gave  this  hint 
When  she  ith'  basket  ooyered  it  with  mint 
That  pestles  might,  as  well  not  be  at  all 
As  be  concealed  when  indigence  doth  tall. 

Thrice  happy  Cralen  whose  propitious  stars 
Presenred  thee  from  soft  Chloe's  crafty  snares 
To  (av'ring  Gods  present  a  sacrifice 
Of  thy  best  drugs  and  oriental  spice. 
Who  guarded  thee  from  being  Chipe's  prize^ 
Boast  of  their  favours  and  officious  care 
And  shun  their  smiles  who  study  to  ensnare. 
For  meeting  Chloe  then,  unto  your  cost 
You  not  a  pestle— i  but  a  heart  had  lost 


\ 


AN  EPISTLE  TO  JARED  LEIGH, 

December  Mth,  175(b 


OF  WARRINOTON. 


Dear  Brother, 

Yours  writ  by  candlelight^ 
At  the  tetath  hour,  the  tenth  at  night. 
And  the  tenth  months  old  stile  now  liea 
0th'  table  spread  before  my  eyes. 
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la  answer,  Fve  not  yet  forgol 
Your  order,  when  the  punch  was  hot ; 
And  when  I  do  forget,  may  I 
Drink  milk  and  water,  till  I  die* 

Ah what  a  wofnl  wbh  is  this-: — * 

Bat  how  the  dickens  can  one  miss  ? 
VexM  to  the  hearty  that  I  should  be 
Charged  with  forgeCtiag  Brother  Leigh  ? 
And  tho'  Fve  plenty  of  excuses. 
Nay  more  than  ever  hare  had  iliuses ; 
Yet  them  to  master  up  in  line 
Would  gravel  sounder  brains  than  mine. 

But  lest  you  thinl^  these  words  are  wind^ 
And  much  too  weak  your  faith  to  bind. 
Be  pleasM  to  take  a  specim^. 
Or  two,  now  from  my  scribbling  pen. 

Soon  after  Pd  the  pleasing  view> 
At  littleborough  to  see  you  two  | 
Whilst  it  was  warm  and  pleasant  weather. 
My  friend  and  I,  rode  out  together,    • 
So  long,  my  rib  thought  me  at  Lima, 
Or  on  a  voyage  gone  to  China, 

When  I  got  home  the  hoary  frost 
Pinch'd  more  than  wife  for  time  I'd  lost ; 
And  by  experience  made  me  know,. 
Painters  hate  work  in  frost  and  snow. 

Few  days  were  pass'd  but  'gainst  my  will 
I  travellM  o'er  the  hills,  to  hill : 
And  thus  have  I,  four  several  times 
The  mountains  crossed,  as  these  are  rhymei^ 

The  next  excuse  that  comes  in  view 
Is  very  odd,  but  very  true : 

3  ft 
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For  after  many  days  of  play 

Of  driulcing  wine^  aad  living  gay, 

Vm  metamorphos'd  quite,  alas> 

Ab  sare  as  e'er  Actseon  wai^ : 

And  am  as  far  above  all  work. 

As  Mogul  great,  or  the  Grand  Turk : 

No  more  can  bear  the  Bight  of  pallet. 

Than  beggar  raisM,  his  greasy  wallet 

Nor  can  I  farther  live  from  fire. 

Than  parson  fat,  or  tender  sqnire :. 

And  am  as  ill  to  tune  again,  v 

As  organ,  Which  long  time  has  laia  L 

In  dosty  comer,  or  the  rain.  ) 

Hush sure  I  hear  you  say thou  elf-^ — 

Hold  sir 1  1  did  not  make  myself:; 

No  no,  not  I — -and  that's  the  best; 
This  prop  is  strong,  and  here  Til  rest 

Tho'  promises  I  hold  as  duties 
Have  I  had  time  to  paint  your  beauties^ 
I  know  your  pay  as  bank  is  current. 
Nor  do  I  in  the  least  demur  pii't : 
And  wish  I  could  these  holy  days  ' 
Find  ways  and  means,  or  means  and  ways. 

To  brinijthe  Heads  myself but  then. 

To  this  I  dare  not  say Amen, 

The  last  word  makes  my  senses  bristle. 
And  bids  me  close,  my  long  epistle; 
Without  the  usual  trite  excuses 
Oftir'd  pens,  and  jading  muses ; 
When  all  this  jatling,  and  this  tiring. 
But  only  says mywit^s  expiring. 
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For  His  myself  that  now  doth  tire ; 
My  candle's  short,  and  low  my  fire: 

My  jug  is  out Bat  what  is  worse 

The  barrel  too        ah woful  corse ! 

Yet  still  no  mortal  liveth  Jollier^ 
Thau  doth 

Yonr  loving  Bro. 

JOHN  COLLIER. 


EPIGRAM. 

Sam.  Cheetham,  of  Castleton,  Esq.  being  High  Sheriff  for  the 
County  of  Lancaster,  in  1738,  Sam.  Oreenlees  a  poor  tonsor,  in 
Rochdale,  was  by  the  help  of  fri^ds  raised  to  the  office  of  Sheriff's 
Barber.  Sam  stretched  erery  Ycjti  to  raise  new  clothes,  hat,  linen 
razors,  ^c.  that  he  might  be  equipped  like  a  gentleman  barber.  But 
alas,  between,  the  first  and  latter  Assize,  a  bruit  flew  about  that  Sam 
had  been  a  little  too  familiar  with  his  sweetheart,  ttpon  this  (that  no- 
thing might  attend  the  t^her  orcarnantj) 
Ham  must  pass  an  examinatj  ing  in  the  bar- 
ber's power  to  dear  himself  *  insisted  the 
barber  should  deposit  a  certi  is  hand  to  be 
forfeited  slionid  the  girl  proi  ing  unwilling 
or  unable  to  comply  with  tl  id  out  of  his 
office  and  deserted  by  his  fri  ving  epigram 
was  sent  him. 

Poor  honest  Sai 

Spectacles  to 
For  thro'  them  I 

Thy  thoughts 

Chear  op  thy  heart,  what  if  thy  friends 

And  Sheriff  too,  are  gone ; 
The  first  might  do  it  for  their  ends. 

The  last  but  saves  thy  hone. 
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He  was  loo  wise  to  take  thy  word; 

Tby  gold  he'd  fain  hare  had; 
Because  thou'd  fenc'd  with  carnal  sword. 

But  Sam  was  uot  so  mad. 
Repine  uot  then,  tho'  Frank*  doth  take 

The  Sheriff  by  the  nose ; 
His  head's  so  high  Frank's  hand  may  shake. 

And  he  his  office  lose. 
Thy  razors  which  thou's  bought  perhaps 

May  serve  thee,  and  thy  son 
Thy  linen  will  be  noddle-caps 

For  B^rn  thaf  s  coming  on. 
Thy  fine  new  cloaths,  and  lae'd-hat  keep 

Against  a  sudden  press. 
Then  when  thou'rt  sailing  on  the  deep 

Bid  Sheriffs  kiss  thy  a se. 


T. 

D.  21,  1765. 


»tefday,  that  many  of 
you  I  ten  away  their  disease 

by  ^et  would  pay  litile  or 

AotI  ps  jou  have  not  seen 

the  wherein  is  mentioned 

the  ly  which  was  hugged 

abo  he  first  of  ridiculous 

mei  and  cheap  panacea,  1 

her  l^ood  of  your  patients, 

mai  d  communication  of  a 

specific   for  the  flux;  leaving  it  entirely  to  your  own  judgment  on 
.ivhom,  and  when  to  use  it. 

I  am  &c. 

T.  B. 

*  Frank  Thompson— a  proud  Lilliputian  Barber. 
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The  road  tbro'  James  the  first  was  barr'd 
No  Tietaals  coo'd  go  thro'  him ; 

For  all  within  was  bak'd  so  hard. 
No  good  con'd  physic  do  him. 

One  Doctor  wiser  than  the  rest 

Was  sent  for,  to  attend  him ; 
Who  by  his  constitution  guessed. 

What  physic  soon'st  would  mend  him. 

A  pistol  loaded  deep,  he  brought 

In  secret,  to  his  chamber — : 
And  bounce — it  went — ^when  Jammy  thought 

Thel 

The  pis 

The  4 
With  Si 

His 

TheKi 

But, 
'Mongs 

Thel 


ON  THE 

Thbrb's  Gentleman  Joseph,  and  Joseph  the  Squire, 

And  S n  the  sly  Gander  catcher: 

They  trip  up  folks'  heels  and  then  leave  them  ith'  mirt 

And  turn  yeomen  to  dogger  or  thatcber. 
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There's  Jo— ny  the  elder  can  smile  on  the  great ; 

But  treads  on  the  orphan,  and  widow. 
His  son  is  too  noUe  the  poor  thus  to  treat 

But  the  old  fox  will  do  as  he  did  do. 
There's  R d  bold  blundering  clerk  of  the  peace. 

That's  a  man  with  the  help  of  old  Sq m. 

And  Roger,  all  eloquence — ^lionesty — grace  I 

Ye  Gods — give  them  all  Roger's  income. 
I  wish  every  ideot  to  Bedlam  mast  go 

Who  employ  such  vile  pests  of  the  nation ; 
And  if  they  reform  not,  may  they  never  know 

A  better  than  Roger's  old  station,  * 


rETTER. 


ikill,- 


When  meat  and  drink  is  every  thing 
To  Tim — and  this  he  rests  on. 


*  Lancaster  Castle. 
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Now  can  the  cuckow  sing  for  less ; 
Sbe*s  meat  and  drink  and  gaudy  dress 

By  nature  kindly  given; 
Tim  has  not — nay^  he  wants  not  more. 
Nor  dreads  the  thought  of  being  poor; 

Whose  chance  is  best  in  heaven. 

That  he  applies  unto  his  friends 
Not  for  their  own but  for  his  ends. 

If  truth  has  any  beauty. 
Deserves  no  ridicule  or  scorn. 
Till  virtue's  self  is  quite  forlorn. 

And  lying  proves  a  duty. 

Whene'er  you  hear  he  hoards  his  chink 
For  other  use,  than  meat  and  drink. 

Then  may  his  friends  forsake  him ; 
May  small-beer  ever  be  his  fate* 
No  whim  e'er  dart  into  his  pate. 

But  let  his  coffin  take  him. 

But  friend  unknown,  your  thoughts  are  odd 
To  think  Tim  such  a  stupid  clod 

To  write  for  windy  praise : 
This  would  not  bring  him  beef  and  bit. 
But  prove  the  high-road  to  a  jail^ 

And  there  to  end  his  days. 

With  candour  view  the  premises 
Where  truth  appears  in  simple  dress. 

Subscribe,  and  be  my  friend : 
Persuade  your  friends,  and  their^to  be. 
All  friends  to  Tim  sans  bribe  oir  fee  ; 

So  here's  his  answer's  end* 
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P.  S.    Since  the  above  IVe  got  I  peep 
At  what  before  was  hid  so  deep 

From  my  encfliTring  eyes. 
And  send  a  hand- bill  here  enclosed 
Which  tbo'  in  masquerade  oppoa*d. 

Proves  friendship  in  disguise. 


TO  Mr.  BUDWORTH, 

Bull's  Head,  Manthetier. 


Feb.  ^>  I76& 


Dear  S»» 


at> 


uch  care 
me 


iich 
ich; 


:now 
Why  others  rum  so  iar  will  go. 

And  your's  will  go  no  farther  ? 
For  when  its  flavour  we  do  taste 
It  has  so  strange-*— ao  quick  a  wast* 

Each  bottle  crys  outr— ilf«rder. 
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This  18  the  reason  iKrhy  I  send 
So  800Q  again  to  my  old  friend 

The  hamper  back^  for  more: 
But  let  each  bottle,  or  each  flask 
Be  drawn  from  the  identic  cask 

Of  which  I  had'before. 

A  bill  of  parcels,  if  you've  time 
Send  back  in  prose,  or  jingliug  rhyme. 

By  th'  carrier,  or  i'th  hamper : 
And  tho,'  most  poets  are  by  lot 
The  sons  of  Jo^,  and  poor,  God  wot — ! 

ni  pay,  or  hard  Fll  scamper. 

Hum — m — let  me  see — I  cauHtell  when: 
For  wit  creeps  out  but  now,  and  then. 

And  painting  goes  by  whim ; 
Yet  tho'  I  am  Ihns  bound  abd  thrall, 
llaye patiettce — and  I'll  pay  you  all — ! 

Your  humble  servant 

TIM. 


TO  Mr.  THOMAS  TYLDESLEY, 

At  the  Bnck^  B^fchdaU. 


Feb.  22,  1777. 


Beau  Sir, 

When  yesterday  I  tried  to  write,, 

I  could  not  frame  a  letter ; 
No  more  than  I  could  fly  like  kite, 
OrMnt  grouse  like  a  setter. 
3   T 
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Bat  now  my  imi  bfltoi^jr  gtmmm. 

Iforecaaibatkss 
Than  thank  yMl#rihfifrf«Nri«h«wa 

To  Tim  in  %m4mUem. 

On  parting  wiHi  jtm  at  chorefa  yard 

I  iae'd  the  Marring  wind^ 
Which  canaM  my  peepers  water  h^rd. 

And  made  me  almost  blind. 

Bat  I  staik'd#n  mHal  I  got 

A  little  way  past  BelfieU ; 
WheM  antdMr  ma«  sor  horse  oanld  ifol; 

Snow  had  Ike  laoe^  sn  well  fiU'^ 

Bnt  with  a  heart  that  knows  m>  fear 
I  st^er'd  'gainst  wind,  and  tide ; 

Andfonnd  larg^shoes^  the  best  that  are 
O'er  h^a  of  snow^  to  stride. 

F^r  Ma  pair— pnco  Wh nrs. 

That  were  both  k«g»  and  bPtad, 

The  wpry  beat  ith'  nniverse. 
In  any  drifted  road. 

Thus  on  snow-heaps  that  were  as  high 
As  Mr.  Wordswortli'^  ehais^ 

I  monnled,  when  the  snow  did  fly 
In  whirling  rounds*  apace — ! 

But  1  got  o'er  with  my  broad  shoes. 
And  thonght  the  worst  was  past 

When*  lo^  the  lane  before  me  shews 
Drifts  higher  than  the  lasl— ! 

Besides  Ihe  winds  did  whisk  the  snow 
From  offthe  level  fields : 
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Attd  enrliog  eddica  plagii'dme  %^ 
Tkftt  BOW'— poor  Timmy  |ieldfl« 

1  htrt  MIL  ^uiiBiJ    wt^^d  aKoo^. 
Which mty  flTfMiuPie  to  fleer: 
And  Ihimght  the  fields  the  better  reot, 
.  Se  left  the  laae»«  ith'  rear. 

BotweeMease— !  sliU  wenea«l  worse; 

Each  step  was  inseoiiii  t 
.'The  wind  with  high  continoed  course. 
Old  Tim  coold  scarce  endure. 

North  eastern  gales  so  high  did  blow 
I  wished  poor  Tim  safe  from  'em: 

When-^blessed  s%ht?;  I  from  the  brow 
Saw  Milnrow  in  the  bottom. 

When  I  got  JK    Moe,  Immb  anJ  ears. 
Had  jiN  their  iMbAghMt: 
'  My  M  Mear'd'  eyes  ran  o'er  wiH»  tears, 
III  vex'd  with  rmaandfiwat 

t  ibti»4  my  erook'd  rib  was  gone  oat; 

B«|  left  the  key  oU  eellarr 
Yo^know  what  I  should  do^  no  dpnbt, 

Wkhout  a— fortane  Ullev^ 

She  cemiiig  in,  was  glad  to  find 

Obi  Tfromy  safe  and  sonnd: 
.Hot  ale  and  punch-,  with  lemon  rind 

I  plentifully  found. 

So  now  my  almost  fonnder'd  sloop 

Is  safely  moor'd  and  rides 
Along  my  rib's  broadside  and  poop. 

Nor  cares  for  wind  or  tidea. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


490 

No  cutting  words — no  blowziug  looks^ 
*  My  ears  or  ej  es  did  grate : 
So  Tim's  at  rert — and  with  his  books 
Lives  in  a  Lappy  state. 

If  compliments  acceptance  find 
With  you  all  three — this  whim 

Will  ever  after  please  the  mind 
Of,  sir,  your  servant 

TIM. 


TIM    BOBBIN   TO    HIS  FRIENDS 

IN   LIVEjaPOOjL» 

Aug.  21»  1780. 

Tim.  Bobbin  now  to  ev'ry  friend 

In  Liverpool  doth  write. 
And  grateful  thanks  to  all  doth  send. 

If  thanks  can  all  requite. 

The  first  are  due  to  his  friend  Clegg 

Who  took  such  wond'rous  pain; 
And  never  spared  tongue,  arm,  or  leg 

For  poor  Tim.  Bobbin's  gain. 

The  next  he  thanks  good  Mr,  Yates, 

His  new  but  gen'^ous  friend : 
And  hopes  no  frowning  from  the  fates 

Will  e'er  his  works  attend. 

If  he'll  lake  heads,  and  makeiair  5tra/M 

With  idle,  drunken  Tim. 
He'll  ne'er  dispute — ^bnt  em  brio  maps 

^all  balance  all  with  him. 
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Then  Mr.  Parr  who  Neptune  rules 

As  greater  than  a  God; 
He  sent  me  one  oth'  prettiest  tools 

A  snuffbox — quite  kh'  mode ! 
Next  Mr.  Wilson  of  Low-hiU 

He  thanks— for  Tim  doth  hear 
He'll  take  some  heads,  and  will  fill 

Them  out,  in  Unsworth's  beer. 
One  Mr.  Humphrey's  Tim  doth  ^nd. 

Most  warmly  took  his  part, 
Fori»hich  he's  grateful  in  his  mind« 

And  thanks  with  all  his  heart 
All  other  friends,  tha  which  to  name 

Wou'd  murder  too  much  time, 
fie  wishes  health,  and  wealth,  and  &me. 

In  this  Stemholdian  rhyme. 

P.  S.  Good  Mr.  Clegg 

Of  you  I  beg 
You'll  shew  this  rhyming  Letter, 

To  those  concerned. 

Who  my  thanks  eam'd. 
And  act  all  for  th'  better. 


T.  B« 


TO  Dr.  HOLDEN. 

DfiAR  Doctor, 

At  present  I  write  from  my  bed. 
And  the*  not  with  ink,  can  do't  with  black-lead: 
To  tdl  you,  the  pitcher  that  oft  goes  to  th'  well 
Comes  broken  at  last;  tho'  as  sound  as  a  bell. 


Oct  35,  177«. 
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For  yesternight  I  couM  not  go  U  my  bed 

Beliore  Mr.  Panch,  drove  the  braiiui  k%m,  my  head  ; 

And  reeling,  I  fell  on  the  arm  of  a  chair  ; 

And  two,  or  three  ribs,  I  bava  bfoken  1  laar — ! 

Advice,  and  assistance  is  wantad  by  bin. 

Who  was,  is,  and  will  be» 

Your  servant, 

OLD  TIM. 


EPIGRAM  im  imUatiou  ^  Mr.  Walsh. 

Minor  Poets,  Pa.  llo. 
*  ScuJBEZE  racks  his  Ibavghts^'-;  his  meagre  hee  he  screws 
To  hoard  op  weaM  be  wanla  the  souf  to  me  t 
Whilst  gen'roas  Spree  is  still  contriving  waya 
To  spend  more  cash,  tboift  making  skoas  will  raiae. 
How  happy  woa'd  tkese  MPreal  maHable, 
Had  Spre€  bk  wcaltk^;  ar  Sf  hmm  the  seal  o(  Spree. 
O,  that  kind  Provideaae  woo^^  tmi  Ibair  span,  \ 

Kaead  well  their  mould,  and  form  them  oe'r  again  > 

And  of  two  wretched  mortals,  make  aaa  happy  man !        ) 

On  Joe  Greeny  late  Se^tm  ml  Rochdale. 

Hear  lies  Jae  Graeiv  wba  areh  has  been. 

And  drove  a  gainful  trade 
With  powerful  death,  till  oat  of  breath. 

He  threw  away  bis  spa^e. 
When  Death  beheld  his  comrade  yield. 

He,  like  a  canning  knave. 
Came,  soft  as  wind,  poor  Jae  behind. 
And  poshM  him  in  his  grave. 
Reader,  one  tear,  if  then  bast  oile  in  store. 
Since  Joe  Green^a  langae  an^  chin  can  wag  ito  more. 
*  Chaetbam,  of  Castlaton. 
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On  Mr.  John  Earner^  Mmihem^kian^  late  of  Rochdah 
Ho,  passenger !  see  wko  lies  Isere; 

Petfops  'tk  ^erththy  kveiving ; 
'Tis  Hamer  the  pMesepkery 

Whose  bellows  hare  ^tene  blowing; 
An  arch  and  j»vial  wight  he  was^ 

And  skiird  in  Newton's  notions: 
He  coidd  demonstrate  by  his  glass, « 

The  twirl  o'th  heavenly  niotions. 
CopemiciM's  systen,  he 

ProvM  tnie  by  qaart  and  candle ; 
And  harvest  Aoons  fanriHsrly, 

like  full  pMch  bowls  did  handle. 
Ah  Ml  what  pity '«M  he's  gone! 

Say  mortab  h*w  it  «ooM  be. 
That  he  was  cramm'd  beneath  this  stone. 

Where  fools  and  misers  should  be. 


On  Dr.  FORSTERy  Me  Vkar  of  Rockdate. 
FvLL  three  feet  deep  he^eath  this  stone 

lies  our  late  vicar  Forster, 
Who  cKppM  his  sheep  to  th*  very  bone. 

But  said  no  Pater  Nosten 
By  ev*ry  squeezing  way,  'tis  saidi 

Eight  hundred  he  rais'd  yearly : 
Yet  not  a  sixpence  of  this  paid 

To  th'  curate — this  looks  queerly  ! 
His  tenants  all  now  praise  the  Lord 

With  hands  lift  up  and  clapping! 
And  thank  grim  death  with  one  accord. 

That  he  has  ta'ea  him  napping. 
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To  LalobetMs  lord,  now  let  us  pray  • 

Np  pluralist  heil  tend  us, 
Byt  skrald  he  iWi,  what  mast  we  say, 

"Why — Lord  above  defend  us  I 


The  AUTHORS  Epiiaj,h. 

A  yaiti  b  iteath  this  heavy  sUaiP, 
lifs  Jurk-of-all-trades,  good  at  none, 
A  weaver  first,  aud  then  stbool-masler; 
A  scrivener  next ;  next  poetaster. 
A  painter,  ^aver,  and  a  tinier, 

Aiid  fiune  doth  whisper^  a'C r ; 

^j^  author.  Carver,  and  hcdge-clark : 
"K  whoo^vkoo-wlioo,  whol  wholbo  wark ! 
HcJt^cft  um  aw,  to  lie  ith  daxk  !    - 


ANOTHER. 


Here  lies  John,*  and  with  him  Mary 
Cheek-by-jowl,  aud  never  vary 
No  wonder  that  they  so  agree 
JoUu  wants  no  punch,  and  Moll  no  tea. 


FINIS. 


^4   ■ 

i 


UUhwoQi.  Printer,  RocMalcw  *S>^ 
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